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T  O 
THE  MOST  HIGH  MIGHTIE  AND  MAGNIFICENT 

EMPRESSE 

ft'ENOWMED  FOR  PIETIE  VERTUE  AND  ALL  GRATIOUS  GOVERNMENT 

ELIZABETH 

BY  THE  GRACE  OF  GOD  QUEENE  OF  ENGLAND 
FRAVNCE  AND  IRELAND  AND  OF  VIRGINIA, 

DEFENDOVR  OF  THE  FAITH,  &c. 
HER    MOST   HUMBLE    SERVAVNT 

EDMVND   SPENSER 

DOTH    IN    ALL    HVMILITY 
DEDICATE  PRESENT  AND  CONSECRATE 
T  H  ESE    HIS    LABOVRS 
TO  LIVE  WITH  THE  ETERN1TIE  OF  HER  FAME, 
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The   LIFE    of 


Edmund    Spenser. 


AS  the  reign  of  Queen  Elizabeth  is  one  of  the 
moft  mining  parts  of  our  hiftory,  and  an  age  of 
which  Englijhmen  are  accuftomed  to  fpeak  with 
a  particular  pride  and  delight;  it  is  remarkable  for 
having  been  fruitful  in  eminent  genius's  of  very  different 
kinds.  Among  the  Romans  the  age  of  Jugujius  is  ob- 
ferved  to  have  produced  the  fineft  Wits,  but  the  pre-* 
ceding  one  the  greateft  men.  But  this  was  a  period  of 
time  diftinguifhed  for  both*  and  by  a  wonderful 
conjunction*  we  find  learning  and  arms,  wifdorri  and 
polite  arts  arifing  torhe  greateft  heights  together, 
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In  this  happy  reign  flou  rimed  Edmund  Spenfer,    the 
mod  eminent  of  our  poets  till  that  time,   unlefs  we 
except  Chaucer,  who  was  in  Tome  refpects   his  matter 
and  original.    The  accounts  of  his  birth  and    family 
are  but  obfcure  and  imperfect-,  and  it  has  happened  to 
him,  as  to  many  other  men  of  wit  and  learning,  to  be 
much  better  known  by  his  works  than  by  the  hiftory  of 
his  life.    He  was  born  in  London,  and  had  his  education 
at  Pembroke- Hall  in  Cambridge.    Though  in  the  dedica- 
tions of  one  or  two  of  his  poems,  we  find  him  claiming 
affinity  with  fome  perfons  of  diftin&ion,    yet  his  for- 
tune and  interetl  feem  at  his  firft  fetting  out  to  have 
been  very  inconsiderable":  For  after  he  had   continued 
in  the  college  for  fome  time,  and  laid  that  foundation 
of  learning,  which  joined  to  his  natural  genius,  qua- 
lified him  for  riling  to  fo  great  an  excellency  afterwards, 
he  flood  for  a  fellowlhip  in  competition  with  Mr.  An- 
drews,   afterwards  bifhop  of  Winchefter,    but  without 
fuccefs.    This  difappointment,  together  with  the  nar- 
rownefs  of  his  circurnflances,  forced  him  from  the  uni- 
verfity.    And  we  find  him  next  taking  up  his  refidence 
with  fome  friends  in  the  North,  where  he  fell  in  love 
with   his  Rofalind,  whom  he  fo  finely  celebrates  in  his 
paftoral  poems,  and  of  whofe  cruelty  he  has  written  fuch 
pathetical  complaints. 

As  poetry  is  frequently  the  offspring  of  Love  and 
retirement,  it  is  probable  his  genius  began  firfl  to  dif- 
tinguiih  it  felf  about  this  time  •,  for  the ^Shepherd's  Calen- 
der, which  is  fo  full  of  his  unprofperous  pafiion  for  Ro- 
falind, was  the  firfl  of  his  works  of  any  note.  This  he 
addrefled,  by  a  fhort  dedication  in  verfe,  to  Sir  Philip 
Sidney,  concealing  himfelf  under  the  humble  title  of 
bmnerito.  Sir  Philip,  was  then  in  the  higher!:  reputation 
for  his  wit,  gallantry,  and  polite  accomplifhments  ♦,  and 
indeed  feems  to  have  been  the  moft  univerfally  admired 
and  beloved  of  any  one  gentleman  of  the  age  in  which 
he  lived.  As  he  was  himfelf  a  very  good  writer,  and 
efpeciaily  excelled  in  the  fabulous  or  inventive  part  ©£ 
poetry,  it  is  no  wonder  he  foon  became  fenfible  of  our 
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author's  merit.  He  was  one  of  the  firft  who  difcovered 
it,  and  recommended  it  to  the  notice  of  the  beft  judges. 
of  that  time  *  And  fo  long  as  this  great  man  lived* 
Spenfer  never  wanted  a  judicious  friend  and  a  generous 
patron. 

After  he  had  (laid  for  fome  time  in  the  North,  he 
was  prevailed  upon,  by  the  advice  of  fome  friends*  to 
quit  his  obfcurity*  and  come  to  London^  that  he  might 
be  in  the  way  of  promotion.  The  firft  Hep  he  after^ 
wards  made  towards  preferment*  was,  as  I  have  faid*. 
his  acquaintance  with  Sir  Phillip  Sidney:  but  whether 
that  acquaintance  began  immediately  upon  his  addrefBng 
to  him  the  Shepherd's  Calendar^  as  to  me  feems  molt  pro^ 
bable,  or  fome  time  after*  I  will  not  determine.  That 
which  makes  it  fomewhat  uncertain*  is  a  ftory  of  him 
which  I  fhall  only  fet  down  as  I  find  it  related,  not 
knowing  how  far  it  may  appear  worthy  of  credit*  It 
is  faid  he  was  a  ftranger  to  Mr.  Sidney  (afterwards  Sir 
Philip)  when  he  had  begun  to  write  his  Fairy  Queen*  and 
that  he  took  occafion  to  go  to  Leicejier-Houfe,  and  to 
introduce  himfelf  by  fending  in  to  Mr.  Sidney  a  copy  of 
the  ninth  canto  of  the  firft  book  of  that  poem.  Mr. 
Sidney  was  much  furpriz'd  with  the  defcription  of  Def- 
pair  in  that  canto*  and  is  faid  to  have  fhewn  aa  unufual 
kind  of  tranfport  on  the  difcovery  of  fo  new  and  uncom> 
mon  a  genius.  After  he  had  read  fome  ftanza's,  he 
turned  to  his  fteWard,  and  bid  him  give  the  perfon  that 
brought  thofe  verfes  fifty  pounds;  but  upon  reading  the 
next  ftanza,  he  ordered  the  fum  to  be  doubled.  The 
fie  ward  was  no  iefs  furprized  than  his  mailer*  and 
thought  it  his  duty  to  make  fome  delay  in  executing 
fo  fudden  and  lavifh  a  bounty ;  but  upon  reading  one 
ftanza  more,  Mr.  Sidney  railed  his  gratuity  to  two  hun- 
dred pounds,  and  commanded  the  fleward  to  give  it 
immediately,  left  as  he  read  further^  he  might  be  tempt- 
ed  to  give  away  his  whole  eftate.  From  this  time  hp 
admitted  the  author  to  his  acquaintance  and  converfation* 
and  prepared  the  way  for  his  being,  known  and  received 
at  C©iart< 
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Tho*  nothing  could  have  been  more  happy  for  him 
than  to  be  thus  introduced,  yet  he  did  not  immediately 
reap  any  great  benefit  by  it.  He  was  indeed  created 
Poet-laureat  to  Queen  Elizabeth,  but  for  feme  time  he 
wore  a  barren  laurel,  and  poflefTed  only  the  place  with- 
out the  penfion.  The  lord  treafurer  Burleigh  had  not,  it 
feems,  the  fame  tafte  of  Spenfer's  merit  with  Sir  Philip 
Sidney  ;  and,  whether  out  of  neglect,  or  any  particular 
refentment,  or  from  whatever  caufe,  he  is  faid  to  have 
intercepted  the  Queen's  favour  to  this  unfortunate  and 
ingenious  man.  As  the  mod  elegant  minds  have  the 
quicken*  fenfe  of  repulfes  from  the  great  and  powerful, 
who  fhould  countenance  and  protect  them,  it  is  no  won- 
der this  misfortune  funk  deep  into  our  author's  fpirit,  and 
feems  to  have  dwelt  upon  him  for  a  great  fpace  of  his 
life.  Accordingly  we  find  him  in  many  parts  of  his 
works  pouring  forth  his  heart  in  complaints  of  fo  hard 
and  undeferved  a  treatment;  which  probaby  would  have 
been  lefs  unfortunate  to  him,  if  his  noble  patron  Sir 
Philip  Sidney  had  not  been  fo  much  abfent  from  Court, 
as  he  was  obliged  to  be,  by  his  employments  abroad, 
and  by  the  fhare  he  had  in  the  Low-Country  wars. 

I  think  I  ought  not  here  to  omit  a  little  ftory,  which 
feems  founded  on  the  grievance  I  have  mentioned,  and 
is  related  by  fame,  as  a  matter  of  fact  commonly  reported 
at  that  time.  It  is  faid  the  Queen,  upon  his  prefenting 
fame  poems  to  her,  ordered  him  a  gratuity  of  an  hun- 
dred pounds  •,  but  that  the  lord  treafurer  Burleigh  object - 
ino-  to  it,  faid,  with  fame  fcorn  of  the  Poet,  fVhat !  all 

this  for  a  fong?    The  Queen  replied,  Then  give 

him  what  is  reafen.  Spenfer  waited  for  fame  time,  but 
had  the  mortification  to  find  himfelf  difappointed  of  the 
Queen's  intended  bounty.  Upon  this  he  took  a  proper 
opportunity  to  prefent  a  paper  to  Queen  Elizabeth  in  the 
manner  of  a  petition,  in  which  he  reminded  her  of  the, 
orders  fhc  had  given,  in  the  following  lines, 

I  was  promised  on  a  time 

To  have  reafon  for  my  rhime  5 

From  that  time  unto  this  Jeafony 
-  I  receivd  nor  rhime  nor  reafon. 

This 
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This  paper  produced  the  defired  effect;  and  the  Queen, 
not  without  fome  reproof  of  the  treafurer,  immediately 
directed  the  payment  of  the  hundred  pounds  fhe  had 
firft  ordered. 

But  tho'  our  author  had  no  better  intereft  with  the 
Lord  Treafurer,  yet  we  find  him,  fome  time  after  his 
appearance  at  court,  in  confiderable  efteem  with  the 
moft  eminent  men  of  that  time.  In  the  year  1579,  he 
was  fent  abroad  by  the  Earl  of  Leicejier  :  But  in  what 
fervice  he  was  employed,  is  uncertain.  The  moft 
confiderable  ftep  he  afterwards  made  into  bufinefs,  was 
upon  the  Lord  Grey  of  Wilton's  being  chofen  deputy  of 
Ireland,  to  whom  Mr.  Spenfer  was  recommended  as  fecre- 
tary.  This  drew  him  over  into  another  kingdom,  and 
fettled  him  for  fome  time  in  a  fcene  of  life  very  different 
from  what  he  had  known  before.  His  life  now  feemed  to  be 
freed  from  the  difficulties  which  had  hitherto  perplexed  it, 
and  his  fervices  to  the  crown  were  rewarded  by  a  grant 
from  Queen  Elizabeth  of  3000  acres  of  land  in  the 
county  of  Cork.  His  houfe  was  in  Kilcolmah%  and  the 
river  Mulla,  which  he  has  more  than  once  fo  beautifully 
introduced  in  his  poems,  ran  through  his  grounds. 

It  was  about  this  time  that  he  contracted  an  intimate 
friendfhip  with  the  great  and  learned  Sir  Walter  Raleigh  9 
who  was  then  a  captain  under  the  Lord  Grey,  and  did 
him  fome  fervices  afterwards  at  Court;  and  by  his 
means  Queen  Elizabeth  became  more  particularly  ac- 
quainted than  before  with  our  author's  writings. 

In  this  pleafant  fituation  he  finifhed  his  celebrated  poem 
of  the  Fairy  Queen,  which  was  begun  and  continued  ac 
different  intervals  of  time;  and  of  which  he  at  fir  ft  in 
i59opublifhed  only  the  three  firft  books.  To  thefe  were 
added  three  more  in  a  following  edition;  but  the  fix  laft 
books  (excepting  the  two  canto's  of  Mutability)  were 
unfortunately  loft  by  his  iervant,  whom  he  had  in  hafte 
ient  before  him  into  England.  For  tho'  he  paffed  his 
life  for  fome  time  very  ferenely  here,  yet  a  train  of 
misfortunes  dill  purfued  him ;  and  in  the  rebellion  of 
the  Earl  of  Defmond,  he  was  plundered  and  deprived  of 
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his  eftate.    This  forced  him  to  return  to  England,  where 
his  afflictions  were  doubled  by  the  want  of  his  bed 
friend,    the  brave  Sir  Philip  Sidney,    who   died   fome. 
years  before  of  the  wounds  he  had  received  in  an  action 
near  Zutphen  in  the  Netherlands. 

Spenfer  iurvived  his  beloved  patron  about  twelve 
years,  but  feems  to  have  fpent  the  latter  part  of  that 
time  with  much  grief  of  heart,  under  the  difappointmenc 
of  a  broken  fortune.  It  is  remarkable  that  he  died  the 
fame  year  with  his  powerful  enemy  the  Lord  Burleigh, 
which  was  in  1598.  He  was  buried  in  Wefiminfier  Abby, 
near  the  famous  Geoffry  Chaucer,  as  he  had  defired.  His 
obfequies  were  attended  by  the  Poets  of  that  time,  and 
others  who  pay'd  the  laft  honours  to  his  memory.  Se- 
veral copies  of  verfes  were  thrown  after  him  into  his 
grave  and  his  monument  was  erected  at  the  charge  of 
the  famous  Robert  Devereux,  the  unfortunate  Earl  of 
EJJex  -,  the  (lone  of  which  it  is  made,  is  much  broken 
and  defaced  :  the  infcription  on  it  is  as  follows, 

"  He  are  lyes  (expecting  the  fecond  Comminge  of 
c<  our  Saviour  Chrift  Jefus)  the  Body  of  Edmond  Spencer, 
"  the  Prince  of  Poets  in  his  tyme;  whofe  Divine  Spir- 
<c  rit  needs  noe  othir  Witnefs,  then  the  Works  which  he 
"  left  behind  him.  He  was  born  in  London  in  the 
<c  Yeare  1510,    and  died  in  the  Yeare  1596." 

It  is  obfervable  that  this  differs  from  Camden's  account 
of  his  death,  who  fays  it  was  in  1598.  in  the  forty  flrft 
year  of  the  Queens  reign.  But  this  epitaph  is,  I  doubt, 
yet  lefs  to  be  depended  upon  for  the  time  of  our  author's 
birth,  in  which  there  mull  have  been  a  very  grofs  mif- 
take.  It  is  by  no  means  probable  that  he  was  born  fo 
early  as  1510,  if  we  judge  only  by  fo  remarkable  a  cir- 
cumltance  as  that  of  his  {landing  for  a  feilowfhip  in 
competition  with  Mr.  Andrews,  who  was  not  born  till 
1555.  Befides,  if  this  account  of  his  birth  were  true, 
he  muft  have  been  above  fixty  Years  old  when  he  flrft 
publifhed  his  Shepherds  Calender,  an  age  not  the  mod 
proper  for  love  poetry ;  and  in  his  fevsntieth  year,  when 
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he  entered  into  bufinefs  under  the  Lord  Grey,  who  was 
created  deputy  of  Ireland  in  1580.  For  thefe  reafons,  I 
think,  we  may  certainly  conclude,  either  that  this  In- 
fcription  is  falfe,  by  the  error  of  the  carver,  which  may* 
feem  the  more  probable,  becaufe  the  fpelling  likewife  is 
very  bad  even  for  that  time ;  or  that  it  was  put  in  fome- 
time  afterwards,  when  the  monument  perhaps  was  re- 
paired, and  is  wholly  different  from  the  original  one; 
which  indeed  is  mentioned  by  Dr.  Fuller,  and  others*, 
to  have  been  in  Latin.  In  a  little  Latin  treatife,  defcrib- 
ing  the  monuments  of  Weftminfier  in  the  year  1600. 
publifhed,  as  is  fuppofed,  by  Mr.  Cambden,  I  find  the 
following  account  of  it. 

Edmundus  Spenfer,  Londinenfts,  Anglicorum  Poetarum 
tioftri  feculi  facile  Princeps,  quod  ejus  poemata,  faventibus 
Mufti  &  vicluro  Genio  conferipta,  comprobant.  Obiit  im- 
matura  morte,  Anno  falutis  1598.  &  prope  Galfredum 
Chaucerum  conditur,  qui  faiicijftme  Poejin  Anglkis  Uteris 
primus  illuftravit.     In  quern  h<ec  fcriptajunt  Epitaphia* 

Hie  prope  Chaucerum  Jitus  eft  Spenferius,  illi 
"  Proximus  ingenio,  proximus  ut  tumulo. 

Hie  prope  Chaucerum  Spenfere  Poeta  Poetam 
"  Conderis,  &  verfu  quam  tumulo  propior  ; 
"  Anglica,  te  vivo,  vixit  plaujitq,  Poefis  y 
"  Nunc  m oritur a  timet,  te  moriente,  mori" 

The  abfurdity  of  fuppofing  our  author  born  in  15 re. 
appears  yet  further  by  the  exprefiion  immatura  morte% 
which  is  here  ufed,  and  could  not  have  been  very  pro- 
per, if  applied  to  a  man  who  had  died  at  eighty-eight 
years  of  age.  Winjlanley  and  fome  others  have  tran- 
scribed this  whole  paflage  as  his  epitaph,  not  consider- 
ing that  the  profe  is  only  an  eulogy  on  him,  and  not  a 
monumental  infcription.The  reader  will  likewife  obferve 
that  theverfes  are  two  diftincl  epitaphs  ;  of  which,  the  firfl 
and  fecond  couplets  are  but  the  fame  thought  differently 
exprelTed.     In  the  lad  couplet  it  is  not  improbable  the 
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author    might  have  in  his  eye  thofe  celebrated  lines 
written  by  cardinal  Bembo  on  Raphael  d'Urbin* 

**  Ille  hie  eft  Raphael^  timuit  quo  fofpite  vinci 
*'  Rerum  magna  Parens*  £s?  moriente  mori" 

I  find  no  account  of  the  family  which  Spenfer  left  be- 
hind him,  only  that,  in  the  few  particulars  of  his  life 
prefixed  to  the  latt  folio  edition  of  his  works,  it  is  faid 
that  his  great  grandfon  Hugolin  Spenfer,  after  the  return 
of  King  Charles  the  fecond,  was  reftored  by  the  Court  of 
Claims  to  fo  much  of  the  lands  as  could  be  found  to 
have  been  his  anceftors :  whether  this  were  true  or  not, 
I  cannot  determine ;  but  I  think  I  ought  not  to  omit 
mentioning  another  very  remarkable  paflage,  of  which 
I  can  give  the  reader  much  better  afTurance ;  That  a 
perfon  came  over  from  Ireland,  in  King  William' %  reign, 
fo  follicit  the  fame  affair,  and  brought  with  him  letters 
of  recommendation  as  a  defcendent  of  Spenfer.  His 
name  procured  him  a  favourable  reception;  and  he  ap- 
plied himfelf  particularly  to  Mr.  Congreve,  by  whom  he 
was  generoufly  recommended  to  the  favour  of  the  late 
Earl  of  Hallifax,  who  was  then  at  the  head  of  the  trea- 
fury  \  and  by  that  means  he  obtained  his  fuit.  This 
man  was  fomewhat  advanced  in  years,  and  might  be 
the  fame  mentioned  before,  who  had  poffibly  recovered 
only  fome  part  of  the  eftate  at  firft,  or  had  been  dif- 
turbed  in  the  pofTeffion  of  it.  He  could  give  no  ac- 
count of  the  works  of  his  anceflor,  which  are  wanting, 
and  which  are  therefore  in  all  probability  irrecoverably 
loft. 
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REMARKS 

ON     THE 

FAIRY      Q^U   E  E  N. 

By    Mr.    HUGHES. 

THE  chief  merit  of  this  poem  confifts  in  that  fur- 
prizing  vein  of  fabulous  invention,  which  runs 
through  it,  and  enriches  it  every  where  with  imagery  and 
defcriptions  more  than  we  meet  with  in  any  other  mo- 
dern poem.  The  author  feems  to  be  poflefTed  of  a 
kind  of  poetical  magick ;  and  the  figures  he  calls  up 
to  our  view  rife  fo  thick  upon  us,  that  we  are  at  once 
pleafed  and  diffracted  by  the  exhaufllefs  variety  of 
them ;  fo  that  his  faults  may  in  a  manner  be  imputed 
to  his  excellencies :  His  abundance  betrays  him  into  ex- 
cefs,  and  his  judgment  is  overborne  by  the  torrent  of 
his  imagination. 

That  which  feems  the  mod  liable  to  exception  in 
this  work,  is  the  model  of  it,  and  the  choice  the  author 
has  made  of  fo  ro  man  tick  a  flory.  The  feveral  books 
appear  rather  like  fo  many  feveral  poems,  than  one  en- 
tire fable:  Each  or  them  has  its  peculiar  Knight,  and 
is  independent  of  the  reft  ;  and  tho*  fome  of  the  perfons 
make  their  appearance  in  different  books,  yet  this  has 
very  little  effect  in  connecting  them.  Prince  Arthur 
is  indeed  the  principal  perfon,  and  has  therefore  a  fhare 
given  him  in  every  legend ;  but  his  part  is  not  confi- 
clerable  enough  in  any  one  of  them  :  He  appears  and 
vanifhes  again  like  a  fpirit  •,  and  we  lofe  fight  of  him, 
too  foon,  to  confider  him  as  the  hero  of  the  poem. 

Thcfe 
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Thefe  are  the  moft  obvious  defects  in  the  fable  of  the 
Fairy  g>ueen,  The  want  of  unity  in  the  dory-  makes  it 
difficult  for  the  reader  to  carry  it  in  his  mind,  and  di- 
ffracts too  much  his  attention  to  the  feveral  parts  of  it ; 
and  indeed  the  whole  frame  of  it  would  appeaV  mon- 
ftrous,  if  it  were  to  be  examined  by  the  rules  of  epick 
poetry,  as  they  have  been  drawn  from  the  practice  of 
Homer  and  Virgil.  But  as  it  is  plain  the  author  never 
defigned  it  by  thofe  rules,  I  think  it  ought  rather  to  be 
confidered  as  a  poem  of  a  particular  kind,  defcribing 
in  a  feries  of  allegorical  adventures  or  epifodes  the 
moft  noted  virtues  and  vices :  to  compare  it  therefore 
with  the  models  of  antiquity,  would  be  like  drawing  a 
parallel  between  the  Roman  and  the  Gothick  architecture. 
In  the  firft  there  is  doubtlefs  a  more  natural  grandeur  and 
fimplicity  :  in  the  latter,  we  find  great  mixtures  of 
beauty  and  barbarifm,  yet  afiifted  by  the  invention  of 
a  variety  of  inferior  ornaments ;  and  tho*  the  former  is 
more  majeftick  in  the  whole,  the  latter  may  be  very 
furprizing  and  agreeable  in  its  parts. 

It  may  feem  ftrange  indeed,  fince  Spenftr  appears  to 
have  been  well  acquainted  with  the  belt  writers  of  anti- 
quity, that  he  has  not  imitated  them  in  the  ftructure  of 
his  ftory.  Two  reafons  may  be  given  for  this :  The 
firft  is,  that  at  the  time  when  he  wrote,  the  Italian  poets, 
whom  he  has  chiefly  imitated,  and  who  were  the  firft 
revivers  of  this  art  among  the  moderns,  were  in  the 
higheft  vogue,  and  were  univerfally  read  and  admired. 
But  the  chief  reafon  was  probably,  that  he  chofe  to 
frame  'his  fable  after  a  model  which  might  give  the 
greateft  fcope  to  that  range  of  fancy  which  was  fo  re- 
markably his  talent.  There  is  a  bent  in  nature,  which 
is  apt  to  determine  men  that  particular  way  in  which 
they  are  moft  capable  of  excelling  -,  and  tho'  it  is  certain 
he  might  have  formed  a  better  plan,  it  is  to  be  quefti- 
Oned  whether  he  could  have  executed  any  other  fo  well. 

It  is  probably  for  the  fame  reafon,  that  among  the 
Italian  poets,  he  rather  followed  Ariofio^  whom  he  found 
;nore  agreeable  to  his  genius,  than  Tatfb,  who  had  formed 

a  better 
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a  better  plan,  and  From  whom  he  has  only  borrowed 
fome  particular  ornaments  •,  yet  it  is  but  juftice  to  fay, 
that  his  plan  is  much  more  regular  than  that  of  Art- 
ofto.  In  the  Orlando  Furiofo,  we  every  where  meet  with 
an  exuberant  invention,  joined  with  great  livelinefs  and 
facility  of  defcription,  yet  debafed  by  frequent  mixtures 
of  the  comick  genius,  as  well  as  many  mocking  indeco- 
rums. Befides,  in  the  huddle  and  diffraction  of  the  ad- 
ventures, we  are  for  the  moft  part  only  amufed  with 
extravagant  (lories,  without  being  inftru&ed  in  any  mo- 
ral. On  the  other  hand,  Spenfer's  fable,  tho'  often  wild, 
is,  as  I  have  obferved,  always  emblematical :  And  this 
may  very  much  excufe  likewife  that  air  of  romance  in 
which  he  has  followed  the  Italian  author.  The  perpe- 
tual ftories  of  Knights,  Giants,  Caftles,  and  Enchant- 
ments, and  all  that  train  of  legendary  adventures,  would 
indeed  appear  very  trifling,  if  Spenfer  had  not  found  a 
way  to  turn  them  all  into  allegory,  or  if  a  lefs  mafterly 
hand  had  filled  up  his  draught.  But  it  is  furprizing 
to  obferve  how  much  the  ftrength  of  the  painting  is 
fuperior  to  the  defign.  It  ought  to  be  confidercd  too* 
that  at  the  time  when  our  author  wrote,  the  remains 
of  the  old  Gothick  chivalry  were  not  quite  abolifhed  : 
It  was  not  many  years  before,  that  the  famous  Earl  of 
Surryy  remarkable  for  his  wit  and  poetry  in  the  reign  of 
King  Henry  the  Eighth,  took  a  romantick  journey  to 
Florence,  the  place  of  his  miftrefs's  birth,  and  publifhed 
there  a  challenge  againft  all  nations  in  defence  of  her 
beauty.  Jufts  and  turnaments  were  held  in  England  ih 
the  rime  of  Queen  Elizabeth,  Sir  Philip  Sidney  tilted 
at  o$e  of  thefe  entertainments,  which  was  made  for  the 
French  ambafTador,  when  the  treaty  of  marriage  was 
on  foot  with  the  Duke  of  Anjou :  And  fome  of  our  hiilo- 
rians  have  given  us  a  very  particular  and  formal  account 
of  preparations,  by  marking  out  lifts,  and  appointing 
judges,  for  a  trial  by  combat,  in  the  fame  reign,  which 
was  to  have  decided  the  title  to  a  coniiderable  eftate  ; 
and  in  which  the  whole  ceremony  was  perfectly  agree* 
able  to  the  fabulous  defcription s  in  books  or  knight- errand 

try. 
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try.  This  might  render  his  ftory  more  familiar  to  his 
firft  readers ;  tho'  Knights  in  armour,  and  Ladies  errant 
are  as  antiquated  figures  to  us,  as  the  court  of  that 
time  would  appear,  if  we  could  fee  them  now  in  their 
ruffs  and  fardingales. 

There  are  two  other  objections  to  the  plan  of  the 
Fairy  Queen,  which,  I  confefs,  I  am  more  at  a  lofs  to 
anfwer.  I  need  not,  I  think,  be  fcrupulous  in  men- 
tioning freely  the  defects  of  a  poem,  which,  tho'  it  was 
never  fuppofed  to  be  perfect,  has  always,  been  allowed 
to  be  admirable. 

The  firft  is,  that  the  fcene  is  laid  in  Fairy-Land,  and 
the  chief  actors  are  Fairies.  The  reader  may  fee  their 
imaginary  race  and  hiflory  in  the  fecond  book,  at  the 
end  of  the  tenth  canto  :  but  if  he  is  not  prepared  before- 
hand, he  may  expect  to  find  them  acting  agreeably  to 
the  common  ftories  and  traditions  about  fuch  fancied 
Beings.  Thus  Shakefpear,  who  has  introduc'd  them  in 
his  Midfummer- Night" *s  Dream,  has  made  themfpeak  and 
act  in  a  manner  perfectly  adapted  to  their  fuppoied  cha- 
racters •,  but  the  Fairies  in  this  poem  are  not  diftinguifhed 
from  other  perfons.  There  is  this  misfortune,  likewife 
attends  the  choice  of  fuch  actors,  that  having  been  ac- 
cuftomed  to  conceive  of  them  in  a  diminutive  .way,  we 
find  it  difficult  to  raife  our  ideas,  and  to  imagine  a  Fairy 
.  encountring  with  a  monfter  or  a  giant.  Homrhzs  pur- 
fued  a  contrary  method,  and  reprefented  his  heroes 
above  the  fize  and  flrength  of  ordinary  men  j;;  and  it  is 
certain  that  the  actions  of  the  Iliad  would  have  appear'd 
but  ill -proportioned  to  the  characters,  if  we  were  to 
have  imagined  them  all  performed  by  pigmies. 

But  as  the  actors  our  author  has  chofen,  are  only 
fancied  beings,  he  might  poflibly  think  himfelf  at  liberty 
to  give  them  what  flature,  cuftoms  and  manners  he 
pleafed.  I  will  not  fay  he  was  in  the  right  in  this  :  but 
it  is  plain  that  by  the  literal  fenfe  of  Fairy- Land,  he  only 
defignedan  Utopia,  an  imaginary  place;  and  by  his  Fairies, 
perfons  of  whom  he  might  invent  any  action  proper  to 
.  human  kind,  without  being  reftrained,  as  he  muft  have 

been, 
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been,  if  he  had  chofen  a  real  fcene  and  hiilorical  cha- 
racters. As  for  the  myftical  fenfe,  it  appears  both  by 
the  work  itfelf,  and  by  the  author's  *  explanation  of 
it,  that  his  Fairy-Land  is  England,  and  his  Fairy-£{ueen% 
Queen  Elizabeth  -,  at  whofe  command  the  adventure  of 
every  legend  is  fuppofed  to  be  undertaken. 

The  other  objection  is,  that  having  chofen  an  hifto- 
ricai  perfon,  Prince  Arthur  *  for  his  principal  hero  -,  who 
is  no  Fairy  yet  is  mingled  with  them  :  he  has  not  how- 
ever reprefented  any  part  of  his  hiftory.  He  appears 
here  indeed  only  in  his  minority,  and  performs  his  ex- 
ercifes  in  Fairy-Land,  as  a  private  gentleman  -,  but  we 
might  at  leait  have  expected,  that  the  fabulous- accounts 
of  him,  and  of  his  victories  over  the  Saxcfns,  fTtould 
have  been  worked  into  fome  beautiful  vifion  or  pro- 
phecy :  and  I  cannot  think  Spenfer  would  wholly  omit 
this,  but  am  aptto  believe  he  had  done  it  in  fome  of 
the  following  books  which  were  loft. 

In  the  moral  introductions  to  every  book,  many  of 
whrch  have  a  great  propriety  and  elegance,  the  author 
has  followed  the  example  of  Ariofio.  I  will  only  beg 
leave  to  point  out  fome  of  the  principal  beauties  in  each, 
book,  which  may  yet  more  particularly  difcover  the 
genius  of  the  author. 

If  we  eonfider  the  firfr.  book  as  an  entire  work  of 
itfelf,  we  fhall  find  it  to  be  no  irregular  contrivance : 
There  is  one  principal  action,  which  is  compleated  in 
the  twelfth  canto  •,  and  the  feveral  incidents  or  epifodes 
are  proper,  as  they  tend  either  to  obftruct  or  promote 
it.  The  fame  may  be  faid  of  fome  other  of  the  follow- 
ing books,  tho'  I  think  they  are  not  fo  regular  as  this. 
The  author  has  fhewn  judgment  in  making  his  Knight 
of  the  Red  Crofs,  or  St.  George,  no  perfect  character  ; 
without  which,  many  of  the  incidents  could  not  have 
been  reprefented.  The  character  of  Una,  or  Truth,  is 
very  properly  oppofed  by  thofe  of  Duefja,  or  .Faljhood, 
and  Archimago,  or  Fraud.     Spenfer* s  particular  manner, 

*  Vide  Letter  to    Sir  W.  Raleigh, 

Vo  h,  L  b  which 
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which  (if  it  may  be  allowed)  I  would  call  his  painter- 
like  genius,  immediately  fhews  it  felf  in  the  figure  of 
Error,  who  is  drawn  as  a  monfter,  and  that  of  Hypo- 
cryfy,  as  a  hermit.  The  defcription  of  the  former  of 
thefe,  in  the  mixed  fhape  of  a  woman  and  a  ferpent, 
furrounded  with  her  offspring,  and  efpecially  that  cir- 
cumftance  of  their  creeping  into  her  mouth  on  the  fud- 
den  light  which  glanced  upon  them  from  the  Knight's 
armour,  incline  one  to  think  that  our  great  Milton  had 
it  in  his  eye  when  he  wrote  his  famous  epifode  of  fin 
and  death.  The  artifices  of  Archimago  and  Duejfa,  to 
feparate  the  Knight  from  Una,  are  well  invented,  and 
intermingled  with  beautiful  ftrokes  of  poetry ;  particu- 
larly in  that  epifode  where  the  magician  fends  one  of  his 
fpirits  to  fetch  a  falfe  dream  from  the  houfe  of  Morpheus : 

Amid  the  bowels  of  the  earth  full  fleep 

And  low,  where  dawning  day  does  never  peep, 

His  dwelling  is 

Mr.  Rymer,  as  I  remember,  has,  by  way  of  compan- 
ion, collected  from  moft  of  the  antient  and  modern 
poets,  the  fineft  defcriptions  of  the  night;  among  all 
which,  he  gives  the  preference  to  the  Englijh  poets : 
This  of  Morpheus,  or  fleep,  being  a  poetical  fubjecl  of 
the  fame  kind,  might  be  fubjected  to  a  like  trial ;  and 
the  reader  may  particularly  compare  it  with  that  in  the 
eleventh  book  of  Ovid's  Metamorphofcs  •>  to  which,  I  be- 
lieve, he  will  not  think  it  inferior. 

The  miraculous  incident  of  a  tree  fhedding  drops  of 
blood,  and  a  voice  fpeaking  from  the  trunk  of  it,  is 
borrowed  from  that  of  Polidorus  in  the  third  book  of 
VirgiPs  Mneis.  Anofto  and  Taffb  have  both  copied  the 
fame  ftory,  tho'  in  a  different  manner.  It  was  impofli- 
blc  that  the  modern  poets,  who  have  run  fo  much  into 
the  tafte  of  romance,  fhould  let  a  fiction  of  this  kind 
efcape  their  imitation. 

The  adventures  which  befal  Una,  after  fhe  is  forfaken 
by  the  Knight ;  her  coming  to  the  houfe  of  Abeffa,  or 
Siiperftition  ;  the  c«nfternation  occaiioned  by  that  vifit ; 

her 
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her  reception  among  the  favages;  and  her  civilizing 
them,  are  all  very  fine  emblems.  The  education  of 
Satyrane,  a  young  fatyr,  is  defcribed  on  this  occafion 
with  an  agreeable  wildnefs  of  fancy. 

But  there  is  one  epifode  in  this  book,  which  I  can- 
not but  particularly  admire  $  I  mean  that  in  the  fifth 
canto,  flanza  22,  where  Duejfa  the  witch  feeks  the  affi- 
itance  of  Night,  to  convey  the  body  of  the  wounded 
Pagan  to  be  cured  by  JEfculapus  in  the  regions  below. 
The  author  here  rifes  above  himfelf,  and  is  got  into  a 
track  of  imitating  the  antients,  different  from  the  great- 
eft  part  of  his  poem.  The  fpeech  in  which  Duejfa  ad- 
drelTes  Night,  is  wonderfully  great,  and  flained  with 
that  impious  flattery,  which  is  the  character  of  Faljhood^ 
who  is  the  fpeaker  : 

O  thou  moll  antient  grandmother  of  all, 

More  old  than  Jove,  whom  thou  at  firft  didft  breed* 

Or  that  great  houfe  of  Gods  celeflial, 

Which  was't  begot  in  Damogorgons  hall, 

And  faw'fl  the  fectets  of  the  world  unmade  ! 

As  Duejfa  came  away  haftily  on  this  expedition,  and 
forgot  to  put  off  the  fhape  of  truth,  which  fhe  had  af- 
fumed  a  little  before,  Night  does  not  know  her  :  This 
circumftance,  and  the  difcovery  afterwards^  when  fhe 
owns  her  for  her  daughter,  are  finely  emblematical* 
1rhe  images  of  Horror  are  raifed  in  a  very  mafterly  man- 
ner •,  Night  takes  the  witch  into  her  chariot ;  and  being 
arrived  where  the  body  lay,  they  alight. 

And  all  the  while  fhe  flood  upon  the  ground* 
The  wakeful  dogs  did  never  ceafe  to  bay, 
As  giving  warning  of  th'Unufual  found 
With  Which  her  iron  wheels  did  them  affray, 
And  her  dark  griefly  look  them  much  din-hay*  ■ 
The  meffenger  of  death,  the  ghallly  Owl, 
With  dreary  fhrieks  did  alio  her  bewray, 
And  hungry  Wolves  continually  did  howl 
At  her  abhorred  face,  fo  filthy  and  fo  foul* 

b  %  They 
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They  fteal  away  the  body,  and  carry  it  down  thro'  the 
cave  Aver  mis,  to  the  realms  of  Pluto.  What  ftrength 
of  painting  is  there  in  the  following  lines ! 

On  every  fide  them  flood 

The  trembling  ghofts,  with  fad  amazed  mood 
Chattring  their  iron  teeth,  and  flaring  wide 
With  ftony  eyes  •,  and  all  the  hellifh  brood 
Of  Fiends  infernal  flock'd  on  every  fide 
To  gaze  on  earthly  wight,  that  with  the  Night  &axi\  ride. 

Longinus  commending  a  defcription  in  Euripides  of  Phae- 
ton's journey  thro'  the  heavens,  in  which  the  turnings 
and  windings  are  marked  out  in  a  very  lively  manner, 
fays,  That  the  foul  of  the  Poet  feems  to  mount  the 
chariot  with  him,  and  to  (hare  all  his  dangers.  The 
reader  will  find  himfelf  in  a  like  manner  tranfported 
throughout  this  whole  epifode  -,  which  mews  that  it  has 
in  it  the  force  and  fpirit  of  the  mo  ft  fublime  poetry. 

The  firft  appearance  of  prince  Arthur  in  this  book  is 
reprefented  to  great  advantage,  and  gives  occafion  to  a 
very  finifhed  defcription  of  a  martial  figure.  How 
iprightly  is  that  image  and  firnile  in  the  following  lines ! 

Upon  the  top  of  all  his  lofty  creft 
A  bunch  of  hairs,  difcolour'd  diverfly 
With  fprinkled  pearl,  and  gold  full  richly  dreft, 
Did  fhake,  and  feem'd  to  dance  for  jollity, 
Like  to  an  almond-tree  y mounted  high 
On  top  of  green  Selinis  all  alone, 
With  bloflfoms  brave  bedecked  daintily  ; 
Whole  tender  locks  do  tremble  every  one 
At  every  little  blaft  that  under  heav'n  is  blown. 

I  muft  not  omit  mentioning  the  houfe  of  Pride,  and 
that  of  Iklinefs,  which  are  beautiful  allegories  in  diffe- 
rent parts  of  this  book.  In  the  former  of  thefe  there  is  a 
minute  circumftance  which  is  very   artificial ;  for  the 

reader 
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reader  may  obferve,  that  the  fix  counfellors  which  at- 
tend Pride  in  her  progrefs,  and  ride  on  the  beafts  which 
draw  her  chariot,  are  placed  in  that  order  in  which  the 
vices  they  reprefent,  naturally  produce  and  follow  each 
other.  In  the  dungeon  among  the  captives  of  Pride? 
the  poet  has  reprefented  Nebuchadnezzar^  Crafus,  An- 
tiochus,  Alexander,  and  feveral  other  eminent  perfons,  in 
circum (lances  of  the  utmoft  ignominy.  The  moral  is 
truly  noble  •,  for  upon  the  fight  of  fo  many  illuftrious 
flaves,  the  Knight  haftens  from  the  place,  and  makes 
his  efcape. 

The  defcription  of  Be/pair  in  the  ninth  canto,  is  that 
which  is  faid  to  have  been  taken  notice  of  by  Sir  Philip 
Sidney.  But  I  think  the  fpeech  of  Be/pair,  in  which  the 
diftempered  reafonings,  that  are  apt  to  agitate  the  heart 
of  a  man  abandoned  to  this  pafllon,  are  fo  pathetically 
reprefented,  is  much  fuperior  to  the  defcription. 

Among  the  allegories  in  the  tenth  canto,  it  is  impof* 
fible  not  to  diftinguifh.  that  venerable  figure  of  Con- 
templation, in  his  hermitage  on  the  top  of  a  hill,  re- 
prefented as  an  old  man  almoft  wafted  away  in  ftudy  ; 

With  fnowy  locks  adown  his  moulders  fpread3 
As  hoary  froft  with  fpangles  doth  attire 
The  mofTy  branches  of  an  oak  half  dead. 

The  Knight  and  his  companion  enquire  of  him : 

Is  not  from  hence  the  way  that  leadeth  right 
To  that  moft  glorious  houfe  that  gliftereth  bright 
"With  burning  {tars,  and  ever- living  fire  ? 


This  is  extremely  noble,  as  well  as  the  old  man's  (hew- 
ing him  from  the  top  of  the  hill,  the  heavenly  Jerufa- 
km  ;  which  was  proper  to  animate  the  hero  again  ft  the 
combat,  in  which  he  is  prefently  after  engaged:  His  fuc- 
cefs  in  that  combat,  and  his  marrying  Una,  are  a  very 
juft  conclufion  of  this  book,  and  of  its  chief  allegory. 


It 
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It  would  be  eafy  to  point  out  many  inftances,  befidea 
thofe  I  have  mentioned,  of  the  beauties  of  this  book  ; 
yet  thefe  few  will  give  the  reader  a  tafte  of  that  poetical 
ipirit  and  genius  for  allegory,  which  every  where  mine 
in  this  author.  It  would  be  endlefs  to  take  notice  of 
the  more  minute  beauties  of  his  epithets,  his  figures, 
and  his  fimiles,  which  occur  in  almoft  every  page.  I 
fhall  only  mention  one  or  two  as  a  fpecimen.  That 
image  of  Strength,  in  ftriking  a  club  into  the  ground, 
which  is  illuftrated  by  the  following  fimile,  is  very  great, 

As  when  almighty  Jove,  in  wrathful  mood 

To  wreak  the  guilt  of  mortal  fins  is  bent, 

Hurls  forth  his  thundring  dart  with  deadly  feud, 

Enroll'd  in  flames  and  fmouldring  dreariment, 

Thro'  riven  clouds  and  molten  firmament 

The  fierce  three-forked  engine  making  way, 

Both  lofty  tow'rs  and  higher!  trees  hath  rent, 

And  all  that  might  his  angry  pafTage  flay, 

And  mooting  in  the  earth,  carls  up  a  mount  of  clay. 

His  boiftrous  club  fo  bury'd  in  the  ground, 

He  could  not  rearen  up  again,  &c. 

As  alfo  that  of  a  giant's  fall, 

That  down  he  tumbled  as  an  aged  tree, 
High  growing  on  the  top  of  rocky  clift ; 
Whofe  heart- firings  with  keen  fteel  nigh  he  wen  be  : 
The  mighty  trunk,  half  rent  with  ragged  rift, 
Doth  roll  adown  the  rocks,  and  fall  v/ith  fearful  drift. 

Thefe  are  fuch  pafTages  as  we  may  imagine  our  excel- 
lent Milton  to  have  ftudied  in  this  author.  And  here 
by  the  way  it  is  remarkable,  that  as  Spenfer  abounds 
with  fuch  thoughts  as  are  truly  fublime,  fo  he  is  almoft 
every  where  free  from  the  mixture  of  little  conceits,  and 
that  low  affectation  of  wit  which  fo  much  infected  both 
our  yerfe  and  profe  afterwards ;  and  from  which  fcarce 
any  writer  of  his  own  timea  befides  himfelf,  was  free. 
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I  mall  fhorten  my  remarks  on  the  following  books ; 
yet  the  beauties  in  them  rife  fo  thick,  that  I  muft  not 
pafs  them  by  without  mentioning  fome.  The  fecond 
legend  is  framed  on  the  vertue  of  Temperance,  which 
gives  the  author  opportunity  to  lay  out  in  defcription  all 
the  mod  luxurious  images  of  pleafure,  riches  and  riot 
which  are  oppofed  to  it,  and  confequently  makes  it  one 
of  the  mod  poetical  books  of  this  whole  work.  Sir 
Guyon  is  the  hero,  and  the  poet  has  given  him  fobriety 
in  the  habit  of  a  Palmer,  for  his  guide  and  counfellor  ; 
as  Homer  has  fuppoied  Minerva  or  Wifdom  in  the  ihape 
of  Mentor  to  attend  Telemacbus  in  his  travels,  when  he 
is  feeking  out  his  father  Ulyffes.  That  mining  defcription  of 
Belphcebe,  as  a  huntrefs,  like  Venus  in  Virgil  appearing 
to  her  fon  Mneas,  is  defigned  as  a  compliment  on  Queen 
Elizabeth,  and  is  therefore  wrought  up  with  the  moft 
finifhed  beauty.  Her  fpeech  in  praife  of  that  true  glory, 
which  is  only  attained  by  labour  and  ftudy,  is  not  only 
extremely  proper  to  the  fubjedt  of  this  book,  but  ad- 
mirable, if  we  confider  it  as  the  fenfe  of  that  Princefs, 
and  as  a  fhort  character  of  fo  active  and  glorious  a  reign. 

Abroad  in  arms,  at  home  in  ftudious  kind, 
Who  feeks  with  painful  toil,  fhali  honour  fooneft  find. 

In  woods,  in  waves,  in  wars  fhe  wont  to  dwell, 
And  will  be  found  with  peril  -and  with  pain, 
Ne  can  the  man  that  moulds  in  idle  cell 
Unto  her  happy  manfion  attain  : 
Before  her  gate  high  God  did  fweat  ordain, 
And  wakeful  watches  ever  to  abide  : 
But  eafy  is  the  way,  and  palfage  plain 
To  pleafure's  palace,  it  may  foon  be  fpide, 
And  day  and  night  her  doors  to  all  ftand  open  wide. 

Such  paffages  as  thefe  kindle  in  the  mind  a  generous 
emulation,  and  are  an  honour  to  the  art  of  poetry,  which 
ought  always  to  recommend  worthy  fentiments.     The 
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reader  may  fee  in  the  lixth  canto  a  character  quite  op- 
pofite  to  this,  in  that  of  Idlenefs-,  who  draws  Sir  Guyon 
for  a  while  from  his  guide,  and  lays  him  afleep  in  her 
ifland.  Her  long  with  which  fhe  charms  him  into  a 
flu  ruber, 

Behold,  O  man  !  that  toilfome  pains  doft  take. 
The  flowres,  the  fields,  and  all  that  pleafant  grows ; 

is  very  artfully  adapted  to  the  occafion  ;  and  is  a  con- 
trail: to  that  fpeech  of  Belpbcebe,  I  have  juft  quoted. 

The  epifode  of  Mammon,  who  in  the  Palmer's  ab~ 
fence  leads  Sir  Guyon  into  his  cave,  and  tempts  him 
with  a  furvey  of  his  riches,  very  properly  diverfifies  the 
entertainment  in  this  book ;  and  gives  occaCon  to  a 
noble  fpeech  againft  riches,  and  the  mifchievous  effects 
of  them.  I  have,  in  the  difcourfe  on  allegory,  taken 
notice  of  the  fiends  and  fpeclres,  which  are  placed  in 
crouds  at  the  entrance  to  this  place.  The  author  fup- 
pofes  the  houfe  of  riches  to  lie  almoft  contiguous  to 
hell  •,  and  the  guard  he  fets  upon  it,  expreiles  a  very 
juft  moral. 

Before  the  door  fate  felf-confuming  Care. 
Day  and  night  keeping  wary  watch  and  ward. 

The  light  which  is  let  into  this  place, 

Such  as  a  lamp,  whofe  life  doth  fade  away  ; 
Or  as  the  moon,  cloathed  with  cloudy  night : 

The  fmoakinefs  of  it,  and  the  flaves  of  Mammon  work- 
ing at  an  hundred  furnaces,  are  all  defcribed  in  the  mofl 
lively  manner  :  As  their  fudden  looking  at  Sir  Guyon  is 
a  circuiriitance  very  naturally  reprefented.  The  walks 
thro'  which  Mammon  alterwards  leads  the  Knight,  are 
;reeably  varied.  The  defcription  of Ambition ',  and  of  the 
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o-arden  of  Proferpine,  are  good  allegories ;  and  Sir  Guyon\ 
falling  into  a  fwoon  on  his  coming  into  the  open  air, 
gives  occafion  to  a  fine  machine  of  the  appearance  of  an 
heavenly  fpirit  in  the  next  canto;  by  whofe  affiilance  he 
is  reftored  to  the  Palmer. 

I  cannot  think  the  Poet  fo  fuccefsful  in  his  defcrip- 
tion  of  the  houfe  of  Temperance  %  in  which  the  allegory 
feems  to  be  debafed  by  a  mixture  of  too  many  low- 
images,  as  Diet,  Concoclion,  Digejlion,  and  the  like; 
which  are  reprefented  as  perfons.  But  the  allegorical 
defcription  of  Memory  *  which  follows  foon  after,  is  very 
good. 

The  ninth  canto,  in  which  the  author  has  made  an 
abridgment  of  the  old  Britijh  hiftory,  is  a  very  amufmg 
digreffion;  but  might  have  been  more  artfully  introduced. 
Homer  or  Virgil  would  not  have  fuffered  the  action  of 
the  poem  to  ftand  ftill  whilft  the  hero  had  been  reading 
over  a  book;  but  would  have  put  the  hiftory  in  the 
mouth  of  fome  proper  perfon  to  relate  it.  But  I  have 
already  faid,  that  this  work  is  not  to  be  examined  by 
the  flricl:  rules  of  epic  poetry. 

The  laft  canto  of  this  fecond  book  being  defigned  to 
fhew  the  utmoft  tryal  of  the  vertue  of  Temperance* 
abounds  with  the  molt  pleafurable  ideas  and  reprefenta- 
tions  which  the  fancy  of  the  poet  could  afTemble  to- 
gether •,  but  from  the  fifty-eighth  ftanza  to  the  end,  it 
is  for  the  moft  part  copied,  and  many  whole  ftanza's 
translated,  from  the  famous  epifode  of  Armida  in  Taffb. 
The  reader  may  obferve,  that  the  Italian  genius  for  lux- 
ury appears  very  much  in  the  defcriptions  of  the  gar- 
den, the  fountain,  and  the  nymphs;  which  however  are 
finely  amplified  and  improved  by  our  Englijh  poet.  I 
mail  give  but  one  initance  in  the  following  celebrated 
flanza;  which,  to  gratify  the  curiofity  of  thofe  who 
may  be  willing  to  compare  the  copy  with  the  original, 
I  fhall  fet  down  in  Italian, 

Vezxcfi 
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Vezzofi  augelli,  infra  le  verdifrondey 
^femprano  a  prova  lafcivette  note ; 
Mormora  Faura,  e  fa  le  foglie  e  Fonde 
Garrir^  che  var  lament?  ella. per  cote. 
Quando  taccion  gli  augelli>  alto  rifponde ; 
Quando  cantan  gli  augei^  piu  lieve  fcote. 

Sia  cafo  o  d'artey  hor  accompagna9  ed  bora 

Alterna  i  verfi  lor  la  mufica  or  a, 

Spenfer  has  two  flanza's  on  this  thought ;  the  laft  of 
which  only  is  an  imitation  ofTaJfo,  but  with  finer  turns 
of  the  verfe :  which  are  fo  artificial,  that  he  feems  to 
make  the  mufick  he  defcribes. 

Eftfoons  they  heard  a  moft  delicious  found 
Of  all  that  mote  delight  a  dainty  ear  ; 
Such  as  at  once  might  not  on  living  ground, 
Save  in  this  paradife  be  heard  elfewhere  : 
Right  hard  it  was  for  wight  which  did  it  hear, 
To  read  what  manner  mufick  that  mote  be, 
For  all  that  pleafing  is  to  living  ear 
Was  there  conforted  in  one  harmony ; 

Birds,  voices,  inftruments,  winds,  waters,  all  agree. 

The  joyous  birds,  fhrouded  in  chearful  fhade, 
Their  notes  unto  the  voice  attempred  fweet; 
Th'  angelical,  foft  trembling  voices  made 
To  th'  inftruments  divine  refpondence  meet; 
The  filver-founding  inftruments  did  meet 
With  the  bafe  murmur  of  the  water's  fall; 
The  water's  fall,  with  difference  difcreet, 
Now  foft,  now  loud,  unto  the  wind  did  call ; 

The  gentle  warbling  wind  low  anfwered  to  all. 

Sir  Guyon  and  the  Palmer,  refcuing  the  youth  who 
was  held  captive  by  Acrafia  in  this  delightful  manfion, 
reiembles  that  of  the  two  warriors  recovering  Rinalda 
from  the  charms  of  Armido  in  the  Italian  poem. 
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In  the  third  book,  the  character  of  Britomartis,  a 
Jady  errant,  who  is  the  heroine,  and  performs  the  chief 
adventure,  refembles  Arioftd's  Bradamante,  and  TaJJb*s 
Clorinda ;  as  they  are  all  copies  of  the  Camilla  in  Virgil. 

Among  the  chief  beauties  in  this  book,  we  may 
reckon  that  epifode  in  which  Britomartis  goes  to  the 
cave  of  Merlin,  and  is  entertained  with  a  prophetical  ac- 
count of  her  future  marriage  and  offspring.  This 
*  thought  is  remotely  taken  from  Virgil,  but  more  im- 
mediately from  Ariojlo  \  who  has  reprefented  Bradamante 
on  the  like  occaflon  making  a  vifit  to  the  tomb  of  Mer- 
lin -,  which  he  is  forced  for  that  purpofe  to  fuppofe  tQ 
be  in  Gaul :  where  fhe  fees  in  like  manner,  in  a  virion, 
the  heroes  and  captains  who  were  to  be  her  defcendents. 

The  ftory  of  Marine!,  and  that  of  the  birth  of  Belphahe 
and  Amoret,  in  which  the  manner  of  Ovid  is  well  imi- 
tated, are  very  amufing.  That  complaint  agajnft  Night9 
at  the  end  of  the  fourth  canto, 

Night,  thou  foul  mother  of  annoyance  fad, 
Sifter  of  heavy  death,  and  nurfe  of  Woe,  &c. 

tho'  it  were  only  considered  as  detached  from  the  reft, 
might  be  efteemed  a  very  fine  piece  of  poetry.  But 
there  is  nothing  more  entertaining  in  this  whole  book, 
than  the  profpect  of  the  gardens  of  Adonis,  which  is 
varyed  from  the  Bower  of  Blifs  in  the  former  book,  by 
an  agreeable  mixture  of  philoibphical  fable.  The  figure 
of  time  walking  in  this  garden,  fpoiling  the  beauty  of 
it,  and  cutting  down  the  flowers,  is  a  very  fine  and 
fignificant  allegory. 

I  cannot  fo  much  corn  mend  the  ftory  of  the  Squire 
of  Dames,  and  the  intrigue  between  Paridel  and  Helle* 
nore:  Thefe  paffages  favour  too  much  of  the  coarfe  and 
comick  mixtures  in  Ariofto.  But  that  Image  of  Jealoufy, 
at  the  end  of  the  tenth  canto,  grown  to  a  favage,  throw- 
ing himfelf  into  a  cave,  and  lying  there  without  ever 
fhytting  one  eye,  under  a  craggy  ciift  juft  threatning  to 

fall 


xxviii  REMARKS    ON 

fall,  is  ftrongly  conceived,  and  very  poetical.  There  is 
likewife  a  great  variety  of  fancy  in  drawing  up  and  dif- 
tinguifhing,  by  their  proper  emblems,  the  vifionary 
peribns  in  the  mafque  of  Cupid,  which  is  one  of  the  chief 
embellifhments  of  this  book. 

In  the  ftory  of  Cambel  and  Canace,  in  the  fourth  book, 
the  author  has  taken  the  rife  of  his  invention  from  the 
Squire's  Tale  in  Chaucer,  the  greateft  part  of  which  was 
loft.  The  battle  of  Cambel  with  the  three  brethren,  and 
the  fudden  parting  of  it  by  that  beautiful  machine  of  the 
appearance  of  Concord,  who  by  a  touch  of  her  wand 
charms  down  the  fury  of  the  warriors,  and  converts  them 
into  friends ;  is  one  of  the  moll  mining  pafTages  in  this 
legend.  We  may  add  to  this  the  fiction  concerning  the 
girdle  of  Florimel,  which  is  a  good  allegory;  as  alfo  the 
defcription  of  Ate  or  Difcord:  That  of  Care,  working 
like  a  fmith,  and  living  amidft  the  perpetual  noife  of 
hammers  ,  and  efpecially  the  temple  of  Venus,  which  is 
adorned  with  a  great  variety  of  fancy.  The  prayer  of  a 
lover  in  this  temple,  which  begins, 

Great  Venus,  Queen  of  beauty  and  of  grace, 

is  taken  from  Lucretius*  s  invocation  of  the  fame  God- 
defs  in  the  beginning  of  his  poem,  and  may  be  reck- 
oned one  of  the  mod  elegant  tranilations  in  our  language, 
The  continuation  of  the  fable  of  Marine!,  tho'  not  fo 
ftrictly  to  the  fubject  of  this  legend,  gives  occafion  to 
the  poet  to  introduce  that  admirable  epifode  oi-the  Mar- 
riage of  the  Thames  and  the  Medway  •,  with  the  train  of 
the  fea-gods,  Nymphs,  and  Rivers,  and  efpecially  thole 
of  England  and  Ireland,  that  were  prefent  at  the  cere- 
mony ;  all  which  are  defcribed  with  a  fuprizing  variety, 
and  with  very  agreeable  mixtures  of  Geography  ;  among 
which  Spenfer  has  not  forgot  to  mention  his  Mulla,  the 
river  which  ran  thro'  his  own  grounds. 

Befides  the  general  morals  and  allegories  in  the  Fairy 
f'Jhteen,  there  are  fome  parallel  pafTages  and  characters, 
which,  as  I  have  faid,  were  defigned  to  allude  to  particular 

actions 
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actions  and  perfons;  yet  no  part  is  fo  full  of  them  as 
the  fifth  bjok,  which  being  framed  on  thevertue  objuftice 
is  a  kind  of  figurative  reprefentation  of  Queen  Elizabeth's 
reign.  Here  we  meet  with  her  again,  under  the  name 
of  Mercilla  -,  we  fee  her  fending  relief  to  Beige,  or  the 
Netherlands,  and  reducing  the  tyrannical  power  of  Gery- 
oneo,  or  Spain.  Her  court  and  attendants  are  drawn  with 
a  Majefty  fuitable  to  her  character;  the  reader  will  cahly 
perceive  that  the  trial  of  the  Queen  of  Scots  is  fhadowed 
in  the  ninth  canto :  but  the  poet  has  avoided  the  cataf- 
trophe  of  her  death,  and  has  artfully  touched  on  the 
Queen's  reluctance  and  tendernefs  in  that  affair  -,  by 
which  he  has  turned  the  compliment  onher  juftice,  into 
another  on  her  mercy. 

Talus  with  his  iron  flail,  who  attends  Arthegal,  is. a 
bold  allegorical  figure,  to  fignify  the  execution  of  juftice. 

The  next  book,  which  is  the  fixth,  is  on  the  fubject  of 
Courtefy.  I  fhall  not  prolong  this  difcourfe  to  trace  out 
particular  paiTages  in  it,  but  only  mention  that  remark- 
able one  in  the  tenth  canto;  where  the  author  has  intro- 
duced himfelf  under  the  perfon  of  Colin  Clout.  That 
vein  of  pafloral  which  runs  thro'  this  part  of  the  work, 
is  indeed  different  from  the  reft  of  the  poem.  But  Tqffby 
in  a  more  regular  plan,  has  mingled  the  pafloral  tafte 
with  the  heroick,  in  his  reprefentation  of  Erminia  among 
the  fhepherds.  The  picture  which  Spenfer  has  here  given, 
us  of  his  miftrefs,  dancing  among  the  Graces,  is  a  very 
agreeable  one,  and  difcovers  all  the  fkill  of  the  painter, 
affifted  by  the  paffion  of  the  lover. 

Tho'  the  remaining  fix  books,  which  were  to  have 
compleated  this  beautiful  and  moral  poem,  are  loft ;  we 
have  a  noble  fragment  of  them  preferved  in  the  two 
canto's  of  Mutability :  This  is  in  my  opinion,  the  moil" 
fublime  and  beft  invented  allegory  in  the  whole  work. 
The  fable  of  Ark-hill,  and  of  the  river  Molanm,  which 
is  a  digreffion  on  this  occafion,  has  all  the  beauty  we 
admire  m  the  Metamorphofes  of  Ovid.  But  the  Pedegree 
of  Mutability,    who  is  reprefented  as  a  giantefs ;    her 
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progfefs  from  the  earth  to  the  circle  of  the  moon  ;  the 
commotion  fhe  raifes  there,  by  endeavouring  to  remove 
that  planet  from  the  sky ;  and  the  fhadow  which  is  caft, 
during  the  attempt,  on  the  inhabitants  of  the  earth,  are 
greatly  imagined.  We  find  feveral  drains  of  invention 
in  this  fable,  which  might  appear  not  unworthy  even 
of  Homer  himfelf.  Jupiter  is  alarmed,  and  fends  Mercury 
to  know  the  reafon  of  this  ftrife,  and  to  bring  the 
offender  before  him.  How  Homer-like  are  thofe  lines, 
after  he  has  concluded  his  fpeech  among  the  Gods  ? 

So  having  faid  he  ceaft,  and  with  his  brow, 

His  black  eye -brow,  whofe  doomful  dreaded  beck 

Is  wont  to  wield  the  world  unto  his  vow, 

And  ev'n  the  higheft  powers  of  heaven  to  check, 

Made  fign  to  them  in  their  degrees  to  fpeak. 


And  afterwards : 


With  that  he  (hook 


His  ne&ar-dewed  locks,  with  which  the  ikies* 
And  all  the  world  beneath  for  terror  quook, 
And  eft  his  burning  levin-brond  in  hand  he  took. 

The  fimile  likewife,  in  which  the  Gods  are  reprefented 
looking  on  Mutability  with  furprize, 

■Like  a  fort  of  fteers, 


*Mongft  whom  feme  bead,  of  (Irange  and  foreign  race* 
Unwares  is  chane'd,  far  ftraying  from  his  peers ; 

is  very  much  in  the  fimplicity  of  that  old  father  of 
heroick  poetry.  Mutability  appeals  from  Jupiter  to 
Nature^  before  whom  fhe  obtains  a  hearing.  The  poet 
on  this  occafion  has  with  a  moft  abundant  fancy,  drawn 
out  to  a  review  the  four  feafons,  the  months,  day  and 
night,  the  hours,  life  and  death  ;  Change  afferts  her  do- 
minion over  them  all,  and  over  the  heavens  themfelves* 
All  creatures  are  reprefented  looking  up  in  the  face  of 
nature,  in  expectation  of  the  fentence.    The  conclufjon 
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is  great,  and  contains  a  noble  moral;  That  tho  all 
things  are  varyed  and  fhitfc  their  forms,  they  do  not 
perilh,  but  return  to  their  firft  beings  ♦,  and  that  Muta- 
bility only  mall  be  at  laft  entirely  deftroyed,  and  the  time 
fhall  come  in  which  Change  Jhall  be  no  more. 

I  have  not  yet  faid  any  thing  concerning  Spenfer's  ver* 
fification  •,  in  which,  tho'  he  is  not  always  equal  to  him- 
feif,  it  may  be  affirmed,  that  he  is  fuperior  to  all  his 
cotemporaries,  and  even  to  thofe  that  followed  him  for 
fome  time,  except  Fairfax,  the  applauded  tranflator  of 
iaffo.  In  this  he  commendably  ftudyed  the  Italians,  and 
mutt  be  allowed  to  have  been  a  great  improver  of  our 
Englijh  numbers:  before  his  time,  mufick  feems  to 
have  been  fo  much  a  ftranger  to  our  poetry,  that,  ex- 
cepting the  Earl  of  Surry's  lyricks,  we  have  very  few 
examples  of  verfes  that  had  any  tolerable  cadence.  In 
Chaucer  there  is  fo  little  of  this,  that  many  of  his  lines 
are  not  even  reftrained  to  a  certain  number  of  fyllabJes, 
Inftances  of  this  loofe  verfe  are  likewife  to  be  found  in 
our  author,  but  it  is  only  in  fuch  places  where  he  has 
purpofely  imitated  Chaucer,  as  in  the  fecond  eclogue,  and 
fome  others.  This  great  defect  of  harmony  put  the  wits 
in  Queen  Elizabeth's  reign  upon  a  defign  of  totally- 
changing  our-  numbers,  not  only  by  baniihing  rhime, 
but  by  new  moulding  our  language  into  the  feet  and 
meafures  of  the  Latin  poetry.  Sir  Philip  Sidney  was  at 
the  head  of  this  project,  and  has  accordingly  given  us 
fome  hexameter  and  pentameter  verfes  in  his  Arcadia. 
But  the  experiment  foon  failed ;  and  tho  our  author* 
by  fome  paffages  in  his  letters  to  Mr.  Harvey,  feems  not 
to  have  difapproved  it,  yet  it  does  not  appear  by  thofe 
poems  of  his,  which  are  preferved,  that  he  gave  it  any 
authority  by  his  example. 

As  to  the  Stanza  in  which  the  Fairy  Queen  is  written, 
tho*  the  author  cannot  be  commended  for  his  choice  of 
it,  yet  it  is  much  more  harmonious  in  its  kind  than  the 
heroick  verfe  of  that  age.  It  is  almoft  the  fame  with 
what  the  Italians  call  their  Ottave  Rime,  which  is  ufed 

both 
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both  by  Ariojio  and  Taffb>  but  improved  by  Spenfer*  with 
the  addition  of  a  line  more  in  the  clofe,  of  the  length 
of  our  alexandrines.  The  defect  of  it,  in  long  or  nar- 
rative poems  is  apparent.  The  fame  meafure,  clofed 
always  by  a  full  flop,  in  the  fame  place,  by  which  every 
itanza  is  made  as  it  were  a  diftinct  paragraph,  grows 
tirefom  by  continual  repetition,  and  frequently  breaks 
the  fenfe,  when  it  ought  to  be  carryed  on  without  inter- 
ruption. With  this  exception,  the  reader  will  however 
find  it  harmonious,  full  of  well-founding  epithets,  and 
of  fuch  elegant  turns  on  the  thought  and  words,  that 
Bryden  *  himfelf  owns  he  learned  thefe  graces  of  verfe 
chiefly  from  our  author ;  and  does  not  fcruple  to  fay, 
that  in  this  particular  only  Virgil  furpaffed  him  among  the 
Romans,  and  only  Waller  among  the  Englifh. 

*  Dedication  to  Juvenal, 
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LETTER 

O  F    T  H  E 

AUTHOR, 

Explaining  his  Defign    in  the 

Po  em  of  the  Fair  y-Qjj  e  e  n. 


fo  the  Right  nolle  and  valorous*  Sir  Walter  Raleigh,  KnL 
Lord  Warden  of  the  ^tanneries*  and  her  Majeftfs  Lieu- 
tenant of  the  County  of  Cornwal. 

SIR* 

NOWING  how  doubtfully  all  allegories  may 
be  conftrued,  and  this  book  of  mine,  which  I 
have  entituled  The  Fairy  Queen*  being  a  conti- 
nued allegory,  or  dark  conceit;  I  have  thought 
good,  as  well  for  avoiding  of  jealous  opinions  and -mi  f- 
conftruclions,  as  alfo  for  your  better  light  in  reading  there- 
of, (being  fo  by  you  commanded)  to  difcover  unto  you 
the  general  intention  and  meaning,  which  in  the  whole 
courfe  thereof  I  have  fafhioned,  without  exprefTing  of 
any  particular  purpofes  or  by-accidents  therein  occasi- 
oned. The  general  end  therefore  of  all  the  book,  is  to 
Vol.  I.  c  fafhion 
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fafhion  a  gentleman,  or  noble  perfon,  in  vertuous  and 
gentle  difcipline.    Which  for  that  I  conceived  fhould  be 
mod   plaufable  and   pleafmg,    being  coloured  with    an 
hiftorical  fiction,  the  which  the  moil  part  of  men  delight 
to  read;  rather   for  variety  of  matter,  than  for  profit 
of  the  enfample  :  I  chofe  the  hiftory  of  King  Arthur  as 
mod  fit  tor  the  excellency  of  his  perfon;  being  made 
famous  by  many  mens  former  works;  and  alio  further!: 
from  the  danger  of  tnvy  and  fufpicion  of  prefent  time: 
In  which  I  have  followed  all  the  antique  Poets  hiftorical. 
Firfr,    Homer,  who  in  the  perfons  of  Agamemnon  and 
UljJfeS)  hath  en  Sampled  a  good  governor  and  a  vertuous 
man;    the  one  in  his  Iliasy   the  other  in   his   Odyjfeis-, 
Then  Virgil9  whofe  like  intention  was  to  do  in  the  per- 
fon of  sEneas:  After  him,  Ariofio  comprifed  them  both 
in  his  Orlando:  And  lately,  Tajfo  diffevered  them  again, 
and  formed  both  parts   in   two   perfons  ;  namely,  that 
part  which  they,  in   philofophy,   call  Ethice,  or  vertues 
of  a   private  man,  coloured  in  his   Rinaldoy  the  other 
named  Politke,  in  his  God/redo.    By  enfample  of  which 
excellent  Poets,  I  labour  to  pourtraict  in  Arthur^  before 
he  was  King,  the  image  of  a  brave  knight,  perfected  in 
the  twelve  private  moral. virtues,  as  Arijiotle  hath  de- 
vifed ;  the  which  is  the  purpofe  of  thefe  fir  ft  twelve 
books  :  which,  if  I  find  to  be  well  accepted,  I  may  be, 
perhaps,  encouraged  to  frame  the  other  part  of  politick 
vertues  in  his  perfon,  after  that  he  came  to  be  King. 

To  fome,  I  know  this  method  will  feem  difpleafant  *, 
which  had  rather  have  good  difcipline  delivered  plainly 
in  way  of  precepts,  or  lermoned  at  large,  as  they  ufe, 
than  thus  cloudly  enwraped  in  allegorical  devices.  But 
fuch,  me  feem,  mould  be  fuisfyed  with  the  ufe  of  thefe 
days,  feeing  all  things  accounted  by  their  (hows,  and 
nothing  efteemed  of,  that  is  not  delightful  and  pleafing 
to  common  fenfe,  for  this  caufe  is  Xcnophon  prefered  be- 
fore Plato;  for  that  trie  or.e,  in  the  exquifke  depth  of 
bis  judgment^  for  \  commonwealth,    fuch  as   it 
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mould  be;  but  the  other,  in  the  perfon  of  Cyrus. and  the 
Perfians  famioned  a  government,  fuch  as  might  bed  be: 
So  much  more  profitable  and  gracious  is  doctrine  by 
enfample,  than  by  rule.    So  have  I  laboured  to  do,  in 
the  perfon  of  Arthur ;  whom,  1  conceive,  after  his  long 
education  by  Timon  (to  whom  he  was,  by  Merlin*  deli- 
vered to  be  brought  up,  fo  foon  as  he  was  born  of  the 
Lady  Igrayne)   to  have  feen,  in  a  dream  or  vifion,  the 
Fairy  Queen  with  whofe  excellent  beauty  ravifhed,    he 
awaking,  refolved  to  feck  her  out:  And  fo  being  by 
Merlin  armed  and  by  Timon  thoroughly  inftructed,   he 
went  to  feek  her  forth  in  Fairy-land.  In  that  Fairy  -{Queen* 
I  mean  glory  ill  my  general  intention ;  but  in  my  parti- 
cular, I  conceive,  the  molt  excellent  and  glorious  perfon 
of  our   fovereign,    the  Queen,    and  her  Kingdom    in 
Fairy-land.    And  yet  in  fome  places  elfe,  I  do  orherwife 
fhadow  her.    For  confidering  fhe  beared)  two  perforis, 
the  one  of  a  moft  royal  Queen  or  Emprefs   the  other  of 
a  moft  virtuous  and  beautiful  Lady  ,  this  latter  part, 
in  fome  places,  I  do  exprefs  in  Belphabe*  fafhioning  her 
name  according  to  your  own  excellent  conceit  of  Cynthia; 
Fhcebe  and  Cynthia  being  both  names  of  Diana.    So  in 
the  perfon  of  Prince  Arthur*  I  (ct  forth  Magnificence  in 
particular  :  which  vertue,  for  that  (according  to  Ariftotle* 
and  the  reft)  it  is  the  perfection  of  all  the  reft,  and  contain- 
eth  in  it  them  all ;  therefore  in  the  whole  courfe,  I  mention 
the  deeds  of 'Arthur  applicable  to  that  vertue, which  Iwrite  of 
in  that  book.    But  of  the  tweive  other  vertues,   I  make 
twelve  other  Knights  the  patrons,  for  the  more  variety  of 
the  hiftory:  Of  which  thefe  three  books  contain  three.  The 
fir  ft,  of  the  Knight  of  the  Redder  of s*  in  whom  I  exprefs 
Holinefs,  The  fecond,  of  Sir  Guyon\  in  whom  I  fet  forth 
Temperance:  The  third  of  Britomartis*  a  Lady  Knight  •, 
in   whom  I  picture  Chaftity.     But  becaufe  the  beginning 
of  the  whole  work  feemeth   abrupt,   and  as   depending 
upon  other  antecedents,  it  needs  that  ye  know  the  occa- 
fion  of  thefe  three  Knights  feveral  adventures.    For  the 
method  of  a  Poet  hiftorical,  is  not  fuch  of  an  hiftorio 
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grapher.  For  an  Hiftoriograper  difcourfeth  of  affairs 
orderly  as  they  were  done,  accounting  as  weli  the  times 
as  the  actions  •,  but  a  Poet  thrufleth  into  the  middeft, 
even  where  it  mod  concerneth  him  •,  and  there  recoup- 
ing to  the  things  forepaft,  and  devining  of  things  to 
come,  maketh  a  pleafing  analyfis  of  all.  The  beginning 
therefore  of  my  hiftory,  if  it  were  to  be  told  by  an 
Hiftoriographer,  mould  be  the  twelfth  book,  which  is 
the  laft  •,  where  I  devife,  that  the  Fairy- Queen  kept  her 
annual  feaft  twelve  days  :  Upon  which  twelve  feveraldays 
theoccafions  of  the  twelve  feveral  adventures  happened; 
which,  being  undertaken  by  twelve  feveral  Knights  are  in 
theic  twelve  books  feve rally  handled  and  difcourfed. 

The  flrft  was  this;  in  the  beginning  of  the  feaft, 
there  prefented  himlelf  a  tall  clownifh  young  Man  •,  who 
falling  before  the  Queen  of  Fairy  s^  defired  a  boon  (as  the 
manner  then  was)  which,  during  the  feaft,  (he  might 
not  refufe :  which  was,  that  he  might  have  the  at* 
enlevement  of  any  adventure,  which,  during  that  feaft 
mould  happen.  That  being  granted,  he  refted  himfelf 
on  the  floor,  unfit,  through  his  rufticity,  for  a  better 
place.  Soon  after  entred  a  fair  Lady  in  mourning  weeds, 
riding  on  a  white  afs,  with  a  dwarf  behind  her,  leading 
a  warlike  fteed,  that  bore  the  armour  of  a  Knight,  and 
his  fpear  in  the  dwarf's  hand,  fhe  falling  before  the 
Queen  of  Fairy s,  complained,  that  her  father  and  mother, 
an  ancient  King  and  Queen,  had  been  by  an  huge 
dragon,  many  years,  fhut  up  in  a  brazen  caftle*,  who 
thence  fuffred  them  not  toiifue:  and  therefore  befought 
the  Fairy  Queen  to  aflign  her  fome  one  of  her  Knights  to 
take  on  him  that  exploit.  Prefently  that  clownifh  perfon 
upftarting,  defired  that  adventure :  whereat  the  Queen 
much  wondering,  and  the  Lady  much  gain-faying,  yet 
he  earneflly  importuned  his  defire.  In  the  end,  the 
Lady  told  him,  unlefs  that  armour  which  fhe  brought, 
would  ferve  him  (that  is  the  armour  of  a  chriflian  man, 
fpecified  by  Si.  Paul,  Epbef  v.)  that  he  could  not  fec- 

ceed 
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ceed  in  that  enterprife  :  which  being  forthwith  put  upon 
him,  with  due  furnitures  thereunto,  he  feemed  the 
goodlieft  man  in  all  that  company,  and  was  well  liked 
of  the  Lady.  And  eftfoons  taking  on  him  Knighthood, 
and  mounting  on  that  ftrange  courfer,  he  went  forth 
with  her  on  that  adventure  -9  where  beginneth  the  firfl 
book,  viz. 

A  gentle  Knight  was  pricking  on  the  Plain>  &c. 

The  fecond  day  there  came  in  a  Palmer,  bearing  an 
infant,  with  bloody  hands;  whofe  parents  he  com- 
plained, to  have  been  flain  by  an  enchantrefs,  called 
Acrafia  \  and  therefore  craved  of  the  Fairy  Queen,  to  ap- 
point him  fome  Knight  to  perform  that  adventure: 
which  being  afligned  to  Sir  Guyon,  he  prefently  went 
forth  with  that  fame  Palmer.  Which  is  the  beginning 
of  the  fecond  book,  and  the  whole  fubjecl:  thereof.  The 
third  day  there  came  in  a  groom,  who  complained  before 
the  Fairy  Queen,  that  a  vile  enchanter,  called  Bufiraney 
had  in  hand  a  moil  fair  Lady,  called  Amoretta ;  whom 
he  kept  in  mofl  grievous  torment,  becaufe  fhe  would  not 
yield  him  the  pieafure  of  her  body.  Whereupon  Sir 
Scudamour,  the  Lover  of  that  Lady,  prefently  took  on 
him  that  adventure.  But  being  unable  to  perform  it,  by 
reafon  of  the  hard  enchantments,  after  long  forrow,  in 
the  end  met  with  Britomartis,  who  fuccoured  him,  and 
refcued  his  Love. 

But  by  occafion  hereof,  many  other  adventures  are 
intermedled,  but  rather  as  accidents,  than  intendments: 
As,  the  love  of  Britomart,  the  overthrow  of  Marine!!? 
the  mifery  of  F!orimell,  the  vircuoulhefs  of  Belphcebe,  the, 
lafcivioumefs  of  HeUenora,  and  many  the  like. 

Thus  much,    Sir  I  have  briefly  over-run,  to  direcl: 
your  underftanding  to  the  Well-head  of  the  hiftory  -,  that 
from  thence  gathering  the  whole  intention  of  the  con- 
ceit 
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ceit,  ye  may,  as  in  a  handful,  gripe  all  the  difcourfe  5 
which  otherwife  may  haply  feem  tedious  and  confufed. 
So  humbly  craving  the  continuance  of  your  honourable 
favour  towards  me,  and  the  eternal  eftablilhment  of 
your  happinefs,  I  humbly  take  leave. 


1 3  January* 
1589. 


Tour  raoft  humbly  affectionate 


Edmund  Spenier* 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


IT  is  hoped  the  reader  will  find  this  edition  more  cot- 
red:  than  any  of  the  former,  as  care  has  been  taken 
not  only  to  correct  it  from  the  molt  authentick  copies, 
but  to  follow  likewife,  for  the  moft  part,  the  old  Spel- 
ling. It  mull  be  owned  however,  that  Spenfer  himfelf  is 
irregular  in  this,  and  often  writes  the  fame  word  differ 
rently,  efpecially  at  the  end  of  a  line;  where,  according 
to  the  practice  of  that  age,  he  frequently  alters  the  fpcl- 
ling  for  the  fake  of  the  rhime,  and  even  fometimes  only 
to  make  the  rhime  appear  more  exact  to  the  eye  of  the 
reader.  In  this,  the  old  editions  are  not  every  where 
followed ;  but  when  the  fenfe  is  rendered  obfeure  by  fuch 
alterations,  the  words  are  reftored  to  their  proper  ortho- 
graphy. 

The  GhJJary,  at  the  end  of  the  fecond  volume,  con- 
tains the  greater!:  part  of  the  old  or  obfeure  words  ;  fomc 
of  which,  for  the  fatisfaction  of  the  curious,  are  illus- 
trated by  their  etymologies.  Yet  it  mud  be  obferved, 
that  in  this  way  of  explaining  the  language  of  an  au- 
thor, there  is  need  of  great  caution  •,  for  words  are 
often  varied  by  time  from  their  original  fenfe,  as  tides 
from  the  fea  wear  away  their  firft  tincture  by  the  length 
of  their  courfe,  and  by  mingling  with  the  frefh  waters 
that  fall  in  with  them.  Spenfer'sold  words  are  of  a  mixed 
derivation,  from  the  Latin,  Saxon,  Runick,  French  and 
German  languages;  many  of  thefe  he  received  from 
Chaucer-,  and  many  others  are  of  his  own  making.  He 
likewife  ufes  the  fame  word  in  different  fenfes;  fo  that 
it  would  not  be  fufficient  to  explain  him  by  the  help  of 
dictionaries  oily,  without  permitting  him  to  be  his  own 
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interpreter.  The  liberty  he  has  taken  is  indeed  very 
great,  and  the  poetical  licences^  fuch  as  lengthning  or 
contrading  words,  by  the  adding  or  dropping  a  fyl- 
lable  (a  practice  he  feems  to  have  learned  from  the  Ita- 
lians) would  be  unpardonable  in  a  writer  of  lefs  merit. 
Yet,  with  all  its  imperfections,  it  mull  be  faid,  that  his 
diction  is,  for  the  moil  part,  ftrong,  fignificant  and 
harmonious;  and  much  more  fublime  and  beautiful 
than  that  of  any  EngHJh  poet,  who  had  written  before 
him. 
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THE 

IRST 

O  F   T  H  E 

FAIRY  QUEEN: 

CONTAINING 

The  legend  of  the  Knight  of  the  red  cross, 
or  of  HOLINESS, 


I. 

O  I  the  man,  whofe  mufe  whylome  did  rnafk, 
As  time  her  taught,  in  lowly  Shepherds  weeds^ 
Am  now  enforct  a  far  unfitter  tafk, 
For  trumpets  ftern  to  change  mine  oaten  reeds, 
And  fing  of  Knights,  and  Ladies  gentle  deeds  j 
Whofe  praifes  having  flept  in  filence  long, 
Me,  all  too  mean,  the  facred  mufe  areeds 
To  blazon  'broad,  amongft  her  learned  throng : 
Fierce  wars,  and  faithful  loves,  mall  moralize  my  fong* 

Help  then,  O  holy  Virgin,  chief  of  nine, 
Thy  weaker  novice  to  perform  thy  will : 
Lay  forth  out  of  thine  everlafting  ferine 
The  antique  rolls  which  there  lie  hidden  {till, 
Of  Fairy  Knights,  and  faireft  tfanaquil, 
Whom  that  molt  noble  Briton  Prince  fo  long 
Sought  through  the  world,  and  fuffred  fo  much  ill, 
That  I  mufl  rue  his  undeferved  wrong  : 

O !  help  thou  my  weak  wit,  and  fharpen  my  dull  tong. 
Vol.  L  B 
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III. 

And  thou  moft  dreaded  imp  of  higheft  Jove, 
Fair  Venus  fon,  that  with  thy  cruel  dart 
At  that  good  Knight  fo  cunningly  didft  rove, 
That  glorious  fire  it  kindled  in  his  heart, 
Lay  now  thy  deadly  heben  bowe  apart, 
And  with  thy  mother  mild  come  to  mine  ayd : 
Come  both,  and  with  you  bring  triumphant  Marty 
In  loves  and  gentle  jollities  arrayd, 

After  his  murdrous  fpoils  and  bloody  rage  allayd. 

IV. 

And  with  them  eke,  O  Goddefs  heavenly  bright, 
Mirrour  of  grace  and  majefry  divine, 
Great  Lady  of  the  greater!  ifle,  whofe  light 
Like  Thcelus  lamp  throughout  the  world  doth  mine, 
Shed  thy  fair  beams  into  my  feeble  eyne, 
And  raife  my  thoughts,  too  humble,  and  too  vile, 
To  think  of  that  true  glorious  type  of  thine, 
The  argument  of  mine  afflicted  ftile  : 

The  which  to  hear,  vouchfafe,  O  dearefl'  dread  a-while. 


CANTO    I. 

The  Patron  of  true  Holinefs, 
Foul  Error  doth  defeat : 

Hypocrifie,  him  to  entrap. 
Doth  to  his  home  intreaf 


i-  * 


%  I. 

A  gentle  Knight  was  pricking  on  the  plain, 
Yclad  in  mighty  arms  and  filver  fhield, 
Wherein  old  dints  of  deep  wounds  did  remain., 
The  cruel  marks  of  many  a  bloody  field; 
Yet  arms  till  that  time  did  he  never  wield: 
His  angry  fleed  did  chide  his  foaming  bit ; 
As,  much  difdaining  to  the  curb  to  yield: 
Full  jolly  Knight  he  feem'd,  and  fair  did  fit, 
As  one  for  knightly  giufts  and  fierce  encounters  fit. 
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II. 

And  on  his  bread  a  bloody  crofs  he  bore, 
The  dear  remembrance  of  his  dying  Lord, 
For  whofe  fweet  fake  that  glorious  badge  he  wore, 
And  dead  (as  living)  ever  him  ador'd  : 
Upon  his  fhield  the  like  was  alio  fcor'd, 
For  foveraine  hope,  which  in  his  help  he  had : 
Rio-ht  faithful  true  he  was  in  deed  and  word  % 
But  of  his  cheer  did  feem  too  folemn  fad  : 

Yet  nothing  did  he  dread,  but  ever  was  ydrad. 

III. 

Upon  a  great  adventure  he  was  bond, 
That  greateft  Gloriana  to  him  gave, 
That  greateft  glorious  Queen  of  Fairy  lond, 
To  win  him  worfhip,  and  her  grace  to  have, 
Which  of  all  earthly  things  he  moft  did  crave  j 
And  ever  as  he  rode,  his  heart  did  earn 
To  prove  his  puiffance  in  battle  brave 
Upon  his  foe,  and  his  new  force  to  learn ; 
Upon  his  foe,  a  Dragon  horrible  and  fleam* 

IV. 

A  lovely  Lady  rode  him  fair  befide, 

Upon  a  lowly  AiTe  more  white  than  fnow  5 
Yet  Die  much  whiter,  but  the  fame  did  hide 
Under  a  veil,  that  wimpled  was  full  low, 
And  over  all  a  black  ftole  fhe  did  throw, 
As  one  that  inly  mourn'd :  fo  was  fhe  fad, 
And  heavy  fat  upon  her  palfrey  flow ; 
Seemed  in  heart  fome  hidden  care  fhe  had, 

And  by  her  in  a  line  a  milk  white  Lamb  fhe  lad, 

V. 

So  pure  and  innocent,  as  that  fame  Lamb. 
She  was  in  life  and  ev'ry  vertuous  lore, 
And  from  defcent  from  royal  lynage  came 
Of  ancient  Kings  and  Queens,  that  had  of  yore 
Their  fcepters  ftretcht  from  eaft  to  weitern  more, 
And  all  the  world  in  their  fubjeclion  heldj 
Till  that  infernal  fiend  with  foul  up-rore 
Forwafted  all  their  land,  and  them  expel'd :      [pel'd. 

Whom  to  avenge,  fhe  had  this  Knight  from  far  corn- 
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VI. 

Behind  her  far  away  a  Dwarf  did  lag, 
That  lazy  feem'd  in  being  ever  Jaft, 
Or  wearied  with  bearing  of  her  bag 
Of  needments  at  his  back.    Thus  as  they  pail, 
The  day  with  clouds  was  fuddain  ovejcaft, 
And  angry  Jove  an  hideous  ftorm  of  rain, 
Did  pour  into  his  Lemans  lap  fo  fafl, 
That  every  wight  to  fhroud  it  did  conftrain, 

And  this  fair  couple  eke  to  fhroud  themfelves  were  fain, 

VII. 

Enforct  to  feek  fome  covert  nigh  at  hand, 
A  fhady  grove  not  far  away  they  fpide, 
That  promift  aid  the  temped  to  withftand  : 
Whole  lofty  trees,  yclad  with  Cummers  pride, 
Did  fpread  fo  broad,  that  heavens  light  did  hide, 
Not  pierceable  with  powre  of  any  ftar : 
And  all  within  were  paths  and  alleys  wide, 
With  footing  worne,  and  leading  inward  far : 

Fair  harbour,  that  them  feems  -7  fo  in  they  entred  are. 

VIII. 

And  forth  they  pafs,  with  pleafure  forward  led, 
Joying  to  hear  the  birds  fweet  harmony. 
Which  therein  fhrouded  from  the  tempefts  dred, 
Seem'd  in  their  fong  to  fcorn  the  cruel  fky. 
Much  'gan  they  praife  the  trees  fo  ftraight  and  high. 
The  failing  Pine,  the  Cedar  proud  and  tali, 
The  vine-prop  Elm,  the  Poplar  never  dry, 
The  builder  Oak,  fole  King  of  forrefts  all, 

The  Afpine,  good  for  Haves,   the  Cyprefs  funeraL 

IX. 

The  Laurel,  meed  of  mighty  conquerours 
And  poets  fage,  the  Fir  that  weepeth  Hill, 
The  Willow,  worne  of  forlorne  paramours, 
The  Eugh,  obedient  to  the  benders  will, 
The  Birch  for  fhafts,  the  Sallow  for  the  mill, 
The  Myrrhe,  fweet  bleeding  in  the  bitter  wound,, 
The  warlike  Beech,  the  Afh  for  nothing  ill, 
The  fruitful  Olive,  and  the  Platane  round, 

The  carver  Holme,  the  Maple  feldom  inward  found. 
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X. 

Led  with  delight,  they  thus  beguile  the  way, 
Until  the  bluflring  florm  is  over-blown , 
When,  weening  to  return  whence  they  did  dray, 
They  cannot  find  that  path  which  firft  was  fhown, 
But  wander  to  and  fro  in  ways  unknown, 
Furthefl  from  end  then,  when  they  neareft  ween, 
That  makes  them  doubt  their  wits  be  not  their  own  : 
So  many  paths,  fo  many  turnings  feen, 

That  which  of  them  to  take,  in  diverfe  doubt  they  been* 

XL 

At  laft,  refolving  forward  ftill  to  fare, 
Till  that  fome  end  they  find,  or  in  or  out, 
That  path  they  take,  that  beaten  feem'd  mod  bare, 
And  like  to  lead  the  labyrinth  about ; 
Which  when  by  tracl;  they  hunted  had  throughout, 
At  length  it  brought  them  to  a  hollow  cave 
Amid  the  thickeft  woods.    The  champion  flout 
Eftfoons  difmounted  from  his  courfer  brave, 

And  to  the  Dwarf  a  while  his  needlefs  fpear  he  gave. 

XII. 

Be  well  aware,  quoth  then  that  Lady  mild, 
Leaft  fuddain  mifchief  ye  too  rafh  provoke : 
The  danger  hid,  the  place  unknown  and  wild, 
Breeds  dreadful  doubts  :  oft  fire  is  without  fmoke, 
And  peril  without  fhow :  therefore  your  flroke, 
Sir  Knight  with-hold,  till  further  trial  made, 
Ah  Lady  (faid  he)  fhame  were  to  revoke 
The  forward  footing  for  an  hidden  made: 

Vertue  gives  herfelf  light,  through  darknefs  for  to  wade. 

XIII. 

Yea,  but  (quoth  me)  the  peril  of  this  place 
I  better  wot  than  you :  though  now  too  late 
To  wifh  you  back  return  with  foul  difgrace ; 
Yet  wifdom  warns,  whilfl  foot  is  in  the  gate., 
To  flay  the  flep,  ere  forced  to  retrate. 
This  is  the  wandring  wood,  this  Errours  den ; 
A  monfter  vile,  whom  ,God  and  man  does  hate  : 
Therefore,  I  read  beware,  fly,  fiy?  (quoth  then 

The  fearful  Dwarf:)  this  is  no  place  for  living  men, 
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XIV. 

But  Full  of  fire  and  greedy  hardiment, 

The  youthful  Knight  could  not  for  ought  be  (laid  5 

But  forth  unto  the  darkfome  hole  he  went, 

And  looked  in  :  his  gliflring  armour  made 

A  little  glooming  light,   much  like  a  fhade, 

By  which  he  law  the  ugly  monfler  plain, 

Half  like  a  ferpent  horribly  difplaid : 

But  th'  other  half  did  womans  fhape  retain, 

Mofl  lothfome,  filthy,  foul,  and  full  of  vile  difdain. 

XV. 

And,    as  flie  lay  upon  the  dirty  ground, 
Her  huge  long  tail  her  d^n  all  overfpred, 
Yet  was  in  knots  and  many  boughtes  upwound, 
Pointed  with  mortal  fling.    Of  her  there  bred 
A  thoufand  young  ones,  which  me  daily  fed, 
Sucking  upon  her  pois'nous  dugs,  each  one 
Of  fundry  mapes,   yet  all  ill-favoured  : 
Soon  as  that  uncouth  light  upon  them  fhone, 

Into  her  mouth  they  crept,  and  fuddain  all  were  gone. 

XVI. 

Their  dam  upflart,  out  of  her  den  effraid, 
And  rufhed  forth,  hurling  her  hideous  tail 
About  her  curfed  head,  whofe  folds  difplaid 
Were  flretcht  now  forth  at  length  without  entrail. 
She  lookt  about,  and  feeing  one  in  mail 
Armed  to  point,  fought  back  to  turn  again  ; 
For  light  fhe  hated  as  the  deadly  bale, 
Ay  wont  in  defert  darknefs  to  remain, 

Where  plain  none  might  her  fee,  nor  fhe  fee  any  plain. 

XVII. 

Which  when  the  valiant  Elf  perceiv'd,  he  lept 
As  Lyon  fierce  upon  the  flying  prey, 
And  with  his  trenchant  blade  her  boldly  kept 
From  turning  back,  and  forced  her  to  flay  : 
There- with  enrag'd  fhe  loudly  5gan  to  bray, 
And  turning  fierce,  her  fpeckled  tail  advaunfl, 
Threatning  her  angry -fling,  him  to  difmay  : 
Who,  nought  aghafl,  his  mighty  hand  enhaunfl: 

The  flroke  down  from  her  head  unto  her  moulder  glaunft. 
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XVIII. 

Much  daunted  with  that  dint,  her  fenfe  was  daz'd : 
Yet  kindling  rage,  herfelf  fhe  gather'd  round, 
And  all  attonce  her  beaftly  body  rais'd 
With  doubled  forces  high  above  the  ground; 
Tho  wrapping  up  her  wreathed  Hern  around, 
Lept  fierce  upon  his  fhield,  and  her  huge  train 
All  fuddainly  about  his  body  wound, 
That  hand  or  foot  to  Mr  he  flrove  in  vain  t 
God  help  the  man  fo  wrapt  in  Errours  endlefs  train. 

XIX. 
His  Lady,  fad  to  fee  his  fore  conftraint, 

Cry'd  out,  now,  now,  Sir  Knight,  fhew  what  ye  be3 
Add  faith  unto  your  force,  and  be  not  faint : 
Strangle  her,  d(t  fhe  fure  will  ftrangle  thee. 
That  when  he  heard,  in  great  perplexitie, 
His  gall  did  grate  for  grief  and  high  difdain. 
And  knitting  all  his  force  got  one  hand  free, 
Where-with  he  gript  her  gorge  with  fo  great  pain, 
That  foon  to  loofe  her  wicked  bands  did  her  conftraiiu 

XX. 
There -with  ihe  fpew'd  out  of  her  filthy  maw 
A  flood  of  poifon  horrible  and  black, 
Full  of  great  lumps  of  rlefh.  and  gobbets  raw, 
Which  flunk  fo  vildly,  that  it  forct  him  flack 
His  grafping  hold,  and  from  her  turn  him  back ; 
Her  vomit  full  of  books  and  papers  was, 
With  loathly  frogs  and  toads,  which  eyes  did  lack. 
And  creeping,  fought  way  in  the  weedy  grais : 
Her  filthy  parbreake  all  the  place  defiled  has, 

XXI. 
As  when  old  father  Niks  'gins  to  fwell 

With  timely  pride  above  th'  Egyptian  vale, 
His  fatty-waves  do  fertile  (lime  outwell, 
And  over- flow  each  plain  and  lowly  dale  : 
But  when  his  later  Spring  'gins  to  avale, 
Huge  heaps  of  mud  he  leaves,   wherein  there  breed 
Ten  thoufand  kinds  of  creatures,  partly  male, 
And  partly  female  of  his  fruitful  feed ; 
Such  ugly  monftrous  fhaoes  elfewhere  may  no  man  reed, 
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XXII. 

The  fame  fo  fore  annoyed  has  the  Knight, 
That  well-nigh  choked  with  the  deadly  ftink, 
His  forces  fail,  ne  can  no  longer  fight, 
"Whofe  courage  when  the  fiend  perceiv'd  to  fhrink, 
She  poured  forth  out  of  her  hellifh  fink 
Her  fruitful  curfed  fpawn  of  ferpents  fmall, 
Deformed  monflers,  foul,  and  black  as  ink  ; 
Which  fwarming  all  about  his  legs  did  crawl, 

And  him  encumbred  fore,  but  could  not  hurt  at  all. 

XXIil. 

As  gentle  Shepherd  in  fweet  even-tide, 

When  ruddy  Pbcebus  'gins  to  welk  in  weft, 
High  on  an  hill,  his  flock  to  viewen  wide, 
Marks  which  do  bite  their  hafly  flipper  beft ; 
A  cloud  of  cumbrous  Gnats  do  him  rnolefl, 
All  flriving  to  infix  their  feeble  flings, 
That  from  their  noyance  he  no  where  can  reft, 
But  with  his  clownifli  hands  their  tender  wings 

He  brufheth  oft,  and  oft  doth  mar  their  murmurings. 

XXIV. 

Thus  ili-beftedd  and  fearful  more  of  fhame, 
Than  of  the  certain  peril  he  flood  in, 
Half  furious  unto  his  foe  he  came, 
Refolv'd  in  mind  all  fuddainly  to  win, 
Or  foon  to  lofe,  before  he  once  would  lin ; 
And  flrook  at  her  with  more  than  manly  force, 
That  from  her  body  full  of  filthy  fin 
He  raft  her  hateful  head  without  remorfe  •, 

Aflream  of  coal-black  blood  forth  gufhed  from  hercorfe.  " 

XXV. 

Her  fcattred  brood,  foon  as  their  parent  dear 
They  faw  fo  rudely  falling  to  the  ground, 
Groaning  full  deadly,  all  with  troublous  fear, 
Gathred  themfelves  about  her  body  round, 
Weening  their  wonted  entrance  to  have  found 
At  her -wide  mouth  :   but,  being  there  with-flood, 
They  Rocked  all  about  her  bleeding  wound, 
And  fucked  up  their  dying  mothers  blood  -9 

Making  her  death  their  life,  and  eke  her  hurt  their  good. 
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XXVI. 

That  deteftable  fight  him  much  amaz'd, 
To  fee  th'  unkindly  imps  of  heaven  accurft, 
Devour  their  dam ;    on  whom  while  fo  he  gaz'd, 
Having  all  fatisfy'd  their  bloody  third, 
Their  bellies  fwolne  he  faw  with  fulnefs  burft, 
And  bowels  gufhing  forth  :  well  worthy  end 
Of  fuch  as  drunk  her  life,  the  which  them  nurd ; 
Now  needeth  him  no  longer  labour  fpend:         [tend, 

His  foes  have  (lain  themfelves,  with  whom  he  mould  con- 

XXVII. 

His  Lady,  feeing  all  that  chanct  from  far, 
Approcht  in  hade  to  greet  his  victory  j 
And  faid,  fair  Knight,  born  under  happy  ftar, 
Who  fee  your  vanquifht-  foes  before  you  lye : 
Well  worthy  be  you  of  that  armory, 
Wherein  ye  have  great  glory  won  this  day, 
And  prov'd  your  ftrength  on  a  ftrong  enemy, 
Your  firft  adventure  :  many  fuch  I  pray, 

And  henceforth  ever  wifh,  that  like  fucceed  it  may. 

XXVIII. 

Then  mounted  he  upon  his  deed  again, 

And  with  the  Lady  backward  fought  to  wend ; 

That  path  he  kept,  which  beaten  was  mod  plain, 

Ne  ever  would  to  any  by-way  bend, 

But  dill  did  follow  one  unto  the  end, 

The  which  at  lad  out  of  the  wood  them  brought. 

So  forward  on  his  way  (with  God  to  friend) 

He  parTed  forth,  and  new  adventure  fought ; 

Long  way  he  travelled  before  he  heard  of  ought. 

XXIX. 

At  length  they  chanct  to  meet  upon  the  way 
An  aged  Sire,  in  long  black  weeds  yclad, 
His  feet  all  bare,  his  beard  all  hoary  gray, 
And  by  his  belt  his  book  he  hanging  had ; 
Sober  he  feem'd,  and  very  fagely  fad* 
And  to  the  ground  his  eyes  were  lowly  bent, 
Simple  in  fhew,  and  void  of  malice  bud, 
And  all  the  way  he  prayed  as  he  went, 

And  often  knockt  his  breath,  as  one  that  did  repent. 
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X.X.X.. 

He  fair  the  Knight  faiuted,  louting  low  ; 

Who  fair  him  quited,  as  that  courteous  was  : 
And  after  asked  him,  if  he  did  know 
Of  ftrange  adventures,  which  abroad  did  pafs. 
Ah  !  my  dear  fon  (quoth  he)  how  mould,  alas! 
Silly  old  man,  that  lives  in  hidden  cell, 
Bidding  his  beads  all  day  for  his  trefpafs, 
Tidings  of  war  and  wordly  trouble  tell  ? 

With  holy  father  fits  not  with  fuch  things  to  mell. 

XXXI. 

But  if  of  danger  which  hereby  doth  dwell, 
And  home-bred  evil  ye  defire  to  hear,      (- 
Of  a  ftrange  man  I  can  you  tidings  tell, 
That  wafleth  all  this  country  far  and  near. 
Of  fuch  (faid  he)  I  chiefly  do  inquear, 
And  mail  thee  well  reward  to  mew  the  place, 
In  which  that  wicked  wight  his  days  doth  wear : 
For  to  all  knighthood  it  is  foul  difgrace, 

That  fuch  a  curled  creature  lives  fo  long  a  fpace. 

XXXII. 

Far  hence  (quoth  he)  in  wailful  wildernefs 
His  dwelling  is,  by  which  no  living  wight 
May  ever  pafs,  but  thorough  great  diftrefs. 
Now  (faid  the  Lady)  draweth  toward  night, 
And  v/eil  I  wote,  that  of  your  later  fight 
Ye  all  forwearied  be  :   for  what  fo  ftrong, 
But  wanting  reft,  will  alfo  want  of  might  ? 
The  fun  that  meafures  heaven  all  day  long, 

At  night  doth  bait  his  fbeeds  the  Ocean  waves  among, 

XXXIII. 

Then  with  the  fun,  take  fir,  your  timely  reft, 
And  with  new  day  new  work  at  once  begin : 
Untroubled  night  (they  fay)  gives  counfel  beft. 
Right  well  Sir  Knight  ye  have  advifed  bin 
(Quoth  then  that  aged  man;)  the  way  to  win 
Is  -wifely  to  advife  ;  now  day  is  fpent ; 
Therefore  with  me  ye  may  take  up  your  inn 
For  this  fame  night.  The  Knight  was  well  content; 

So  with  that  godly  father  to  his  home  they  went. 
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XXXIV. 

A   little  lowly  hermitage  it  was, 

Down  in  a  dale,  hard  by  a  forefts  fide, 
Far  from  refort  of  people,  that  did  paf§ 
In  travel  to  and  fro :  a  little  wide 
There  was  an  holy  chappel  edifide, 
Wherein  the  Hermit  duly  wont  to  fay 
His  holy  things  each  morn  and  even-tide : 
Thereby  a  chryftal  ftream  did  gently  play, 

Which  from  a  facred  fountain  welled  forth  alway. 

XXXV. 

Arrived  there,  the  little  houfe  they  fill, 

Ne  look  for  entertainment,  where  none  was : 
Reft  is  their  feaft,  and  all  things  at  their  will ; 
The  nobleft  mind  the  beft  contentment  has. 
With  fair  difcourfe  the  evening  fo  they  pafs : 
For  that  old  man  of  pleafing  words  had  (tore, 
And  well  could  file  his  tongue  as  fmooth  as  glafs ; 
He  told  of  Saints  and  Popes  and  evermore 

He  ftrow'd  an  Ave-mary  after  and  before. 

XXXVI. 
The  drooping  night  thus  creepeth  on  them  faft, 
And  the  fad  humour  loading  their  eye-lids, 
As  mefifenger  of  Morpheus  on  them  caft 
Sweet  flumbring  dew,  the  which  to  fleep  them  bids. 
Unto  their  lodgings  then  his  guefts  he  rids : 
Where  when  all  drown'd  in  deadly  fleep  he  finds, 
He  to  his  fludy  goes,  and  there  amids 
His  magick  books  and  arts  of  fundry  kinds, 

He  feeks  out  mighty  charms,  to  trouble  fleepy  minds, 

XXXVII. 
Then  chufing  out  few  words  moil  horrible, 
(Let  none  them  read)  thereof  did  verfes  frame, 
With  which,  and  other  fpells  like  terrible, 
He  bade  awake  black  Pluto's  griefly  dame, 
And  curfed  heaven,  and  fpake  reproachful  ihame 
Of  highefl  God,  the  lord  of  life  and  light ; 
A  bold  bad  man,  that  dar'd  to  call  by  name 
Great  Gorgon^  Prince  of  darknefs  and  dead  night, 

At  which  Cocytus  quakes,  and  Styx  is  put  to  flight. 
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XXXVIII. 

And  forth  he  call'd  out  of  deep  darknefs  dread 
Legions  of  fprites  the  which  like  little  flies 
Fiuttring  about  his  ever  damned  head, 
Await  whereto  their  fervice  he  applies, 
To  aid  his  friends,  or  fray  his  enemies  ; 
Of  thofe  he  chofe  out  two,  the  falfeft  two, 
And  fitteft  for  to  forge  true-feeming  lyes ; 
The  one  of  them  he  gave  a  meffage  to, 

The  other  by  himfelf  ftaid  other  work  to  do. 

XXXIX. 

He  making  fpeedy  way  through  fperfed  air, 

And  through  the  world  of  waters  wide  and  deep, 
To  Morpheus  houfe  doth  haftily  repair  : 
Amid  the  bowels  of  the  earth  full  fteep 
And  low,  where  dawning  day  doth  never  peep; 
His  dwelling  is  ;  there  Tethys  his  wet  bed 
Doth  ever  wafh,  and  Cynthia  flill  doth  fteep 
In  filver  dew  his  ever-drooping  head, 

While  fad  Night  over  him  her  mantle  black  doth  fpread. 

XL. 

Whofe  double  gates  he  flndeth  locked  faft, 
The  one  fair  fram'd  of  burnifht  ivory ; 
The  other,  all  with  filver  overcaft  •, 
And  wakeful  dogs  before  them  far  do  Jie, 
Watching  to  banifh  care  their  enemy, 
Who  oft  is  wont  to  trouble  gentle  fleep. 
By  them  the  fprite  doth  pafs  in  quietly, 
And  unto  Morpheus  comes,  whom  drowned  deep 

In  drowfie  fit  he  finds :  of  nothing  he  takes  keep. 

XLI. 

And  more  to  lull  him  in  his  (lumber  foft, 

A  trickling  flream  from  high  rock  tumbling  down, 

And  ever-drizling  rain  upon  the  loft, 

Mixt  with  a  murmuring  wind,  much  like  the  fown* 

Of  fwarming  bees,  did  caft  him  in  a  fwoun  : 

No  other  noife,  nor  peoples  troublous  cries. 

As   flill  are  wont  t'  annoy  the  walled  town, 

Might  there  be  heard:  but  carelefs  quiet  lies, 

Wrapt  in  eternal  faience,  far  from  enemies. 
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XLII. 

The  meffenger  approaching,  to  him  fpake  % 
But  his  wafle  words  return'd  to  him  in  vain  : 
So  found  he  flept,  that  nought  mought  him  awake, 
Then  rudely  he  him  thruft,  and  pufht  with  pain, 
Whereat  he  'gan  to  ftretch :  but  he  again 
Shook  him  fo  hard,  that  forced  him  to  fpeak. 
As  one  then  in  a  dream,  whole  drier  brain 
Is  toll  with  troubled  fights,  and  fancies  weak, 

He  mumbled  foft,  but  would  not  all  his  filence  break. 

XLIII. 

The  fprite  then  'gan  more  boldly  him  to  wake, 
And  threatned  unto  him  the  dreaded  name 
Of  Hecate :  whereat  he  'gan  to  quake, 
And  lifting  up  his  lumpilh  head,  with  blame 
Half  angry,  afked  him  for  what  he  came. 
Hither  (quoth  he)  me  Archimago  fent. 
He  that  the  ftubborn  fprites  can  wifely  tame, 
He  bids  thee  to  him  fend  for  his  intent 

A  fit  falfe  dream,  that  can  delude  the  fieepers  fcent. 

XLIV. 

The  God  obeyd,  and  calling  forth  ftraight  way 
A  diverfe  dream  out  of  his  prifon  dark, 
Deliver'd  it  to  him,  and  down  did  lay 
His  heavy  head,  devoid  of  careful  cark, 
Whofe  fenfes  all  were  ftraight  benumb'd  and  Hark. 
He  back  returning  by  the  ivory  door, 
Remounted  up  as  light  as  chearful  Lark, 
And  on  his  little  wings  the  dream  he  bore 

In  hafte  unto  his  Lord,  where  he  him  left  afore. 

XLV. 

Who  all  this  while,  with  charms  and  hidden  arts, 
Had  made  a  Lady  of  that  other  fpright, 
And  fram'd  of  liquid  air  her  tender  parts 
So  lively,  and  fo  like  in  ail  mens  fight, 
That  weaker  fenfe  it  could  have  ravifht  quight ; 
The  maker  felf,  for  all  his  wondrous  wit, 
Was  nigh  beguiled  with  fo  goodly  fight : 
Her  all  in  white  he  clad,  and  over  it 

Call  a  black  fbole,  molt  like  to  feem  for  Una  fit, 
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XLVI. 

Now,  when  that  idle  dream  was  to  him  brought, 
Unto  that  Elfin  Knight  he  bade  him  fly, 
("Where  he  ilept  foundly,  void  of  evil  thought,) 
And  with  falfe  ihews  abufe  his  fantafy, 
In  fort  as  he  him  fchooled  privily  : 
And  that  new  creature  born  without  her  due3 
Full  of  the  makers  guile,  with  vifage  fly 
He  taught  to  imitate  that  Lady  true, 

Whofe  femblance  fhe  did  carry  under  feigned  hue. 

XLVII. 

Thus  well  inftructed,  to  their  work  they  hade  : 
And  coming  where  the  Knight  in  flumber  lay, 
The  one  upon  his  hardy  head  him  plact, 
And  made  him  dream  of  loves  and  luftful  play, 
That  nigh  his  manly  heart  did  melt  away, 
Bathed  in  wanton  bliis  and  wicked  joy  : 
Then  feemed  him  his  Lady  by  him  lay, 
And  to  him  plain'd,  how  that  falfe  winged  boy, 

Her  chafte  heart  had  fubdew'd,  to  learn  Dame  Pleafures 

XLVIII.  [toy. 

And  fhe  herfelf  (of  beauty  foveraine  Queen) 
Fair  Venus >  feem'd  unto  his  bed  to  bring 
Her,  whom  he  waking  evermore  did  ween 
To  be  the  chafteft  flowre,  that  aye  did  fpring 
On  earthly  branch,  the  daughter  of  a  King  -3 
Now  a  loofe  Leman  to  vile  fervice  bound : 
And  eke  the  Graces  feemed  all  to  fing, 
Hymen  io  Hymen,  dancing  all  around, 

Whilft  frefheft  Flora  her  with  ivy  girlond  crown'd. 

XLIX. 

In  his  great  paflion  of  unwonted  luft, 
Or  wonted  fear  of  doing  ought  amifs, 
He  ftarteth  up,  as  feeming  to  miftruft 
Some  fecret  ill,  or  hidden  foe  of  his  : 
Lo  there  before  his  face  his  Lady  is, 
Under  black  Hole  hiding  her  baited  hook  \ 
And  as  half  blufhing,  offred  him  to  kifs, 
With  gentle  blandifhment  and  lovely  look, 

Mod  like  that  virgin  true,  which  for  her  Knight  him  took. 
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L. 

All  clean  difmayd  to  fee  fo  uncouth  fight, 
And  half  enraged  at  her  fhamelefs  guife, 
He  thought  have  flain  her  in  his  fierce  defpight : 
But  hafty  heat  temp'ring  with  fufFrance  wife, 
He  ftaid  his  hand,  and  'gan  himfelf  advife 
To  prove  his  fenfe,  and  tempt  her  feigned  truth. 
Wringing  her  hands  in  woinens  pitious  wife, 
Tho  'gan  fhe  weep,  to  ftir  up  gentle  ruth, 

Both  for  her  noble  blood,  and  for  her  tender  youth. 

LI. 

And  faid,  Ah  Sir,  my  liege  Lord  and  my  love, 
Shall  I  accufe  the  hidden  cruel  fate, 
And  mighty  caufes  wrought  in  heaven  above, 
Or  the  blind  God,  that  doth  me  thus  amate, 
For  hoped  love  to  win  me  certain  hate  ? 
Yet  thus  perforce  he  bids  me  do,  or  die. 
Die  is  my  due  :  yet  rue  my  wretched  urate, 
You,  whom  my  hard  avenging  deftinie 

Hath  made  judge  of  my  life  or  death  indifferently. 


Your  own  dear  fake  forct  me  at  firft  to  leave 

My  Fathers  kingdom  ;  There  fhe  ftopt  with  tears  ; 

Her  fwollen  heart  her  fpeech  feem'd  to  bereave  ; 

And  then  again  begun,  My  weaker  years 

Captiv'd  to  fortune  and  frail  worldly  fears, 

Fly  to  your  faith  for  fuccour  and  fure  ayd  : 

Let  me  not  dye  in  languor  and  long  tears. 

Why  Dame  (quoth  he)  what  hath  ye  thus  difmayd  ? 

What  frays  ye,  that  were  wont  to  comfort  me  affrayd  ? 

LIII. 

Love  of  yourfelf,  me  faid,  and  dear  conftraint 
Lets  me  not  fleep,  but  wafte  the  weary  night 
In  fecret  anguifh  and  unpitied  plaint, 
Whilft  you  in  carelefs  fleep  are  drowned  quight. 
Her  doubtful  words  made  that  redoubted  Knight 
Sufpecl:  her  truth  :  yet  frnce  n'untruth  he  knew, 
Her  fawning  love  with  foul  difdainful  fpight 
He  would  not  mend,  but  faid,  Dear  dame,  I  rew, 

That  for  my  fake  unknown  fuch  grief  unto  you  grew. 
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L1V. 

Aflfure  yourfelf  it  fell  not  all  to  ground  ; 
For  all  fo  dear  as  life  is  to  my  heart, 
I  deem  your  love,  and  hold  me  to  you  bound  ; 
Ne  let  vain  fears  procure  your  needlefs  fmart, 
"Where  caufe  is  none,  but  to  your  reft  depart. 
Not  all  content,  yet  feem'd  me  to  appeafe 
Her  mournful  plaints,  beguiled  of  her  art, 
And  fed  with  words  that  could  not  chufe  but  pleafe ; 

So  Aiding  foftly  forth,  me  turn'd  as  to  her  eafe. 

LV. 

Long  after  lay  he  mufing  at  her  mood, 

Much  griev'd  to  think  that  gentle  Dame  fo  light, 

For  whofe  defence  he  was  to  fried  his  blood. 

At  laft  dull  wearinefs  of  former  fight 

Having  yrockt  aileep  his  irkfome  fpright, 

That  troublous  dream  'gan  frefhly  tofs  his  brain, 

With  bowers,  and  beds,  and  Ladies  dear  delight : 

But  when  he  faw  his  labour  all  was  vain, 

With  that  misformed  fprite  he  back  return'd  again. 


CANTO     II. 

The  guileful  great  Enchanter  parts 
The  Red-crofs  Knight  from  Truth : 

Into  whofe  fie  ad  fair  Falfhood  Jlepsy 
And  works  him  woeful  ruth. 

I. 

BY  this,  the  northern  wagoner  had  fet 
His  feven-fold  teme  behind  the  fledfafl  ftar, 
That  was  in  ocean  waves  yet  never  wet, 
But  firm  is  fixt,  and  fendeth  light  from  far 
To  allj  that  in  the  wide  deep  wandring  are  : 
And  cheerful  Chaunticlere  with  his  note  fhrill 
Had  warned  once,  that  Phoebus'  fiery  car 
In  hafte  was  climbing  up  the  eaftern  hill, 
Full  envious  that  night  fo  long  his  room  did  fill. 
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II. 

When  thofe  accurfed  mefifengers  of  hell, 

That  feigning  dream,  and  that  fair-forged  Spright 
Came  to  their  wicked  mailer,  and  'gan  tell 
Their  bootlefs  pains,  and  ill  fucceeding  night :' 
Who,  all  in  rage  to  fee  his  fkilful  might 
Deluded  fo  'gan  threaten  hell ifh  pain 
And  fad  Proferpines  wrath,  them  to  affright . 
But  when  he  faw  his  threatning  was  but  vain, 

He  cad  about,  and  fearcht  his  baleful  books  again, 

III. 

Eftfoons  he  took   that  mifcreated   fair, 

And  that  falfe  other  fprite,  on  whom  he  fpred 
A  feeming  body  of  the  fubtile  air, 
Like  a  young  Squire,  in  loves  and  lufty-he4 
His  wanton  days  that  ever  loofefly  led, 
Without  regard  of  arms  and  dreaded  fight : 
Thofe  two  he  took ;  and  in  a  fecret  bed, 
Cover'd  with  darknefs  and  mifdeeming  night, 

Them  both  together  laid,  to  joy  in  vain  delight. 

IV. 

Forth-with  he  runs  with  feigned  faithful  hade 
Unto  his  guefl,  who  after  troublous  fights 
And  dreams,  'gan  now  to  take  more  found  repair. 
Whom  fuddenly  he  wakes  with  fearful  frights. 
As  one  aghafl  with  fiends  or  damned  fprights, 
And  to  him  calls,  rife,  rife  unhappy  fwain, 
That  here  wex  old  in  fleep,   whiles  wicked  wights 
Have  knit  themfelves  in  Venus  (hameful  chain  -, 

Come,  fee  where  your  falfe  Lady  doth  her  honour  flam. 

V. 

All  in  amaze  he  fuddenly  up-flart 

With  fword  in  hand,  and  with  the  old  man  went  $ 
Who  foon  him  brought  into  a  fecret  part, 
Where  that  falfe  couple  were  full  clofely  ment 
In  wanton   lull  and  lewd  embracement : 
Which  when  he  faw,  he  burnt  with  jealous  fire. 
The  eye  of  reafon  was  with  rage  yblent, 
And  would  have  flain  them  in  his  furious  ire  -5 

But  hardly  was  reftraiaed  of  that  aged  Sire. 
Vol.  I.  C 
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VI. 

Returning  to  his  bed  in  torment  great, 
And  bitter  anguifh  of  his  guilty  fight, 
He  could  not  reft,  but  did  his  flout  heart  eat, 
And  wafte  his  inward  gall  with  deep  defpight, 
Yrkfome  of  life  and  too  long  lingring  night. 
At  laft  fair  He/per  us  in  highefr.  fky 
Had  fpent  his  lamp,  and  brought  forth  dawning  light, 
Then  up  he  rofe,  and  clad  him  haftily  ; 

The  Dwarf  him  brought  his  deed :  fo  both  away  do  fly. 

VII.  . 

Now  when  the   rofy-fingerd  morning  fair, 
Weary  of  aged  Tit  bom  faffron  bed, 
Had  fpread  her  purple  robe  through  dewy  air, 
And  the  high  hills  Titan  difcovered, 
The  royal  Virgin  fhook  offdrowfy-hed, 
And  rifing  forth  out  of  her  bafer  bowre, 
Lookt  for  her  Knight,  who  far  away  was  fled, 
And  for  her  Dwarf,  that  wont  to  wait  each  howre, 

Then  'ean  flie  wail  and  weep,  to  fee  that  woeful  dowre. 

VIII. 

And  after  him  flie  rode  with  fo  much  fpeed 
As  her  flow  bead  could  make  -,  but  all  in  vain  : 
For  him  fo  far  had  borne  his  light-foot  freed, 
Pricked  with  wrath  and  fiery   fierce  difdain, 
That  him  to  follow  was  but  fruitlefs  pain  -> 
Yet  me  her  weary  limbs  would  never  reit, 
But  every  hill  and  dale,  each  wood  and  plain 
Did  fearch,  fore  grieved  in  her  gentle  breft, 

He  fo  ungently  left  her,  whom  flie  loved  bed. 

IX. 

But  fubtile  Archimago,  when  his  gueds 
He  faw  divided  into  double  parts, 
And  Una  wandrine  in  woods  and  forrefls, 
Th'end  of  his  drift,  he  prais'd  his  divelifh  arts, 
That  had  fuch  might  over  true  meaning  hearts; 
Yet  reds  not  fo,  but  other  means  doth  make, 
How  he  may  work  unto  her  further  fmarts: 
For  her  he  hated  as  the  hiding  fnake, 

And  in  her  many  troubles  did  mod  pleafure  take. 
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X 

He  then  devis'd  himfelf  how  to  difguife ; 
For  by  his  mighty  fcience  he  could  take 
As  many  forms  and  fhapes  in  feeming  wife, 
As  ever  Proteus  to  himfelf  could  make : 
Sometime  a  fowl,  fometime  a  fifh  in  lake, 
Now  like  a  fox,  now  like  a  dragon  fell, 
That  of  himfelf  he  oft  for  fear  would  quake, 
And  oft  would  fly  away.    O  !  who  can  tell 

The  hidden  powre  of  Herbs,  and  might  of  magick  fpell? 

XL 

But  now  feem'd  beft,  the  perfon  to  put  on 
Of  that  good  Knight,  his  late  beguiled  gueft: 
In  mighty  arms  he  was  yclad  anon, 
And  filver  fhield :  upon  his  coward  bred 
A  bloody  crofs ;  and  on  his  craven  creft 
A  bunch  of  hairs  difcolour'd  di verily ; 
Full  jolly  Knight  he  feem'd,  and  well  addreft, 
And  when  he  fate  upon  his  courier  free, 

Saint  George,  himfelf  ye  would  have  deemed  him  to  be, 

XII. 

But  he,  the  Knight,  whofe  femblunt  he  did  bear, 
The  true  Saint  George,  was  wandred  far  away, 
Still  flying  from  his  thoughts  and  jealous  fear; 
Will  was  his  guide,  and  grief  led  him  aftray. 
At  laft  him  chanct  to  meet  upon  the  way 
A  faithlefs  Sarazin,  all  arm'd  to  point, 
In  whofe  great  fhield  was  writ  with  letters  gay 
Sans-Foy:  full  large  of  limb  and  every  joint 

He  was,  and  cared  not  for  God  or  man  a  point. 

XIII. 

He  had  a  fair  companion  of  his  way, 
A  goodly  Lady,  clad  in  fcarlot  red, 
Purfled  with  gold  and  pearl  of  rich  allay, 
And  like  a  Perjian  mitre  on  her  head 
She  wore,  with  crowns  and  owches  garnifhed, 
The  which  her  lavifh  lovers  to  her  gave  j 
Her  wanton  palfrey  all  was  overfpred 
With  tinfell  trappings,  woven  like  a  wave, 

Whofe  bridle  rung  with  golden  bells,  and  boi'fes  brave. 

C  2 
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XIV. 

With  fair  difport  and  courting  dalliance 
She  entertain'd  her  lover  all  the  way  ; 
But  when  fhe  faw  the  Knight  his  fpear  advance, 
She  foon  left  off  her  mirth  and  wanton  play, 
And  bade  her  Knight  addrefs  him  to  the  fray : 
His  foe  was  nigh  at  hand.    He,  prickt  with  pride 
And  hope  to  win  his  Ladies  heart  that  day, 
Forth  fpurred  fail :  adown  his  conrfers  fide 

The  red  blood,  trickling,  flain'd  the  way  as  he  did  ride. 

XV. 

The  Knight  of  the  Red-Crofs  when  him  he  fpide 
Spurring  fo  hot  with  rage  difpiteous, 
5Gan  fairly  couch  his  fpear,  and  towards  ride  : 
Soon  meet  they  both,  both  fell  and  furious ; 
That  daunted  with  their  forces  hideous, 
Their  fleeds  do  dagger,  and  amazed  ftand, 
And  eke  themfelves  too  rudely  rigorous, 
Aftonied  with  the  ftroke  of  their  own  hand, 

Do  back  rebut,  and  each  to  other  yieldeth  land. 

XVI. 

As  when  two  rams,  flir'd  with  ambitious  pride, 
Fight  for  the  rule  of  the  rich  fleeced -flock, 
Their  horned  fronts  fo  fierce  on  either  fide 
Do  meet,  that  with  the  terror  of  the  mock 
Aftonied,  both  ftand  fenfelefs  as  a  block, 
Forgetful  of  the  hanging  victory  : 
So  flood  thefe  twaine,  unmoved  as  a  rock, 
Both  flaring  fierce,  and  holding  idlely 

The  broken  reliques  of  their  former  cruelty. 

XVII. 

The  Sarazin  fore  daunted  with  the  buff, 

Snatcheth  his  fword,  and  fiercely  to  him  flies 

Who  well  it  wards,  and  quiteth  cuff  with  cuff: 

Each  others  equal  puiffance  envies, 

And  through  their  iron  fides  with  cruel  fpies 

Do  feek  to  pierce  :  repining  courage  yields 

No  foot  to  foe.    The  flafhing  fier  flies 

As  from  a  forge  out  of  their  burning  fhields, 

And  dreams  of  purple  blood  new  die  the  verdant  fields. 
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XVIII. 

Curfe  on  that  crofs  (quoth  then  the  Sarazin) 
That  keeps  thy  body  from  the  bitter  fit ; 
Dead  long  ygo  I  wote  thou  haddeil  bin, 
Had  not  that  charm  from  thee  forwarned  it : 
But  yet  I  warn  thee  now  aflured  fit, 
And  hide  thy  head.  Therewith  upon  his  creft 
With  rigour  fo  outragious  he  fmit, 
That  a  large  fhare  it  hew'd  out  of  the  reft,        [bled, 
And  glauncing  down  his  fhield,  from  blame  him  fairly 

XIX. 
Who  thereat  wondrous  wroth,  the.  deeping  fpark 
Of  native  vertue  'gan  efribons  revive, 
And  at  his  haughty  helmet  making  mark, 
So  hugely  ftrook,  that  it  the  fteel  did  rive, 
And  cleft  his  head.    He,  tumbling  down  alive, 
With  bloody  mouth  his  mother  earth  did  kifs, 
Greeting  his  grave  :  his  grudging  ghoft  did  drive 
With  the  frail  flefh ;  at  lad  it  flitted  is, 
Whither  the  fouls  do  fly  of  men,  that  live  amifs. 

XX. 
The  Lady  when  die  faw  her  champion  fall, 
Like  the  old  ruins  of  a  broken  towre, 
Staid  not  to  wail  his  woeful  funeral, 
But  from  him  fled  away  with  all  her  powre  j 
Who  after  her  as  hadily  'gan  fcowre, 
Bidding  the  Dwarf  with  him  to  bring  away 
The  Sarazins  fhield,  fign  of  the  conquerour. 
Her  foon  he  overtook,  and  bade  to  day  \ 
For  prefent  caufe  was  none  of  dread,  her  to  difmay. 

XXI. 
She  turning  back  with  rueful  countenance, 
Cri'd  mercy,  mercy,  Sir,  vouchfafe  to  (how 
On  filly  Dame,  fubject  to  hard  mifchance, 
And  to  your  mighty  will.    Her  humblefs  low, 
In  fo  rich  weeds  and  feeming  glorious  fhow, 
Did  much  emmove  his  dout  heroick  heart, 
And  faid  \  dear  Dame,  your  fuddain  overthrow 
Much  rueth  me  :  but  now  put  fear  apart, 
And  tell,  both  who  ye  be,  and  who  that  took  your  part* 
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XXII. 

Melting  in  tears,  then  'gan  fhe  thus  lament ; 
The  wretched  woman,  whom  unhappy  howre 
Hath  now  made  thrall  to  your  commandement, 
Before  that  angry  heavens  lift  to  lowre, 
And  fortune  falfe  betraid  me  to  thy  powre, 
Was  (O,  what  now  availeth  that  I  was!) 
Born  the  fole  daughter  of  an  Emperour, 
He  that  the  wide  weft  under  his  rule  has, 

And  high  hath  fet  his  throne,  where  Tiberis  doth  pafs. 

XXIII. 

He  in  the  fir  ft  flowre  of  my  frefheft  age, 
Betrothed  me  unto  the  only  heir 
Of  a  moft  mighty  King,  moft  rich  and  fage ; 
Was  never  Prince  fo  faithful  and  fo  fair ; 
Was  never  Prince  fo  meek  and  debonair : 
But  e're  my  hoped  day  of  fpoufal  fhone, 
My  deareft  Lord  fell  from  high  honours  flair, 
Into  the  hands  of  his  accurfed  fone, 

And  cruelly  was  (lain :  that  I  fliall  ever  mone. 

XXIV. 

His  blefTed  body,  fpoil'd  of  lively  breath, 
Was  afterward,  I  know  not  how  convey'd 
And  from  me  hid  :  of  whofe  moft  innocent  death 
When  tidings  came  to  me  unhappy  maid, 
O,  how  great  forrow  my  fad  foul  afTaid ; 
Then  forth  I  went,  his  woeful  corfe  to  find ; 
And  many  years  throughout  the  world  I  ftraid, 
A  virgin  widow  :  whole  deep  wounded  mind 

With  love,  long  time  did  languifh  as  the  ftriken  hind. 

XXV. 

At  laft,  it  chanced  this  proud  Sarazin 

To  meet  me  wandring  :  who  perforce  me  led 
With  him  away,  but  yet  could  never  win 
The  fort  that  Ladies  hold  in  foveraine  dread. 
There  lies  he  now  with  foul  difhonour  dead, 
Who  whilft  he  liv'd,  was  called  proud  Sans~foy7 
The  eldcft  of  three  brethren,  all  three  bred 
Of  one  bad  fire,  whofe  youngeft  is  Sans-joy  : 

And  'twixt  them  both  was  born  the  bloody  bold  Sans-Ioy. 
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XXVI. 

In  this  fad  plight,  friendlefs,  unfortunate, 
Now  miferable  I  Fidejj'a  dwell, 
Craving  of  you  in  pity  of  my  ftate, 
To  do  none  ill,  if  pleafe  ye  not  do  well. 
He  in  great  paflion  all  this  while  did  dwell, 
More  bufying  his  quick  eyes,  her  face  to  view, 
Than  his  dull  ears,  to  hear  what  fhe  did  tell ; 
And  faid  ;  Fair  Lady,  heart  of  flint  would  rew 

The  undeferved  woes  and  forrows  which  ye  fhew. 

XXVII. 

Henceforth  in  fafe  afTurance  may  ye  reft, 
Having  both  found  a  new  friend  you  to  aid, 
And  loft  an  old  foe,  that  did  you  moleft : 
Better  new  friend  than  an  old  foe3  is  faid. 
With  change  of  chear,  the  feeming  firnple  maid 
Let  fall  her  eyen,  as  fhamefact  to  the  earth  ; 
And  yielding  foft,  in  that  fhe  nought  gain-faid. 
So  forth  they  rode,  he  feigning  feemly  mirth, 

And  fhe  coy  looks :  fo,  dainty  they  fay  maketh  dearth,' 

XXVIII. 

Long  time  they  thus  together  travelled  ; 
Till  weary  of  their  way,  they  came  at  laft, 
Where  grew  two  goodly  trees,  that  fair  did  fpred 
Their  arms  abroad,  with  gray  mofs  over-caft ; 
And  their  green  leaves  trembling  with  every  blaft, 
Made  a  calm  fliadow  far  in  compafs  round  : 
The  fearful  Shepherd  often  there  aghaft 
Under  them  never  fate,  ne  wont  there  found 

His  merry  oaten  pipe,  but  fhun'd  th'unlucky  ground. 

XXIX. 

But  this  good  Knight,  foon  as  he  them  5gan  fpy, 
For  the  cool  fliadow  thither  haft'ly  got : 
For,  golden  Phtzbus  now  y mounted  high, 
From  fiery  wheels  of  his  fair  chariot, 
Hurled  his  beam  fo  fcorching  cruel  hot, 
That  living  creature  mote  it  not  abide  -, 
And  his  new  Lady  it  endured  not. 
There  they  alight,  in  hope  themfelves  to  hide 

From  the  fierce  heat,  and  reft  their  weary  limbs  a  tide. 
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.X..&X. 

Fair  feemly  pleafance  each  to  other  makes  -9 
With  goodly  purpofes  there  as  they  fit : 
And  in  his  falfed  fancy  he  her  takes 
To  be  the  fairefl  wight  that  lived  yit ; 
Which  to  exprefs,  he  bends  his  gentle  wit : 
And  thinking  of  thofe  branches  green  to  frame 
A  girlond  for  her  dainty  forehead  fit, 
He  pluckt  a  bough  :  out  of  whofe  rift  there  came 

Small  drops  of  gory  blood,  that  trickled  down  the  fame. 

XXXL 

Therewith  a  pitious  yelling  voice  was  heard, 
Crying,  O  fpare  with  guilty  hands  to  tear 
My  tender  fides  in.  this  rough  rind  embar'd  : 
But  My,  ah  fly  far  hence  away,  for  fear 
Left  to  you  hap,  that  hapned  to  me  here, 
And  to  this  wretched  Lady,  my  dear  love  ; 
O  too  dear  love !  love  bought  with  death  too  dear. 
Aftond  he  flood,  and  up  his  hair  did  hove, 

And  with  that  fuddain  horror  could  no  member  move. 

XXXII. 

At  lafl,  whenas  the  dreadful  padion 

Was  over-pafl,  and  manhood  well  awake  : 
Yet  mufing  at  the  ftrange  occafion, 
And  doubting  much  his  fenfe,  he  thus  befpake  -, 
What  voice  of  damned  ghofl  from  Limbo  lake, 
Or  guileful  fprite  wandring  in  empty  ayre 
(Both  which  frail  men  do  oftentimes  miflake) 
Sends  to  my  doubtful  ears  thefe  fpeeches  rare, 

And  rueful  plaints,  me  bidding  guiltlefs  blood  to  fpare  ? 

XXX1IJ 

Then  groaning  deep,  nor  damned  ghofl,  quoth  he, 
.Nor  guileful  fprite  to  thee  thefe  words  doth  fpeak ; 
But  once  a  man,  Fradnbio^  now  a  tree  : 
Wretched  man,  wretched  tree-,  whofe  nature  weak, 
A  cruel  Writch  (her  curled  will  to  wreak) 
Hath  thus  transform'd,  and  plact  in  open  plains, 
Where  Boreas  doth  blow  full  bitter  bleak, 
And  fcorchingfun  does  dry  my  fecret  veins : 

For  though  a  tree  I  feem,  yet  cold  and  heat  me  pains* 
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XXXI V. 

Say  on  Fradubio  then,  or  man,  or  tree, 

Quoth  then  the  Knight,  by  whofe  niifchievous  arts 

Art  thou  mifhaped  thus,  as  now  I  fee  ? 

He  oft  finds  medcine  who  his  grief  imparts  ; 

But  double  griefs  afflict  concealing  hearts, 

As  raging  flames  who  ftriveth  to  fupprefs. 

The  author  then,  faid  he,  of  all  my  fmarts, 

Is  one  Buejfa  a  falfe  forcerefs, 

That  many  errant  Knights  hath  brought  to  wretchednefg. 

XXXV. 

In  prime  of  youthly  years,  when  courage  hot 
The  fire  of  love  and  joy  of  chevalree 
Firft  kindled  in  my  breatl ;  it  was  my  lot 
To  love  this  gentle  Lady  whom  ye  fee, 
Now  not  a  Lady,  but  a  feeming  tree  ; 
With  whom  as  once  I  rode  accompanide, 
Me  chanced  of  a  Knight  encountred  be. 
That  had  a  like  fair  Lady  by  his  fide ; 

Like  a  fair  Lady,  but  did  foul  Buejfa  hide. 

XXXVI. 

Whofe  forged  beauty  he  did  take  in  hand, 
All  other  Dames  to  have  exceeded  far  : 
I  in  defence  of  mine  did  likewife  (land ; 
Mine,  that  did  then  fhine  as  the  morning  ftar  *s 
So  both  to  battle  fierce  arranged  are : 
In  which  his  harder  fortune  was  to  fall 
Under  my  fpear :  fuch  is  the  dye  of  war  : 
His  Lady,  left  as  a  prize  martial, 

Did  yield  her  comely  perfon,  to  be  at  my  call, 

XXXVII. 

So  doubly  lov'd  of  Ladies  unlike  fair, 

Th'  one  feeming  fuch,  the  other  fuch  indeed. 

One  day  in  doubt  I  can:  for  to  compare, 

Whether  in  beauties  glory  did  exceed  j 

A  rofie  girlond  was  the  victors  meed  : 

Both  feem'd  to  win,  and  both  feem'd  won  to  be5 

So  hard  the  difcord  was  to  be  agreed, 

Fraliffa  was  as  fair,  as  fair  mote  be : 

And  ever  falfe  Buejfa  feem'd  as  fair  as  flie. 
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XXXVIII. 

The  wicked  Witch,  now  feeing  all  this  while 
The  doubtful  ballanoe  equally  to  fway, 
What  not  by  right,  fhe  can:  to  win  by  guile3 
And  by  her  hellifh  fcience  rais'd  ftraitway 
A  foggy  mill  that  over-caft  the  day, 
And  a  dull  blah:,  that  breathing  on  her  face, 
Dimmed  her  former  beauties  mining  ray, 
And  with  foul  ugly  form  did  her  difgrace : 

Then  was  fhe  fair  alone,  when  none  was  fair  in  place. 

XXXIX. 

Then  cryd  fhe  out,  fie,  fie,  deformed  wight, 
Whofe  borrow'd  beauty  now  appeareth  plain 
To  have  before  bewitched  all  mens  fight  5 

0  leave  her  foon,  or  let  her  foon  be  flain. 
Her  loathly  vifage  viewing  with  difdain, 
Eftfoons  I  thought  her  fuch,  as  fhe  me  told, 

And  would  have  kill'd  her;  but,  with  feigned  pain  ; 
The  falfe  Witch  did  my  wrathful  hand  with-hold : 
So  left  her,  where  fhe  now  is  turnd  to  tre-en  mould. 

XL. 
Thenceforth  I  took  Dueffa  for  my  Dame, 
And  in  the  Witch  unweeting  joyd  long  time  : 
Ne  ever  wift,  but  that  fhe  was  the  fame  -, 
Till  on  a  day  (that  day  is  every  prime, 
When  Witches  wont  do  penance  for  their  crime) 

1  chanct  to  fee  her  in  her  proper  hew, 
Bathing  her  felf  in  origane  and  thyme : 
A  filthy  foul  old  woman  I  did  view, 

That  ever  to  have  toucht  her,  I  did  deadly  rew. 

XLI. 

Her  neather  parts  misfhapen,  monftruous, 
Were  hid  in  water,  that  I  could  not  fee : 
But  they  did  feem  more  foul  and  hideous, 
Than  womans  fhape  man  would  believe  to  be. 
Then  forth  from  her  moft  beaftly  company 
I  'gan  refrain,  in  mind  to  flip  away, 
Soon  as  appeard  fafe  opportunity  : 
For  danger  great,  if  not  affur'd  decay, 
faw  before  mine  eyes,  if  I  were  known  to  ftray. 
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XLII. 

The  develifh  hag  by  changes  of  my  chear 

Perceiv'd  my  thought  -,  and  drownd  in  fleepy  night  5 
With  wicked  herbs  and  oyntments  did  befmear 
My  body  all,  through  charms  and  magick  might; 
That  all  my  fenfes  were  bereaved  quight : 
Then  brought  fhe  me  into  this  defert  vaft, 
And  by  my  wretched  Lovers  fide  me  pight ; 
Where  now  inclos'd  in  wooden  walls  full  fail, 
Banifht  from  living  wights,  our  weary  days  we  waft. 

XLIII. 
But  how  long  time,  faid  then  the  Elfin  Knight, 
Are  you  in  this  misformed  houfe  to  dwell  ? 
We  may  not  change,  quoth  he,  this  evil  plight, 
Till  we  be  bathed  in  a  living  Well ; 
That  is  the  term  prefcribed  by  the  fpell. 
O  !  how,  faid  he,  mote  I  that  Well  out-find, 
That  may  reftore  you  to  your  wonted  well  ? 
Time  and  fuffifed  Fates  to  former  kind 
Shall  us  reftore :  none  elfe  from  hence  mav  us  unbind. 

XLIV. 
The  falfe  Duejfa,  now  Fideffa  hight, 

Heard  how  in  vain  Fradubio  did  lament, 
And  knew  well  all  was  true.    But  the  gootl  Knight 
Full  of  fad  fear  and  ghaftly  dreriment, 
When  all  this  fpeech  the  living  tree  had  fpent, 
The  bleeding  bough  did  thruft  into  the  ground, 
That  from  the  blood  he  might  be  innocent, 
And  with  frefh  clay  did  clofe  the  wooden  wound  : 
Then  turning  to  his  Lady,  dead  with  fear  her  found. 

XLVr, 
Her  feeming  dead  he  found  with  feigned  fear, 
As  all  unweeting  of  that  well  fhe  knew, 
And  pain'd  himfelf  with  bufie  care  to  rear 
Her  out  of  carelefs  fwoune.  Her  eye-lids  blue 
And  dimmed  fight,  with  pale  and  deadly  hue, 
At  laft  fhe  'gan  up-lift :  with  trembling  chear 
Her  up  he  took,  too  iimple  and  too  true, 
And  oft  her  kift.    At  length,  all  pafTed  fear, 
He  fee  her  on  her  fteed,  and  forward  forth  did  bear. 
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CANTO     III. 

Forfaken  Truth  long  feeks  her  love, 

And  makes  the  Lyon  mild, 
Marres  Mind  Devotions  mart,  and  falls 

In  hand  of  Leachour  vild. 

I. 

NOught  is  there  under  heav'ns  wide  hollownefs 
That  moves  more  dear  companion  of  mind, 
Than  beauty  brought  t'unworthy  wretchednefs 
Through  envy's  fnares,  or  fortunes  freaks  unkind  : 
I,  whether  lately  through  her  brightnefs  blind, 
Or  through  allegiance  and  faft  fealty, 
Which  I  do  owe  unto  all  woman-kind, 
Feel  my  heart  pierct  with  fo  great  agony, 
When  fuch  I  fee,  that  all  for  pity  I  could  dye. 

II. 

And  now  it  is  impaffioned  fo  deep, 
For  faireft  Unas  fake,  of  whom  I  fing, 
That  my  frail  eyes  thefe  lines  with  tears  do  fleep, 
To  think  how  fhe  through  guileful  handleing, 
Though  true  as  touch,  though  daughter  of  a  King, 
Though  fair  as  ever- living  wight  was  fair, 
Though  nor  in  word  nor  deed  ill  meriting, 
Is  from  her  Knight  divorced  in  defpair, 

And  her  due  Love's  deriv'd  to  that  vile  Witches  (hare, 

Hi. 

Yet  (he  moft  faithful  Lady  all  this  while 
Forfaken,  woeful  folitary  maid 
Far  from  all  peoples  preafe,  as  in  exile, 
In  wildernefs  and  wailful  deferts  ftrayd 
To  feek  her  Knight;  who,  fubtilly  betrayd 
Through  that  late  vifion,  which  th'enchanter  wrought 
Had  her  abandon'd.    She  of  nought  afraid, 
Through  woods  and  waftnefs  wide  him  daily  fought  v 

Yet  wifhed  tydings  none  of  him  unto  her  brought, 
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IV. 

One  day,  nigh  weary  of  the  irkfome  way, 
From  her  unhafty  bead  fhe  did  alight, 
And  on  the  grafs  her  dainty  limbs  did  lay 
In  fecret  fhadow,  far  from  all  mens  fight ; 
From  her  fair  head  her  fillet  (he  undight, 
And  laid  her  dole  afide.    Her  Angels  face 
As  the  great  eye  of  heaven  fhined  bright, 
And  made  a  fun -mine  in  the  fhady  place: 
Did  never  mortal  eye  behold  fuch  heavenly  grace. 

V. 
It  fortuned  out  of  the  thicked  wood 
A  ramping  Lyon  rufhed  fuddainly, 
Hunting  full  greedy  after  falvage  blood  ; 
Soon  as  the  royal  virgin  he  did  fpy, 
With  gaping  mouth  at  her  ran  greedily, 
To  have  attonce  devour'd  her  tender  corfe : 
But  to  the  prey  when  as  he  drew  more  nigh, 
His  bloody  rage  aflwa'ged  with  remorfe. 
And  with  the  fight  amaz'd,  forgat  his  furious  force. 

VI. 
Indead  thereof  he  kifb  her  weary  feet, 

And  lickt  her  lilly  hands  with  fawning  tong, 
As  he  her  wronged  innocence  did  weet. 
O!  how  can  beauty  mader  the  moil  flrong, 
And  fimple  truth  fubdue  avenging  wrong  1 
Whofe  yielded  pride,  and  proud  fubmifiion, 
Still  dreading  death,  when  fhe  had  marked  long. 
Her  heart  'gan  melt  in  great  companion, 
And  drizling  tears  did  fhed  for  pure  affection. 

VII. 
The  Lyon,  Lord  of  every  bead  in   field, 

Quoth  Hie,  his  princely  puiiTance  doth  abate, 
And  mighty  proud,  to  humble  weak  does  yield, 
Forgetful  of  the  hungry  rage,  which  late 
Him  prickt,  in   pity  of  my  fad  eftate : 
But  he  my  Lyon,  and  my  noble  Lord, 
How  does  he  find  in  cruel  heart  to  hate 
Her  that  him  lov'd,  and  ever  mod  ador'd, 
As  the  God  of  my  life  ?  why  hath  he  me  abhord  ? 
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VIII. 

Redounding  tears  did  choke  th'  end  of  her  plaint, 
Which  foftly  ecchoed  from  the  neighbour  wood ; 
And  fad  to  fee  her  forrowful  conflraint, 
The  kingly  bead  upon  her  gazing  flood ; 
With  pity  calm'd,  down  fell  his  angry  mood  : 
At  lad,  in  clofe  heart  fhutting  up  her  pain, 
Arofe  the  virgin  born  of  heavenly  brood, 
And  to  her  fnowy  palfrey  got  again, 

To  feek  her  flrayed  champion  if  me  might  attain. 

IX. 

The  Lyon  would  not  leave  her  defolate, 

But  with  her  went  along,  as  a  ftrong  guard 

Of  her  chafte  perfon  and  a  faithful  mate, 

Of  her  fad  troubles  and  misfortunes  hard  : 

Still  when  me  flept,  he  kept  both  watch  and  ward  : 

And  when  fhe  wakt,  he  waited  diligent, 

With  humble  fervice  to  her  will  prepar'd : 

From  her  fair  eyes  he  took  commandement, 

And  ever  by  her  looks  conceived  her  intent. 

X. 

Long  me  thus  travelled  through  deferts  wide, 

By  which  fhe  thought  her  wandring Knight  mould  pafs, 

Yet  never  fhew  of  living  wight  elpide  *, 

Till  that  at  length  fhe  found  the  trodden  grafs, 

In  which  the  tract  of  peoples  footing  was, 

Under  the  fteep  foot  of  a  mountain  hoare  ; 

The  fame  fhe  follows,  till  at  laft  fhe  has 

A  Damzel  fpide,  flow  footing  her  before, 

That  on  her  ihoulders  fad  a  pot  of  water  bore. 

XI. 

To  whom  approching,  fhe  to  her  'gan  call, 
To  weet  if  dwelling  place  were  nigh  at  hand  ; 
But  the  rude  wench  her  anfwered  nought  at  all, 
She  could  not  hear,  nor  fpeak,  nor  underfland ; 
Till  feeing  by  her  fide  the  Lyon  itand, 
With  fuddain  fear  her  pitcher  down  fhe  threw, 
And  fled  away  :  for  never  in  that  land 
Face  of  fair  Lady  fhe  before  did  view, 

And  that  dread  Lyons  look  her  caft  in  deadly  hew. 
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XII. 

Full  faft  fhe  fled,  ne  ever  lookt  behind, 
As  if  her  life  upon  the  wager  lay  -, 
And  home  fhe  came,  whereas  her  mother  blind 
Sate  in  eternal  night :   nought  could  fhe  fay  , 
But  fuddain  catching  hold,  did  her  difmay 
With  quaking  hands,  and  other  figns  of  fear : 
Who  full  of  ghaftly  fright  and  cold  affray, 
*Gan  Ihut  the  door.    By  this,  arrived  there 
Dame  Uw9  weary  Dame,  and  entrance  did  requere. 

XIII. 
Which  when  none  yielded,  her  unruly  page 
With  his  rude  claws  the  wicket  open  rent, 
And  let  her  in  ;  where,  of  his  cruel  rage 
Nigh  dead  with  fear,  and  faint  aftonifhment,    ■ 
She  found  them  both  in  darkfome  corner  pent ; 
Where  that  old  woman  day  and  night  did  pray 
Upon  her  beads  devoutly  penitent ; 
Nine  hundred  Pater-nofters  ev'ry  day, 
And  thrice  nine  hundred  Aves  fhe  was  wont  to  fay. 

XIV. 
And  to  augment  her  painful  penance  more, 
Thrice  every  week  in  afhes  (he  did  fit, 
And  next  her  wrinkled  fkin  rough  fackcloth  wore, 
And  thrice  three  times  did  faft  from  any  bit : 
But  now  for  fear  her  beads  fhe  did  forget. 
Whofe  needlefs  dread  for  to  remove  away, 
Fair  Una  framed  words  and  count'nance  fit : 
Which  hardly  doen,  at  length  (he  'gan  them  pray, 
That  in  their  cotage  fmall,  that  night  fhe  reft  her  may. 

XV. 
The  day  is  fpent,  and  cometh  droufie  night, 
When  every  creature  fhrouded  is  in  fleep ; 
Sad  Una  down  her  lays  in  weary  plight, 
And  at  her  feet  the  Lyon  watch  doth  keep ; 
Inftead  of  reft,  fhe  does  lament  and  weep 
For  the  late  lofs  of  her  dear  loved  Knight, 
And  fighs,  and  groans,  and  evermore  does  fteep 
Her  tender  breaft  in  bitter  tears  ail  night : 
All  night  fhe  thinks  too  long,  and  often  looks  for  light, 


3*  THE  FAIRY  QUEEN.       Book  L 

XVI. 

Now  when  Aldeboran  was  mounted  hie 
Above  the  fhiny  Caffiopeias  chaire, 
And  all  in  deadly  fleep  did  drowned  lye, 
One  knocked  at  the  door,  and  in  would  fare  j 
He  knocked  fair,  and  often  curft,  and  fware, 
That  ready  entrance  was  not  at  his  call : 
For  on  his  back  a  heavy  load  he  bare 
Of  nightly  ftelths,  and  pilage  feveral, 

Which  he  had  got  abroad  by  purchafe  criminal. 

XVIL 

He   was  to  weet  a  flout  and  ilurdy  thief, 
Wont  to  rob  churches  of  their  ornaments, 
And  poor  mens  boxes  of  their  due  relief, 
Which  given  was  to  them  for  good  intents  j 
The  holy  Saints  of  their  rich  veitiments 
He  did  difrobe,  when  all  men  carelefs  flept, 
And  fpoil'd  the  Priefts  of  their  habiliments 
Whiles  none  the  holy  things  in  fafety  kept, 

Then  he  by  cunning  Heights  in  at  the  window  crept. 

XVIII. 

And  all  that  he  by  right  or  wrong  could  find, 
Unto  this  houfe  he  brought,  and  did  beftow 
Upon  the  daughter  of  this  woman  blind, 
Abejfa^  daughter  of  Corceca  flow, 
With  whom  he  whoredom  us'd,  that  few  did  know, 
And  fed  her  fat  with  feafl  of  offerings, 
And  plenty,  which  in  all  the  land  did  grow  : 
Ne  fpared  he  to  give  her  gold  and  rings, 

And  now  he  to  her  brought  part  of  his  ftolen  things. 

XIX. 

Thus  long  the  door  with  rage  and  threats  he  bet, 
Yet  of  thofe  fearful  women  none  durft  rife : 
(The  Lyon  frayed  them,)  him  in  to  let. 
He  would  no  longer  flay  him  to  advife, 
But  open  breaks  the  door  in  furious  wife, 
And  entring  is  •,    when  that  difdainful  beafl 
Encountring  fierce,  him  fuddain  doth  furprize  5 
And  feizing  cruel  claws  on  trembling  breaft, 

Under  his  lordly  foot  him  proudly  hath  fuppreft. 
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Him  booteth  not  refill,  nor  fuccour  call, 
His  bleeding  heart  is  in  the  vengers  hand, 
Who  (treight  him  rent  in  thoufand  pieces  fmall, 
And  quite  difmembred  hath  :  the  thirfly  land 
Drank  up  his  life  ;  his  corfe  left  on  the  flrand. 
His  fearful  friends  wear  out  the  woeful  night5 
Ne  dare  to  weep,  nor  leem  to  underfland 
The  heavy  hap  which  on  them  is  alight* 

AfFraid,  leafl  to  themfelves  the  like  mifhappen  might 

XXI. 

Now  when  broad  day  the  world  difcovered  has, 
Up  Una  rofe,  up  rofe  the  Lyon  eke, 
And  on  their  former  journey  forward  pafs, 
In  ways  unknown,  her  wandring  Knight  to  feek, 
With  pains  far  pafTing  that  long  wandring  Greek, 
That  for  his  love  refufed  deitie ; 
Such  were  the  labours  of  this  Lady  meek, 
Still  feeking  him,  that  from  her  (till  did  fly, 

Then  furtheft  from  her  hope,  when  moil  ilie  weened  nigh. 

XXII. 

Soon  as  Hie  parted  thence,  the  fearful  twain, 
That  blind  old  woman  and  her  daughter  dear, 
Came  forth,  and  finding  Kirkrapine  there  (lain, 
For  anguifh  great  they  'gan  to  rend  their  hair, 
And  beat  their  breafls,  and  naked  fleiri  to  tear. 
And  when  they  both  had  wept  and  waild  their  fill, 
Then  forth  they  ran  like  two  amazed  Deer, 
Half  mad  through  malice,  and  revenging  will, 

To  follow  her,  that  was  the  caufer  of  their  ill. 

XXIII. 

Whom  overtaking,  they  'gan  loudly  bray, 
With  hollow  howling,  and  lamenting  cry, 
Shamefully- at  her  ray  ling  all  the  way, 
And  her  accusing  of  difhonefly, 
That  was  the  flowre  of  faith  and  chaltity  \ 
And  dill  amidfl  her  rayling,  Ihe  did  pray, 
That  plagues,  and  mifchiefs,  and  long  mifery 
Might  fall  on  her,  and  follow  all  the  way, 

And  that  in  endlefs  error  fhe  might  ever  (tray. 
Vol,  I,  "  D 


5o  THE  FAIRY  QUE  EN.      Book  I. 

XXIV. 

Bat  when  (he  faw  her  prayers  nought  prevail, 
She  back  returned  with  fame  labour  loft  5 
And  la  the  way,  as  fhe  did  weep  and  wail, 
A  Knight  her  met  in  mighty  arms  emboft, 
Yet  Knight  was  not  for  all  his  bragging  boft. 
But  fubtil  Arcbimagi  that  Una  fought 
By  trains  into  new  troubles  to  have  toft : 
Of  that  old  woman  tydings  he  befought, 

If  that  of  fuch  a  Lady  fhe  could  tellen  ought. 

XXV. 

There-with  ihe  'gan  her  paffion  to  renew, 

And  cry,  and  curfe,  and  rail,  and  rend  her  hair? 
Saying,  that  harlot  ihe  too  lately  knew, 
That  caus'd  her  ihed  fo  many  a  bitter  tear, 
And  fo  forth  told  the  ftory  of  her  fear. 
Much  feemed  he  to  mone  her  haplefs  chance, 
And  after,  for  that  Lady  did  enquere ; 
Which  being  taught,  he  forward  'gan  advance 

His  fair  enchanted  fteed,  and  eke  his  charmed  lance. 

XXVI. 

Ere  long  he  came  where  Una  traveled  flow, 
And  that  wild  champion  waiting  her  befide  : 
Whom  feeing  fuch,  for  dread  he  durft  not  fhow 
Himfelf  too  nigh  at  hand,  but  turned  wide 
Unto  an  hill ;   from  whence  when  fhe  him  fpide 
By  his  like  feeming  ihield,  her  Knight  by  name 
She  weend  it  was,  and  towards  him  'gan  ride  : 
Approaching  nigh,  Ihe  wift  it  was  the  fame, 

And  with  fair  fearful  humblefs  towards  him  fhe  came. 

XXVII. 

And  weeping  fa  id,  ah  my  long  lacked  Lord, 

Where  have  yee  been  thus  long  out  of  my  fight  ? 
Much  feared  I  to  have  been  quire  abhord, 
Or  ought  have  done  that  ye  difpleafen  might, 
That  fhould  as  death  unto  my  dear  heart  light : 
For  fince  mine  eye  your  joyous  fight  did  mifs, 
My  chearfui  day  is  turn'd  to  chearlefs  night, 
And  eke  my  night  of  death  the  fhadow  is  \ 

But  welcome  now  my  light,  and  fhiniflg  lamp  of  blifs* 
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XXVIII. 
He  thereto  meeting,  faid,  my  deareft  Dame, 

Far  be  it  from  your  thought,  and  from  my  will, 
To  think  that  Knighthood  I  fo  much  mould  ihame^ 
As  you  to  leave,  that  have  me  loved  Hill, 
And  chafe  in  Fairy  court  of  meere  good  will, 
Where  nobleft  Knights  were  to  be  found  on  earth ; 
The  earth  fhall  fooner  leave  her  kindly  fkill 
To  bring  forth  fruit,  and  make  eternal  dearth, 
Than  I  leave  you,  my  liefe,  yborn  of  heavenly  birth. 

XXIX. 
And  footh  to  fay*  why  I  left  you  fo  long 
Was  for  to  feek  adventure  in  ftrange  place. 
Where  Archimago  faid  a  felon  ftrong 
To  many  Knights  did  daily  work  difgrace  \ 
But  Knight  he  now  fhall  never  more  deface: 
Good  caufe  of  mine  excufe  \  that  mote  ye  pleafe 
Well  to  accept  and  evermore  embrace 
My  faithful  fervice,   that  by  land  and  feas 
Have  vow'd  you  to  defend,  now  then  your  plaint  appcafe* 

XXX. 
His  lovely  words  her  feem'd  due  recompence 
Of  all  her  paired  pains :  one  loving  howre 
For  many  years  of  forrow  can  difpence: 
A  dram  of  fweet  is  worth  a  pound  of  fowre  : 
She  has  forgot,  how  many  a  woeful  ftowre 
For  him  me  late  endured  •,  Hie  fpeaks  no  more 
Of  pan: :  true  is,  that  true  love  hath  no  powre 
To  looken  back;  his  eyes  be  fixt  before. 
Before  her  ftands  her  Knight,  for  whom  Ihe  toy  Id  fo  fore. 

XXXI. 
Much  like*  as  when  the  beaten  mariner, 
That  long  hath  wandred  in  the  ocean  wide3 
Oft  fouft  in  fwelling  Tetbys  faltilh  tear, 
And  long  time  having  tand  his  tawney  hide 
With  biuftring  breath  of  heaven,  that  none  can  bide, 
And  fcorching  flames  of  fierce  Orions  hound, 
Soon  as  the  port  from  far  he  has  efpide, 
His  chearful  whittle  merrily  doth  found,         [round. 
And  Nereus  crowns  with  cups  •,  his  mates  him  pledge  a- 
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XXXIL 

Such  joy  made  Una,  when  her  Knight  ihe  found  j 
And  eke  th'  enchanter  joyous  feemd  no  lefs 
Than  the  giad  merchant  that  does  view  from  ground 
His  fhip  far  come  from  watry  wildernefs  : 
He  hurls  out  vows,  and  Neptune  oft  doth  blefs : 
So  forth  they  paft,  and  all  the  way  they  fpent 
Difcourfing  of  her  dreadful  late  diftrefs  ; 
In  which  he  askt  her  what  the  Lyon  ment: 

Who  told,  her  all  that  fell  in  journey  as  Ihe  went 

XXXIII. 

They  had  not  ridden  far,  when  they  might  fee 
One  pricking  towards  them  with  hafty  heat* 
Full  ftrongly  arm'd*  and  on  a  courier  free 
That  through  his  fiercenefs  foamed  all  with  fweat, 
And  the  fharp  iron  did  for  anger  eat, 
When  his  hot  rider  fpur'd  his  chauffed  fide  ; 
His  look  was  (tern,  and  feemed  ftill  to  threat 
Cruel  revenge,  which  he  in  heart  did  hide, 

And  on  his  fhlelcl  Sans-hy  in  bloody  lines  was  dide. 

XXXIV, 

When  nigh  he  drew  unto  this  gentle  pair, 

And  faw  the  red-crofs  which  the  Knight  did  bear, 
He  burnt  in  fire,  and  'gan  eft-foons  prepare 
Himfelf  to  battle  with  his  couched  fpear. 
Loth  was  that  other,  and  did  faint  through  fear 
To  tafte  tW  untryed  dint  of  deadly  Heel  \ 
But  yet  his  Lady  did  lb  well  him  chear, 
That  hope  of  new  good  hap  he  'gan  to  feel  -, 

So  bent  his  fpear,  and  fpurd  his  horfe  with  iron  heeh 

XXXV. 

But  that  proud  Paynim  forward  came  fo  fierce, 
And  full  of  wrath,  that  with  his  lharp-head  fpear 
Through  vainly  crofTed  fhield  he  quite  did  pierce  % 
And  had  his  ftagg'ring  fteed  not  fhrunk  for  fear, 
Through  fhield  and  body  eke  he  fhould  him  bear: 
Yet  fo  great  was  the  puifiance  of  his  pufh, 
That  from  his  faddle  quite  he  did  him  bear  : 
He  tumbling  rudely  down  to  ground  did  rum, 

And  from  his  gored  wound  a  Well  of  blood  did  gufh. 
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XXXVI. 

Difmounting  lightly  from  his  lofty  fteed, 
He  to  him  lept,  in  mind  to  reave  his  life, 
And  proudly  faid,  lo,  there  the  worthy  meed 
Of  him  that  flew  Sans-foy  with  bloody  knife; 
Hence  forth  his  ghoft,  freed  from  repining  ilrife9 
In  peace  may  pafTen  over  Lethe  lake, 
When  mourning  altars,  purg'd  with  enemies  life. 
The  black  infernal  Furies  doen  aflake : 

Life  from  Sans-foy  thou  tookft,  Sans-loy  (hall  from  thee  take* 

XXXYU. 

Therewith  in  hafte  his  helmet  'gan  unlace, 
Till  Una  cryd,  O  hold  that  heavy  hand, 
Dear  Sir,  whatever  that  thou  be  in  place: 
Enough  is,  that  thy  foe  doth  vanquifht  fland 
Now  at  thy  mercy  :  mercy  not  withftand : 
For  he  is  one  the  truefl  Knight  alive, 
Though  conquer' d  now  he  lye  on  lowly  land, 
And  whilft  him  fortune  favoured,  fair  did  thrive 

In  bloody  field :  therefore  of  life  him  not  deprive. 

XXXVIII. 

Her  pitious  words  might  not  abate  his  rage  % 
But  rudely  rending  up  his  helmet,  would 
Have  (lain  him  ftraight :  but  when  he  fees  his  age3 
And  hoary  head  of  Archtmago  old? 
His  hafly  hand  he  doth  amazed  hold, 
And  half  afhamed,  wondred  at  the  fight  •.    , 
For  that  old  man  well  knew  he,  though  untold. 
In  charms  and  magick  to  have  wondrous  mighty 

Ne  ever  wont  in  field,  ne  in  round  lifts  to  fight. 

XXXIX. 

And  faid,  Why  Archimago^  lucklefs  fire, 
What  do  I  fee  ?  what  hard  mifhap  is  this, 
That  hath  thee  hither  brought  to  tafte  mine  ire  ? 
Or  thine  the  fault,  or  mine  the  error  is, 
Inftead  of  foe,  to  wound  my  friend  amifs  ? 
He  anfwer'd  nought  but  in  a  trance  ftill  lay. 
And  on  thofe  guileful  dazed  eyes  of  his 
The  cloud  of  death  did  fit.    Which  doen  awayd 
He  left  him  lying  fo>  ne  would  no  longer  ftay* 
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XL-  1 

But  to  the  virgin  comes,  who  all  this  while 

Amazed  ftands,  her  lelf  fo  mockt  to  fee 
By  him,  who  has  the  guerdon  of  his  guile, 
For  fo  misfeigning  her  true  Knight  to  be : 
Yet  is  fhe  now  in  more  perplexity, 
Left  in  the  hand  of  that  fame  Paynim  bold, 
j?rom  whom  her  booteth  not  at  all  to  flye  j 
Who,  by  her  cleanly  garment  catching  hold, 
Heir  from  her  Palfrey  pluckt,  her  vifage  to  behold. 

XLI. 
But  her  fierce  fervant,  full  of  kingly  awe 

And  high  difdain,  whenas  his  foveraine  Dame 
So  rudely  handled  by  that  foe  he  faw, 
With  gaping  jawes  full  greedy  at  him  came  ; 
And  ramping  on  his  fhield,  did  ween  the  fame 
Have  reft  away  with  his  fharp  rending  claws: 
But  he  was  flout,  and  luft  did  now  inflame 
His  courage  more,  that  from  his  griping  paws 
He  hath  his  fhield  redeemed,  and  forth  his  fword  he  draws, 

XLII. 
O  then  too  weak  and  feeble  was  the  force 
Of  falvage  beaft,  his  puiffance  to  withftand  : 
For  he  was  ftrong,  and  of  fo  mighty  corfe, 
As  ever  wielded  fpear  in  warlike  hand, 
And  feats  of  arms  did  wifely  underftand. 
Eftfoons  he  pierced  through  his  chauffed  cheft 
With  thrilling  point  of  deadly  iron  brand, 
And  launct  his  lordly  heart :  with  death  oppreft, 
He  roar'd  aloud,  whiles  life  forfook  his  flubborn  breft, 

XLIII. 
Who  now  is  left  to  keep  the  forlorn  maid 
From  raging  fpoil  of  lawlefs  vielors  will  r 
Her  faithful  guard  remov'd,  her  hope  difmaid, 
Her  felf  a  yielded  prey  to  fave  or  fpill. 
He  now  Lord  of  the  field,  his  pride  to  fill, 
With  foul  reproches,  and  difdainful  lpight 
Her  vildly  entertains,  and  (will  or  nill) 
Bears  her  away  upon  his  courfer  light : 
Her  prayers  nought  prevail  j  his  rage  is  more  of  might, 
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XLI  V  , 

And  all  the  way,  with  great  lamenting  pain. 
And  pitious  plaints  me  filieth  his  dull  ears, 
That  ftony  heart  could  riven  have  in  twain  % 
And  all  the  way  me  wets  with  Sowing  tears,  i 
But  he  enrag'd  with  rancor,  nothing  hears. 
Her  fervile  beaft  yet  would  not  leave  her  fo, 
But  follows  her  far  off,  ne  ought  he  fears 
To  be  partaker  of  her  wandring  woe  •, 

More  mild  in  beaftly  kind,  than  that  her  beaftly  foe* 


CANTO    IV. 

*£°  Jtnful  h&ufe  ef  pride^    Dueffa 

Guides  the  faithful  Knight: 
Where,  brothers  death  to  wreak?  Sans*joy 

Doth  cbalenge  him  to  fight* 


*%Jf  Oung  Knight,  whatever  that  doft  arms  profefs* 
*     And  through  long  labours  hunteft  after  fame., 
Beware  of  fraud,  beware  of  fkklenefs 
In  choice,  and  change  of  thy  dear  loved  Dame, 
Left  thou  of  her  believe  too  lightly  blame, 
And  ram  mifweening  do  thy  heart  remove ; 
For  unto  Knight  there  is  no  greater  fhame, 
Than  lightnefs  and  inconftancy  in  love ; 

That  doth  this  Redcrofs  Knights  enfampie  plainly  prove, 

II. 

Who  after  that  he  had  fair  Una  lorne, 

Through  light  mifdeeming  of  her  loyalty  ? 
And  falfe  Dueffa  in  her  ftead  had  borne. 
Called  Fidefs\  and  fo  fuppos'd  to  be ; 
Long  with  her  travell'd,  till  at  lafl  they  fee 
A  goodly  building,  bravely  garniflied, 
The  houfe  of  mighty  Prince  it  feem'd  to  be : 
And  towards  it  a  broad  high  way  that  led., 

All  bare  through  peoples  feet,  which  thither  travelled 
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III. 

Great  troops  of  people  travelld  thitherward 
Both  day  and  night,  of  each  degree  and  place  5 
But  few  returned,  having  'fcaped  hard, 
With  baleful  beggery,  or  foul  difgrace, 
Which  ever  after  in  molt  wretched  cafe, 
Like  loathfome  lazars,  by  the  hedges  lay. 
Thither  Duejfa  bade,  him  bend  his  pace  : 
For  fhe  is  weary  of  the  toilfome  way, 

And  alfo  nigh  confumed  is  the  lingring  day, 

IV. 

A  (lately  palace  built  of  fquared  brick, 
Which  cunningly  was  without  morter  laid, 
Whofe  walls  were  high,  but  nothing  ftrong,  nor  thick. 
And  golden  foil  all  over  them  difplaid, 
That  pureft  fkie  with  brightnefs  they  difmaid : 
High  lifted  up  were  many  lofty  towres, 
And  goodly  galleries  far  over-laid, 
Full  of  fair  windows  and  delightful  bowres  ; 

And  on  the  top  a  dyal  told  the  timely  howres. 

V. 

It  was  a  goodly  heap  for  to  behold, 

And  fpake  the  praifes  of  the  workmans  wit*, 
But  full  great  pity,  that  fo  fair  a  mold 
Did  on  To  weak  foundation  ever  fit : 
For  on  a  fandy  hill,  that  ftill  did  flit, 
And  fall  away,  it  mounted  was  full  high, 
That  every  breath  of  heaven  ihaked  it : 
And  all  the  hinder  parts,  that  few  could  fpy, 

Were  ruinous  and  old,  but  painted  cunningly. 

VI. 

Arrived  there,  they  pafTed  in  forth-right ; 
For  ftill,  to  all,  the  gates  flood  open  wide  5 
Yet  charge  of  them  was  to  a  Porter  hight 
Call'd  Mahenu,  who  entrance  none  denide. 
Thence  to  the  hall,  which  was  on  ev'ry  fide 
With  rich  array  and  coftly  arras  dight : 
Infinite  forts  of  people  did  abide 
There  waiting  long,  to  win  the  wifhed  fight 

OF  hen,  that  was  the  Lady  of  that  palace  bright 
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VII. 

By  them  they  pafs,  all  gazing  on  them  round, 
And  to  the  prefence  mount  \  whole  glorious  view 
Their  frail  amazed  fenfes  did  confound  : 
In  living  Princes  court  none  ever  knew 
Such  endlefs  riches,  and  fo  fumptuous  fhew ; 
Ne  Perfia  felf,  the  nurfe  of  pompous  pride, 
Like  ever  faw.    And  there  a  noble  crew 
Of  Lords  and  Ladies  flood  on  ev'ry  fide, 

Which  with  their  prefence  fair,  the  place  much  beautifide. 

VIIL 

High  above  all,   a  cloth  of  (late  was  fpred, 
And  a  rich  throne,  as  bright  as  funny  day  ; 
On  which  there  fate  mofl  brave  embellifhed 
With  royal  robes  and  gorgeous  array, 
A  maiden  Queen,  that  fhone  as  titans  ray, 
In  gliflring  gold,  and  peerlefs  pretious  (lone: 
Yet  her  bright  blazing  beauty  did  affay 

To  dim  the  brightnefs  of  her  glorious  throne, 

As  envying  herfelf,  that  too  exceeding  fhone  -9 

IX. 

Exceeding  fhone,  like  Pbcebus  fairefl  child, 
That  did  prefume  his  fathers  firy  wain, 
And  flaming  mouths  of  fleeds  unwonted  wild, 
Through  highefl  heav'n  with  weaker  hand  to  rein : 
Proud  of  fuch  glory  and  advancement  vain, 
While  flaming  beams  do  daze  his  feeble  eyen, 
He  leaves  the  welkin  way  mofl  beaten  plain, 
And  rapt  with  whirling  wheels,  enflames  the  skyen. 

With  fire  not  made  to  burn,  but  fairly  for  to  mine, 

X. 

So  proud  fhe  mined  in  her  princely  (late, 

Looking  to  heaven  •,  for  earth  fhe  did  difdain* 
And  fitting  high  j  for  lowly  fhe  did  hate  : 
Lo  underneath  her  fcornful  feet,  was  lain 
A  dreadful  Dragon  with  an  hideous  train : 
And  in  her  hand  fhe  held  a  mirrour  bright, 
Wherein  her  face  fhe  often  viewed  fain, 
And  in  her  fejf-lov'd  femblance  took  delight; 

For  fhe  was  wondrous  fair,  as  any  living  wight. 
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XL 

Of  griefly  Pluto  fhe  the  daughter  was, 
And  fad  Proferpina  the  Queen  of  hell  % 
Yet  did  fhe  think  her  peerlefs  worth  to  pafs 
That  parentage,  with  pride  ib  did  fhe  fweil : 
And  thundring  Jove,  that  high  in  heaven  doth  dwell 
And  wield  the  world,  fhe  claimed  for  her  Sire, 
Or  if  that  any  elfe  did  Jove  excell : 
For  to  the  highefl  fhe  did  ftill  afpire, 

Or  if  ought  higher  were  than  that,  did  it  defire, 


V.II. 


AJ 


And  proud  Lucifera  men  did  her  call, 

That  made  herfelf  a  Queen,  and  crowned  to  be: 

Yet  rightful  kingdom  fhe  had  none  at  all, 

Ne  heritage  of  native  foverainty, 

But  did  ufurp  with  wrong  and  tyranny 

Upon  the  fcepter  which  fhe  now  did  hold  : 

Ne  rul'd  her  realms  with  laws  but  policy, 

And  ftrong  advizement  of  fix  wizards  old. 

That  with  their  counfels  bad,  her  kingdom  did  uphold. 

XIII. 

Soon  as  the  Elfin  Knight  in  prefence  came, 
And  falfe  Duejfa,  feeming  Lady  fair, 
A  gentle  Hufher,  Vanity  by  name, 
Made  room,  and  paffage  for  them  did  prepare : 
So  goodly  brought  them  to  the  loweft  flair 
Of  her  high  throne  ->  where  they  on  humble  knee 
Making  obeyfance,  did  the  caufe  declare, 
Why  they  were  come  her  royal  ftate  to  fee, 

To  prove  the  wide  report  of  her  great  majefty, 

XIV. 

With  lofty  eyes,  half  loth  to  look  fo  low, 
She  thanked  them  in  her  difdainful  wife, 
Ne  other  grace  vouchfafed  them  to  fhow 
Of  Frincefs  worthy  ;  fcarce  them  bade  arife, 
Her  Lords  and  Ladies  all  this  while  devife 
Themfelves  to  fetten  forth  to  flrangers  fight : 
Some  frounce  their  curled  hair  in  courtly  guife, 
Some  pranck  their  ruffs,  and  others  trimly  dight 

Their  gay  attire £  each  others  greater  pride  does  fpigfrt.' 
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XV. 

Goodly  they  all  that  Knight  do  entertain, 

Right  glad  with  him  to  have  increaft:  their  crew  2 

But  to  Duefs9  each  one  himfelf  did  pain 

AH  kindnefs  and  fair  courtefie  to  fhew ; 

For  in  that  court  whylome.  her  well  they  knew  : 

Yet  the  flout  Fairy  'mongft  the  middeft  croud3 

Thought  all  their  glory  vain  in  knightly  view, 

And  that  great  Princefs  too  exceeding  proud5 

That  to  flrange  Knight  no  better  countenance  aliow'd; 

XVI. 

"Suddain  up-rifeth  from  her  ftately  place 

The  Royal  Dame,  and  for  her  coach  doth  call : 

All  hurtlen  forth,  and  fife  with  princely  pace5 

As  fair  Aurora  in  her  purple  pal], 

Out  of  the  eaft  the  dawning  day  doth  call : 

So  forth  fhe  comes :   her  brightnefs  broad  doth  blazes 

The  heaps  of  people  thronging  in  the  hall, 

Do  ride  each  other  upon  her  to  gaze : 

Her  glorious  glitterand  light  doth  all  mens  eyes  amaze. 

XVII. 

So  forth  ihe  comes,  and  to  her  coach  does  climb, 
Adorned  all  with  gold  and  girlonds  gay, 
That  feem'd  as  freih  as  Flora  in  her  prime, 
And  ftrove  to  match,  in  royal  rich  array, 
Great  Junos  golden  chair,  the  which  they  fay 
The  Gods  ftand  gazing  on,  when  fhe  does  ride, 
To  Jove's  high  houfe  through  heavens  brafs-paved  way 
Drawn  of  fair  Peacocks,  that  excell  in  pride, 

And  full  of  Argus  eyes  their  tails  diiTpredden  wide, 

XVIII. 

But  this  was  drawn  of  fix  unequal  beafts. 
On  which  her  fix  fage  Counfellors  did  ride, 
Taught  to  obey  their  beaftial  beheads, 
With  like  conditions  to  their  kinds  applide  : 
Of  which  the  firft  that  all  the  reft  did  guide, 
Was  fluggiih  Idlenefs  ;  the  nurfe  of  fin ; 
Upon  a  flothful  AiTe  he  chofe  to  ride, 
Arraid  in  habit  black,  and  amis  thin, 

Like  to  an  holy  Monk,  the  fervice  to  begin. 
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XIX. 

And  in  his  hand  his  portefs  ftill  he  bare, 

That  much  was  worn,  but  therein  little  read  : 

For,  of  devotion  he  had  little  care, 

Still  drown'd  in  (leep,  and  mod:  of  his  days  dead ; 

Scarce  could  he  once  uphold  his  heavy  head, 

To  looken  whether  it  were  night  or  day. 

May  feem  the  waine  was  very  evil  led, 

When  fuch  an  one  had  guiding  of  the  way, 

That  knew  not,  whether  right  he  went,  or  elfe  aftray, 

XX. 

From  worldly  cares  himfelf  he  did  efloin, 
And  greatly  fhunned  manly  exercife  ! 
For  every  work  he  chalenged  effoine, 
For  contemplation  fake :  yet  otherwife, 
His  life  he  led  in  lawlefs  riotife  ; 
By  which  he  grew  to  grievous  malady ; 
For  in  his  luftlefs  limbs  through  evil  guife 
A  making  fever  reign'd  continually  : 

Such  one  was  Idlenefs,  firfb  of  this  company. 

XXI. 

And  by  his  fide  rode  loathfome  Gluttony, 
Deformed  creature,  on  a  filthy  fwine, 
His  belly  was  up-blown  with  luxury, 
And  eke  with  fatnefs  fwollen  were  his  eyne : 
And  like  a  Crane  his  neck  was  long  and  fine, 
With  which  he  fwallow'd  up  exceflive  feaft, 
For  want  whereof  poor  people  oft  did  pine* 
And  all  the  way  mod  like  a  brutifh  beaft, 

He  fpewed  up  his  gorge,  that  all  did  him  deteaft. 

XXII. 

In  green  vine-leaves  he  was  right  fitly  clad  ; 
For  other  clothes  he  could  not  wear  for  heat, 
And  on  his  head  an  ivy  girlond  had, 
From  under  which  fail  trickled  down  the  fweat : 
Still  as  he  rode,  he  fomewhat  ftill  did  eat, 
And  in  his  hand  did  bear  a  bouzing  can ; 
Of  which  he  fupt  fo  oft,  that  on  his  feat 
His  drunken  corfe  he  fcarce  upholden  can ; 

In  fhape  and  life,  more  like  a  monfter  than  a  man* 
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XXIII. 

Unfit  he  was  for  any  worldly  thing,, 
And  eke  unable  once  to  ftir  or  go, 
Not  meet  to  be  of  couniel  to  a  King, 
Whofe  mind  in  meat  and  drink  was  drowned  fc, 
That  from  his  friend  he  feldom  knew  his  foe : 
Full  of  difeafes  was  his  carcafs  blue, 
And  a  dry  dropfie  through  his  flefh  did  How ; 
Which  by  mifdiet  daily  greater  grew; 

Such  one  was  Gluttony,  the  fecond  of  that  crew.  1 

XXIV. 

And  next  to  him  rode  luftful  Lechery, 

Upon  a  bearded  Goat,  whofe  rugged  hair 
And  whally  eyes  (the  fign  of  jealoufie) 
Was  like  the  perfon  felf,  whom  he  did  bear : 
Who  rough,  and  black,  and  filthy  did  appear5 
Unfeemly  man  to  pleafe  fair  Ladies  eye ; 
Yet  he,  of  Ladies  oft  was  loved  dear. 
When  fairer  faces  were  bid  ftanden  by  :     " 
'  O  !  who  does  know  the  bent  of  womens  fantafv/' 

XXV. 

In  a  green  gown  he  clothed  was  full  fair, 
Which  underneath  did  hide  his  filthinefs ; 
And  in  his  hand  a  burning  heart  he  bare, 
Full  of  vain  follies,  and  new-fanglenefs : 
For,  he  was  falfe,  and  fraught  with  ficklenefs, 
And  learned  had  to  love  with  fecret  looks, 
And  well  could  dance  and  fing  with  ruefulnefs, 
And  fortunes  tell,  and  read  in  loving  books, 

And  thoufand  others  ways,  to  bait  his  flefhly  hooks, 

XXVI. 

Jnconftant  man,  that  loved  all  he  faw, 
And  lufted  after  all  that  he  did  love, 
Ne  would  his  looier  life  be  ty'd  to  law, 
But  joy'd  weak  womens  hearts  to  tempt  and  prove 
If  from  their  loyal  loves  he  might  them  move ; 
Which  lewdnefs,  fill'd  him  with  reproachful  pain 
Of  that  foul  evil  which  all  men  reprove ; 
That  rots  the  marrow,  and  confumes  the  brain ; 
Such  one  was  Lechery  the  third  of  all  this  train, 
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XXVII. 

And  greedy  Avarice  by  him  did  ride, 
Upon  a  Camel  loaden  all  with  gold  ; 
Two  iron  coffers  hung  on  either  fide, 
With  precious  metal,  full  as  they  might  hold, 
And  in  his  lap  an  heap  of  coin  he  told  -, 
For  of  his  wicked  pelf  his  God  he  made, 
And  unto  hell  himfelf  for  money  fold ; 
Accurfed  ufury  was  all  his  trade, 

And  right  and  wrong  yiike  in  equal  baliance  weigh'd* 

XXVIIL 

His  life  was  nigh  unto  death's  door  y pi  act, 

And  thred-bare  coat,  and  cobled  fhoes  he  ware, 
Ne  fcarce  good  morfel  all  his  life  did  taft, 
But  both  from  back  and  belly  ftill  did  fpare, 
To  fill  his  bags,  and  riches  to  compare  \ 
Yet  child  ne  kinfman  living  had  he  none 
To  leave  them  to  •,  but  thorough  daily  care 
To  get,  and  nightly  fear  to  lofe  his  own, 

He  led  a  wretched  life  unto  himfelf  unknown. 

XXIX. 

Mofl  wretched  wight,  whom   nothing  might  fufficej 
Whofe  greedy  luft  did  lack  in  greatefl  ftore, 
Whofe  need  had  end,  but  no  end  covetife, 
Whofe  wealth  was  want,  whofe  plenty  made  him  poor, 
Who  had  enough,  yet  wiihed  ever  more  ^ 
A  vile  difeafe,  and  eke  in  foot  and  hand 
A  griveous  gout  tormented  him  full  fore, 
That  well  he  could  not  touch,  nor  go,  nor  (land  « 

Such  one  was  Avarice ',  the  fourth  of  this  fair  band* 

XXX. 

And  next  to  him  malicious  Envy  rode, 

Upon  a  ravenous  Wolf,  and  ftill  did  chaw 

Between  his  cankred  teeth  a  venemous  code, 

That  all  the  poifon  ran  about  his  jaw  *, 

But  inwardly  he  chawed  his  own  maw 

At  neighbours  wealth,  that  made  him  ever  fad  j 

For  death  it  was,  when  any  good  he  faw, 

And  wept,  that  caufe  of  weeping  none  he  had  : 

But  when  he  heard  of  harm,  he  wexed  wondrous  glad. 
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XXXI. 

Ail  in  a  kirtle  of  difcolour'd  Say 
He  clothed  was,  ypainted  full  of  eyes  5 
And  in  his  bofom  fecretly  there  lay 
An  hateful  Snake,  the  which  his  tail  up-ties 
In  many  folds,  and  mortal  fling  implies. 
Still  as  he  rode,  he  gnafht  his  teeth,  to  fee 
Thofe  heaps  of  gold  with  griple  covetife, 
And  grudged  at  the  great  felicity 

Of  proud  Lucifera,  and  his  own  company. 

XX.XI1. 

He  hated  all  good  works  and  vertuous  deeds, 
And  him  no  lefs,  that  any  like  did  ufe : 
And  who  with  gracious  bread  the  hungry  feeds, 
His  alms  for  want  of  faith  he  doth  accufe  \ 
So  every  good  to  bad  he  doth  abufe ; 
And  eke  the  verfe  of  famous  Poets  wit 
He  does  backbite,  and  fpiteful  poifon  fpues 
From  leprous  mouth  on  ail  that  ever  writ : 

Such  one  vile  Envy  was,  that  fifth  in  row  did  fiL 

XXXIII. 

And  him  befide  rides  fierce  revenging  Wrath  ^ 
Upon  a  Lyon,  loth  for  to  be  kd ; 
And  in  his  hand  a  burning  brond  he  hath, 
The  which  he  brandifheth  about  his  head ; 
His  eyes  did  hurl  forth  fparkles  firy  red, 
And  flared  flern  on  all  that  him  beheld, 
As  afhes  pale  of  hew,  and  feeming  dead  ; 
And  on  his  dagger  flill  his  hand  he  held, 

Trembling  through  hafly  rage,  when  choler  in  him  fweld. 

XXXIV. 

His  ruffin  raiment  all  was  flain'd  with  blood 
Which  he  had  fpilt,  and  all  to  rags  yrent, 
Through  unadvifed  rafhnefs  woxen  wood  % 
For  of  his  hands  he  had  no  government^ 
Ne  car'd  for  blood  in  his  avengement : 
But  when  the  furious  fit  was  over-pafl3 
His  cruel  facls  he  often  would  repent ; 
Yet  wilfull  man  he  never  would  forecaft, 

How  many  mifchiefs  fhould  enfue  his  heedlefs  haft. 
5 
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XXXV. 

Full  manv  mifchiefs  follow  cruel  Wrath ; 
Abhorred  bloodfhed,  and  tumultuous  ftrife, 
Unmanly  murder,  and  unthrifty  fcath, 
Bitter  defpight,  with  rancours  rufty  knife : 
And  fretting  grief  the  enemy  of  life : 
All  thefe,  and  many  evils  more  haunt  ire, 
-  The  fwelling  fpleen,  and  phrenzy  raging  rife, 
The  making  palfey,  and  Saint  Francis  fire  : 

Such  one  was  Wrath >,  the  lad  of  this  ungodly  tire. 

XXXVI. 

And  after  all  upon  the  wagon  beam 

Rode  Sat  an  j  with  a  fmarting  whip  in  hand, 
With  which  he  forward  lafht  the  lazie  team, 
So  oft  as  Sloth  ftill  in  the  mire  did  fland. 
Huge  routs  of  people  did  about  them  band, 
Shouting  for  joy,  and  ilill  before  their  way 
A  foggy  mift  had  cover'd  all  the  land ; 
And  underneath  their  feet,  all  fcattred  lay 

Dead  fcuils  and  bones  of  men,  whofe  life  had  gone  aftray* 

XXXVII. 

So  forth  they  marchen  in  this  goodly  fort, 
To  take  the  folace  of  the  open  air, 
And  in  frefri  flowing  fields  themfelves  to  fport  5 
Emongft  the  reft  rode  that  falfe  Lady  fair, 
The  foul  Dueffa^  next  unto  the  chair 
Of  proud  Lucifra,  as  one  of  the  train : 
But  that  good  Knight  would  not  fo  nigh  repair, 
Himielf  eflranging  from  their  joyance  vain, 

Whofe  fellowfhip  feem'd  far  unfit  for  warlike  fwain. 

XXXVIII. 

So  having  folaced  themfelves  a  fpace, 

With  pleafance  of  the  breathing  fields  yfed, 
They  back  returned  to  the  princely  place  -, 
Whereas  an  errant  Knight  in  arms  ycled, 
And  heath'nifh  fhield,  wherein  with  letters  red 
Was  writ  Sans-joy,  they  new  arrived  find : 
Enflam'd  with  fury  and  fierce  hardy-head, 
He  feem'd  in  heart  to  harbour  thoughts  unkind3 

And  nourifh  bloody  vengeance  in  his  bitter  mind* 
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XXXIX. 

Who  when  the  married  fhield  of  flain  Sans-foy 
He  fpide  with  that  lame  fairy  champion's  page, 
Bewraying  him  that  did  of  late  deftroy 
His  eldeit  brother,  burning  all  with  rage 
He  to  him  leapt,  and  that  fame  envious  gage 
Of  Victor's  glory  from  him  fnatcht  away  : 
But  th'  Elfin  Knight,  which  ought  that  warlike  wage, 
Difdain'd  to  lofe  the  meed  he  won  in  fray, 

And  him  rencountring  fierce,    reskew'd  the  noble  prey, 

XL. 

Therewith  they  'gan  to  hurtlen  greedily, 
Redoubted  battle  ready  to  darrain, 
And  clafn  their  fhields,  and  (hake  their  fwords  on  high, 
That  with  their  ftur  they  troubled  all  the  train ; 
Till  that  great  Queen  upon  eternal  pain 
Of  high  difpleafure,  that  enfewen  might, 
Commanded  them  their  fury  to  refrain, 
And  if  that  either  to  that  fhield  had  right, 

In  equal  lifts  they  mould  the  morrow  next  it  fight. 

XLI. 

Ah  deareft  Dame  (quoth  then  the  Paynim  bold) 
Pardon  the  error  of  enraged  wight, 
Whom  great  grief  made  forget  the  reins  to  hold 
Of  reafon's  rule,  to  fee  this  recreant  Knight  •, 
No  Knight  but  treachour  full  of  falfe  defpight 
And  fhameful  treafon,  who  through  guile  hath  (lain 
The  prowefl  Knight  that  ever  field  did  fight, 
Even  flout  Sans-foy  (O  !  who  can  then  refrain  ?) 

Whofe  fhield  he  bears  renverft,  the  more  to  heap  difdain, 

XLII. 

And  to  augment  the  glory  of  his  guile, 
His  deareft  love  the  fair  Fideffa  loe 
Is  there  pofTefTed  of  the  traitour  vile, 
Who  reaps  the  harveft  fowen  by  his  foe, 
S.owen  in  bloody  field,  and  bought  with  woe  : 
That  brother's  hand  ihall  dearly  well  requight, 
So  be,  O  Queen,  you  equal  favour  mow. 
Him  little  anfwered  th5  angry  Elfin  Knight ; 

He  never  meant  with  words,  but  fwords3  to  plead  his  right* 
"  Vol.,  I.  E 
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XLIII. 

Bat  threw  his  gauntlet,  as  a  facred  pledge 
His  caufe  in  combat  the  next  day  to  try  : 
So  been  they  parted  both,  with  hearts  on  edge, 
To  be  aveng'd  each  on  his  enemy. 
That  night  they  pafs  in  joy  and  jollity, 
Feafting  and  courting  both  in  bowre  and  hall  ; 
For  fteward  was  exceiTive  Gluttony, 
That  of  his  plenty  poured  forth  to  all ; 

Which  doen,  the  chamberlain  Sloth  did  unto  reft  them  call 

XLIV. 

Now  whenas  darkfome  night  had  all  difplaid 
Her  coal-black  curtain  over  brighter!:  fky, 
The  warlike  youths  on  dainty  couches  laid, 
Did  chace  away  fweet  fleep  from  fluggifh  eye, 
To  mufe  on  means  of  hoped  vi&ory. 
But  whenas  Morpheus  had  with  leaden  mace 
Arrefted  all  that  courtly  company,  " 
Up-rofe  DueJJa  from  her  refting  place, 

And  to  the  Paynims  lodging  comes  with  filent  pace, 

XLV. 

Whom  broad  awake  me  finds  in  troublous  fit, 
Forecafting  how  his  foe  he  might  annoy, 
And  him  amoves  with  fpeeches  Teeming  fit : 
Ah  dear  Sans-joy,  next  deareft  to  Sans-foy, 
Caufe  of  my  new  grief,  caufe  of  my  new  joy  *, 
Joyous,  to  fee  his  image  in  mine  eye, 
And  griev'd,  to  think  how  foe  did  him  deftroy, 
That  was  the  flowre  of  grace  and  chevalry* 

Lo,  his  FideJJa,  to  thy  fecret  faith  I  fly. 

XLVI. 

With  gentle  words  he  'gan  her  fairly  greet, 
And  bade  fay  on  the  fecret  of  her  heart. 
Then  fishing  foft,  I  learn  that  little  fweet 
Oft  tempred  is  (quoth  fhe)  with  muchell  fmart : 
For  fince  my  bread  was  launct  with  lovely  dart 
Of  dear  Sans-foy,  I  never  joyed  howre, 
But  in  eternal  woes  my  weaker  heart 
Flave  wafted,  loving  him  with  all  my  powre, 

And  for  his  fake  have  felt  full  many  an  heavy  ftowreV 
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XLVIL 

At  laft,  when  perils  all  I  weened  pad, 

And  hop'd  to  reap  the  crop  of  all  my  care* 

Into  new  woes  unweeting  I  was  caft, 

By  this  falfe  faytor,  who  unworthy  were 

His  worthy  ihield,  whom  he  with  guileful  fnard 

Entrapped  flew,  and  brought  to  fhameful  grave. 

Me  filly  maid  away  with  him  he  bare, 

And  ever  fince  hath  kept  in  darkfome  cave, 

For  that  I  would  not  yield,  that  to  Sans-foy  I  gave* 

XLVIII. 

But  fi nee  fair  fun  hath  fperft  that  louring  cloud, 
And  to  my  loathed  life  now  fhews  fome  light* 
Under  your  beams  I  will  me  fafely  fhroud, 
From  dreaded  ftorm  of  his  difdainful  fpight : 
To  you  th'  inheritance  belongs  by  right 
Of  brothers  praife,  to  you  eke  longs  his  love. 
Let  not  his  love,  let  not  his  reftlefs  fpright 
Be  unreveng'd,  that  calls  to  you  above 

From  wandring  Stygian  fhores,  where  it  doth  endlefs  move* 

XLIX. 

Thereto  faid  he,  fair  Dame  be  nought  difmaid 
For  forrows  paft  j  their  grief  is  with  them  gone  : 
Ne  yet  of  prefent  peril  be  affraid  % 
For,  needlefs  fear  did  never  vantage  none : 
And  helplefs  hap  it  booteth  not  to  mone* 
Dead  is  Sans-foys  his  vital  pains  are  pall, 
Though  grieved  gholt  for  vengeance  deep  doth  grone ; 
He  lives  that  mall  him  pay  his  duties  laft, 

And  guilty  Elfin  blood  mall  facrifice  in  hafte. 

L. 

0  !  but  I  fear  the  fickle  freaks  (quoth  fhe) 
Of  fortune  falfe,  and  odds  of  arms  in  field. 
Why  Dame  (quoth  he)  what  odds  can  ever  be9 
Where  both  do  fight  alike,  to  win,  or  yield  ? 
Yea,  but  (quoth  fhe)  he  bears  a  charmed  fhield, 
And  eke  enchaunted  arms,  that  none  can  pierce* 
Ne  none  can  wound  the  man  that  does  them  wield, 
Charm'd  or  enchaunted  (anfwerd  he  then  fierce) 

1  no  whit  reck,  ne  you  the  like  need  to  rehearfe, 

E  2 
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LI. 

But  fair  Fideffa9  fithence  fortune's  guile, 
Or  enemies  powre  hath  now  captived  you, 
Return  from  whence  ye  came,  and  reft  awhile 
Till  morrow  next,  that  I  the  Elf  fubdew, 
And  with  Sans-fcyes  dead  dowry  you  endew. 
Ay  me,  that  is  a  double  death  (me  faid) 
With  proud  foes  fight  my  forrow  to  renew  : 
Where  ever  yet  I  be,  my  fecret  ayd 

Shall  follow  you.    So  pafling  forth,  fhe  him  obeyed. 


CANTO    V. 

The  faithful  Knight  in  equal  field 

Subdues  his  faithlefs  foe : 
Whom  falfe  DuefTa  fives,  and  for 

His  cure  to  hell  does  go. 

I. 

TH  E  noble  heart,  that  harbours  virtuous  thought. 
And  is  with  child  of  glorious  great  intent, 
Can  never  reft,  until  it  forth  have  brought 
Th'  eternal  brood  of  glory  excellent : 
Such  reftlefs  paHion  did  all  night  torment 
The  flaming  courage  of  that  Fairy  Knight, 
Devifmg,  how  that  doughty  turnament 
With  greateft  honour  he  atchieven  might ; 

Still  did  he  wake,  and  ftill  did  watch  for  dawning  ligh 

II. 

At  fail,  the  golden  oriental  gate 

Of  greateft  heaven  'gan  to  open  fair, 

And  "Phoebus  frefh,  as  bridegroom  to  his  mate, 

Came  dauncing  forth,  making  his  dewy  hair : 

And  hurld  his  gliftring  beams  through  gloomy  ai 

Which  when  the  wakeful  Elfe  perceiv'd,  ftraightws 

He  darted  up,  and  did  himfelf  prepare. 

In  fun-bright  arms,  and  battailous  array  : 

For  with  that  Pagan  proud  he  combat  will  that  day. 
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III. 

And  forth  he  comes  into  the  common  hall, 
Where  early  wait  him  many  a  gazing  eye, 
To  weet  what  end  to  ftranger  Knights  may  fall. 
There  many  minftrels  maken  melody, 
To  drive  away  the  dull  melancholy  ; 
And  many  bards,  chat  to  the  trembling  chord 
Can  tune  their  timely  voices  cunningly, 
And  many  chroniclers,  that  can  record 
Old  loves,  and  wars  for  Ladies  doen  by  many  a  Lord, 

IV. 
Soon  after  comes  the  cruel  Sarazin, 
In  woven  mail  all  armed  warily, 
And  fternly  looks  at  him,  who  not  a  pin  . 
Does  care  for  look  of  living  creatures  eye. 
They  bring  them  wines  of  Greece  and  Araby* 
And  dainty  fpices  fetch t  from  furtheft  Ind9 
To  kindle  heat  of  courage  privily  : 
And  in  the  wine  a  folemn  oath  they  bind 
T'obferve  the  facred  laws  of  arms  that  are  affign'd. 

V. 
At  laft,  forth  comes  that  far  renowned  Queen, 
With  royal  pomp  and  princely  majefly  •, 
She  is  y brought  unto  a  paled  green, 
And  placed  under  ftately  canopy, 
The  warlike  feats  of  both  thole  Knights  to  lee. 
On  th'  other  fide,  in  all  mens  open  view 
Duejfa  placed  is,  and  on  a  tree 
Sans-foy  his  ihield  is  hang'd  with  bloody  hue  : 
Both  thole  the  lawrel  girlonds  to  the  victor  due, 

VI. 
A  fhrilling  trumpet  founded  from  on  high,     . 
And  unto  battle  bade  themfelves  addrefs  : 
Their  mining  fhields  about  their  wrifts  they  tye, 
And  burning  blades  about  their  heads  do  blefs, 
The  inftruments  of  wrath  and  heavinefs  : 
With  greedy  force  each  other  doth  aflail, 
And  ftri'ke  fo  fiercely,  that  they  do  imprefs 
Deep  dinted  furrows  in  the  battred  mail  •, 
The  iron  walls  to  ward  their  blows  are  weak  and  frail* 

E  3 
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VII. 

The  Sarazin  was  flout,  and  wondrous  ftrong, 
And  heaped  blows  like  iron  hammers  great: 
For  after  blood  and  vengeance  he  did  long. 
The  Knight  was  fierce  and  full  of  youthly  heat ; 
And  doubled  itrokes,  like  dreaded  thunders  threat : 
F'      ;-    ror  praife  and  honour  he  did  fight. 
Both  flriken  flrike,  and  beaten  both  do  beat, 
That  from  their  fhields  forth  flyeth  fiery  light, 

And  helmets  hewen  deep,  fhew  marks  of  eithers  might, 

VIII. 

So  th'  one  for  wrong,  the  other  flrives  for  right : 
As  when  a  Griffon,  feized  of  his  prey, 
A  Dragon  fierce  encountreth  in  his  flight, 
Through  widefl  ayr  making  his  idle  way, 
That  would  his  rightful  ravine  rend  away : 
With  hideous  horror  both  together  fmite, 
And  fouce  fo  fore,  that  they  the  heav'ns  affray  : 
The  wife  footh-fayer,  feeing  fo  fad  fight, 

Th'  amazed  vulvar  tells  of  wars  and  mortal  fight. 

IX. 

Bo  th'  one  for  wrong,  the  other  flrives  for  right, 
And  each  to  deadly  fhame  would  drive  his  foe  : 
The  cruel  fteel  fo  greedily  doth  bite 
In  tender  fiefh,  that  flreams  of  blood  down  flow, 
With  which  the  arms,  that  earfl  fo  bright  did  mow,, 
Into  a  pure  vermilion  now  are  dy'd : 
Great  ruth  in  all  the  gazers  hearts  did  grow, 
Seeing  the  gored  wounds  to  gape  fo  wide, 

That  victory  they  dare  not  wifh  to  either  fide. 

X 

At  lafl,  the  Paynim  chanct  to  cafi  his  eye, 
His  fuddain  eye,  flaming  with  wrathful  fire, 
Upon  his  brothers  fhield,  which  hung  thereby  : 
Therewith  redoubled  was  his  raging  ire, 
And  faid,  ah  wretched  fori  of  woeful  fire, 
Dofl  thou  fit  way  ling  by  black  Stygian  lake, 
Whilft  here  thy  fhield  is  hang'd  for  victors  hire, 
A.nd  fluggifh  German  dofl  thy  forces  flake, 

To  after-fend  his  foe,  that  him  may  overtake  J 
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XI. 

Go  caitive  Elf,  him  quickly  overtake, 

And  foon  redeem  from  his  long  wandring  woe* 
Go  guilty  ghoft,  to  him  my  mefTage  make, 
That  I  his  fhield  have  quit  from  dying  foe. 
Therewith  upon  his  creft  he  ftrook  him  fo, 
That  twice  he  reeled,  ready  twice  to  fall. 
End  of  the  doubtful  battle  deemed  tho 
The  lookers  on,  and  loud  to  him  'gan  call 
The  falfe  Duefa,  thine  the  fhield,  and  I,  and  all. 

XII. 
Soon  as  the  Fairy  heard  his  Lady  fpeak, 
Out  of  his  fwouning  dream  he  'gan  awake, 
And  quickning  faith,  that  earfl  was  woxen  weak. 
The  creeping  deadly  cold  away  did  make  : 
Tho  mov'd  with  wrath,  and  (name,  and  Ladies  fake3 
Of  all  attonce  he  caft  aveng'd  to  be, 
And  with  fo'  exceeding  fury  at  him  ftrake, 
That  forced  him  to  (loop  upon  his  knee. 
Had  he  not  (looped  fo,  he  mould  have  cloven  be, 

XIIL 
And  to  him  faid,  go  now  proud  mifcreant, 
Thy  felf  thy  mefTage  do  to  German  dear ; 
Alone  he  wandring  thee  too  long  doth  want ; 
Go,  fay  his  foe  thy  fhield  with  his  doth  bear. 
Therewith  his  heavy  hand  he  high  3gan  rear, 
Him  to  have  flain  *,  when  lo,  a  darkfome  cloud 
Upon  him  fell :  he  no  where  doth  appear, 
But  vanifht  is.    The  Elf  him  calls  aloud, 
But  anfwer  none  receives :  the  darknefs  him  does  fhroud. 

XIV. 
In  hafle  Duejfa  from  her  place  arofe, 

And  to  him  running  faid,  O  prowefl  Knight, 
That  ever  Lady  to  her  love  did  chofe, 
Let  now  abate  the  terror  of  your  might, 
And  quench  the  flame  of  furious  defpight, 
And  bloody  vengeance  ;  Lo,  th'  infernal  powres 
Covering  your  foe  with  cloud  of  deadly  night, 
Have  borne  him  hence  to  Plutos  baleful  bowres, 
The  conqueft  yours,  I  yours,  the  ihield9  and  glory  yours. 

E4 
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XV. 

Not  all  fo  fatisfide,  with  greedy  eye 

He  fought,  all  round  about,  his  thirfty  blade 
To  bathe  in  blood  of  faithlefs  enemy  ; 
Who  all  that  while  lay  hid  in  fecret  fhade  : 
Ke  (lands  amazed,  how  he  thence  mould  fade. 
Atlaft  the  trumpets,  triumph  found  on  high* 
And  running  Heralds  humble  homage  made, 
Greeting  him  goodly  with  new  victory, 
And  to  him  brought  the  fhield,  the  caufe  of  "enmity. 

XVI. 
Wherewith  he  goeth  to  that  foveraine  Queen ; 
And  falling  her  before  on  lowly  knee, 
To  her  makes  prefent  of  his  fervice  feen  : 
Which  fhe  accepts,  with  thanks,  and  goodly  gree, 
Greatly  advancing  his  gay  chevalree ; 
So  marcheth  home,  and  by  her  takes  the  Knight, 
Whom  all  the  people  follow  with  great  glee, 
Shouting,  and  clapping  all  their  hands  on  height, 
That  all  the  air  it  fills,  and  flyes  to  heaven  bright. 

XVII. 
Home  is  he  brought,  and  laid  in  fumptuous  bed  : 
Where  many  fkilful  leaches  him  abide, 
To  falve  his  hurts,  that  yet  flill  frefhly  bled. 
In  wine  and  oyl  they  warn  his  woundes  wide, 
And  foftly  'gan  embalm  on  every  fide. 
And  all  the  while  molt  heavenly  melody 
About  the  bed  fweet  mufick  did  divide, 
Him  to  beguile  of  grief  and  agony  : 
And  all  the  while  Duejfa  wept  full  bitterly. 

XVIII. 
As  when  a  weary  traveller  that  {trays 

By  muddy  fhore  of  broad  feven-mouthed  Nile, 
Unweeting  of  the  perillous  wandring  ways, 
Doth  meet  a  cruel  crafty  crocodile, 
Which  in  falfe  grief  hiding  his  harmful  guile, 
Doth  weep  full  fore,  and  fiieddeth  tender  tears  : 
The  foolifh  man,  that  pities  all  this  while  i 
His  mournful  plight,  is  fwallow'd  up  un wares. 
Forgetful  of  his  own,  that  minds  anothers  care?, 
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XIX. 

So  wzytBueJfa  until  even-tide, 

That  fhining  lamps  in  Joves  high  houfe  were  light 
Then  forth  fhe  rofe,  ne  longer  would  abide, 
But  comes  unto  the  place,  where  th'  heathen  Knight 
In  flumbring  fwoun  nigh  void  of  vital  fpright, 
Lay  cover'd  with  inchaunted  cloud  all  day  : 
Whom  when  fhe  found,  as  fhe  him  left  in  plight, 
To  waii  his  woeful  cafe  fhe  would  not  flay, 

But  to  the  eaftern  coaft  of  heaven  makes  fpeedy  way* 

XX. 

Where  griefly  Night,  with  vifage  deadly  fad, 
That  Pbtsbus  chearful  face  durft  never  view, 
And  in  a  foul  black  pitchy  mantle  clad, 
She  finds  forth  coming  from  her  darkfome  mew, 
Where  fhe  all  day  did  hide  her  hated  hew. 
Before  the  door  her  iron  charet  flood, 
Already  harneffed  for  journey  new, 
And  coalblack  fteeds  y born  of  heliifh  brood, 

That  on  their  rufty  bits  did  champ,  as  they  were  wood, 

XXI. 

Who  when  fhe  fa w  Dueffa  funny  bright, 

Adorn'd  with  gold  and  jewels  fhining  clear, 
She  greatly  grew  amazed  at  the  fight, 
And  th'  unacquainted  light  began  to  fear: 
(For  never  did  fuch  brightnefs  there  appear) 
And  would  have  back  retired  to  her  cave, 
Until  the  Witches  fpeech  fhe  'gan  to  hear, 
Saying,  Yet  oh  thou  dreaded  Dame,  I  crave 

Abide,  till  I  have  told  the  meflage  which  I  have. 

XXII. 

She  ft  aid,  and  forth  Duejfa  'gan  proceed, 
O  thou  moft  ancient  Grandmother  of  all, 
More  old  than  Jove,  whom  thou  at  firft  didfl  breed, 
Or  that  great  houfe  of  Gods  celeftial, 
Which  waft  begot  in  Damogorgam  hall, 
And  faw'ft  the  fecrets  of  the  world  unmade,  - 
Why  fu'ffredft  thou  thy  Nephews  dear  to  fall 
With  Elfin  fword,  moft  fhamefully  betrayd? 

Lo  where  the  ftout  Sans-jcy  doth  deep  in  deadly  made* 
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XXIII. 

And  him  before,  I  faw  with  bitter  eyes 

The  bold  Sans-foy  fhrink  underneath  his  fpear; 
And  now  the  prey  of  fowls  in  field  he  lyes, 
Nor  waild  of  friends,  nor  laid  on  groaning  bier, 
That  whylome  was  to  me  too  dearly  dear. 

0  !  what  of  Gods  then  boots  it  to  be  born, 
If  old  Aveugles  fons  fo  evil  hear  ? 

Or  who  fhall  not  great  Night es  children  fcorn, 

"When  two  of  three  her  Nephews  are  fo  foul  forlorn  ? 

XXIV. 

Up  then,  up  dreary  Dame  of  darknefs  Queen, 
Go  gather  up  the  reliques  of  thy  race, 
Or  dk  go  them  avenge,  and  let  be  feen 
That  dreaded  Night  in  brigtheft  day  hath  place, 
And  can  the  children  of  fair  Light  deface. 
Her  feeling  fpeeches  fome  companion  mov'd 
In  heart,  and  change  in  that  great  mothers  face :  j 
Yet  pity  in  her  heart  was  never  prov'd 

Till  then :  for  evermore  fhe  hated,  never  lov'd. 

XXV. 

And  faid,  dear  Daughter  rightly  may  I  rue 
The  fall  of  famous  children  born  of  me, 
And  good  fucceffes,  which  their  foes  enfue: 
But  who  can  turn  the  ftream  of  defliny, 
Or  break  the  chain  of  flrong  neceffity, 
Which  fad  is  trde  to  Joves  eternal  feat  ? 
The  fons  of  Day  he  favoureth,  I  fee, 
And  by  my  ruins  thinks  to  make  them  great: 

To  make  one  great  by  others  lofs,  is  bad  escheat. 

XXVI. 

Yet  fhall  they  not  efcape  fo  freely  all ; 

For  fome  fhall  pay  the  price  of  others  guilt : 
And  he  the  man  that  made  Sans-foy  to  fall, 
Shall  with  his  own  blood  price  that  he  hath  fpilt. 
But  what  art  thou,  that  tellft  of  Nephews  kilt  ? 

1  that  do  feem  not  I,  Duejfa  am 

(Quoth  fhe)  how  ever  now  in  garments  gilt, 
And  gorgeous  gold  arrayd  I  to  thee  came * 
'DueJJ'a  I,  the  Daughter  of  deceit  and  fhame. 
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XXVII. 

Then  bowing  down  her  aged  back,  me  kift 
The  wicked  Witch  -,.  faying,  in  that  fair  face, 
The  falfe  refemblance  of  deceit,  I  win;, 
Did  clofely  lurk ;  yet  fo  true-feeming  grace 
It  carried,  that  I  fcarce  in  darkfome  place 
Could  it  difcern,  though  I  the  mother  be 
Of  falfliood,  and  root  of  Due/fas  race. 
O  welcome  child,  whom  I  have  long'd  to  fee, 

And  now  have  feen  unwares.    Lo,  now  I  go  with  thee. 

XXVIII. 

Then  to  her  iron  wagon  (he  betakes, 

And  with  her  bears  the  foul  ill-favour'd  Witch  : 
Through  mirkfome  air  her  ready  way  fhe  makes. 
Her  twyfold  teme  (of  which,  two  black  as  pitch, 
And  two  were  brown,  yet  each  to  each  unlich) 
Did  foftly  fwim  away,  ne  ever  {lamp, 
Unlefs  fhe  chaunct  their  ftubborn  mouths  to  twitch  ; 
Then  foaming  tarre,  their  bridles  they  would  champ 

And  trampling  the  fine  element,  would  fiercely  ramo. 

XXIX. 

So  well  they  fped,  that  they  be  come  at  length 
Unto  the  place  whereas  the  Paynim  lay, 
Devoyd  of  outward  fenfe,  and  native  ftrength, 
Covered  with  charmed  cloud  from  view  of  day. 
And  fight  of  men,  fince  his  late  lucklefs  fray. 
His  cruel  wounds  with  cruddy  blood  congeai'd. 
They  binden  up  fo  wifely  as  they  may, 
And  handle  foftly,  till  they  can  be  heal'd  : 

So  lay  him  in  her  charet,  clofe  in  night  concealM 

And  all  the  while  fhe  flood  upon  the  ground, 
The  wakeful  dogs  did  never  ceafe  to  bay; 
As  giving  warning  of  th'  unwonted  found, 
With  which  her  iron  wheels  did  them  affray, 
And  her  dark  griefly  look  them  much  difmay  j 
The  meflenger  of  death,  the  ghaftly  Owl, 
With  dreary  fhrieks  did  alio  her  bewray  : 
And  hungry  Wolves  continually  did  howl, 

At  her  abhorred  face,  (o  filthy  and  fo  foul. 
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XXXI, 

Thence  turning  back  in  filence  foft  they  flole, 
And  brought  the  heavy  corfe  with  eafie  pace 
To  yawning  gulf  of  deep  Avernus  hole. 
By  that  fame  hole,  an  entrance,  dark  and  bace 
With  imoak  and  fulphure  hiding  all  the  place* 
Defcends  to  hell :  there  creature  never  pail, 
That  back  returned  without  heavenly  grace  ; 
But  dreadful  Furies.,  which  their  chains  have  braft^ 

And  damned  fprites  feat  forth  to  make  ill  men  aghafL 

XXXII. 

By  that  fame  way  the  direful  Dames  do  drive 
Their  mournful  charet,  fill'd  with  rufly  blood, 
And  down  to  Plutos  houi'e  are  come  biiive  : 
Which  palling  through,  on  every  fide  them  flood 
The  trembling  ghofls  with  fad  amazed  mood, 
Chattring  their  iron  teeth,  and  flaring  wide 
With  flony  eyes  ;  and  all  the  hellifh  brood 
Of  fiends  infernal  flockt  on  every  Cide, 

To  gaze  on  earthly  wight,  that  with  the  Night  durfl  ride, 

XXXIII. 

They  pafs  the  bitter  waves  of  Acheron^ 
Where  many  fouls  fit  wayiing  woefully  \ 
And  come  to  fiery  flood  of  Phkgetony 
Whereas  the  damned  ghofts  in  torments  fry, 
And  with  fharp  fhrilling  fhrieks  do  bootlefs  cry, 
Curflng  high  Jove,  the  which  them  thither  fent. 
The  houfe  of  endlefs  pain  is  built  thereby, 
In  which  ten  thoufand  forts  of  punifhment 

The  curfed  creatures  do  eternally  torment. 

XXXIV. 

Before  the  threfhold,  dreadful  Cerberus 
His  three  deformed  heads  did  lay  along, 
Curled  with  thoufand  Adders  venemous, 
And  lolled  forth  his  bloody  flaming  tong : 
At  them  he  'gan  to  rear  his  bridles  ftrong, 
And  felly  gnarre,  until  days  enemy 
Did  him  appeafe  -,  then  down  his  tail  he  hong, 
And  fufFered  them  to  paffen  quietly  : 

For  fhe  in  hell  and  heaven  had  power  equally. 
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XXXV. 

There  was  Ixion  turned  on  a  wheel, 

for  daring  tempt  the  Queen  of  heaven  to  fin  $ 
And  Sifyphus  an  huge  round  ftone  did  reel 
Againft  an  hiil,  ne  might  from  labour  lin  ; 
There  thirfty  Tantalus  hung  by  the  chin  y 
And  Tityus  fed  a  vulture  on  his  maw ; 
Typh&us  joints  were  flretched  on  a  gin, 
Thefeus  condemn'd  to  endlefs  floth  by  law, 

And  fifty  Sifters  water  in  leak  vefTels  draw. 

XXXVI. 

They  all  beholding  worldly  wights  in  place, 

Leave  off  their  work,  unmindful  of  their  fmart, 
To  gaze  on  them  •,  who  forth  by  them  do  pace, 
Till  they  be  come  unto  the  furtheft  part : 
Where  was  a  cave  ywrought  by  wondrous  art, 
Deep,  dark,  uneafie,  doleful,  comfortlefs  •, 
In  which  fad  JEfculapius  far  apart 
Emprifond  was  in  chains  remedilefs, 

For  that  Hippolytus  rent  corfe  he  did  redrefs. 

XXXVII. 

Hippolytus  &  jolly  huntfman  was, 

That  wont  in  charet  chace  the  forning  bore ; 
He  all  his  peers  in  beauty  did  furpafs, 
But  Ladies  love,  as  lofs  of  time,  forbore  i 
His  wanton  flepdame  loved  him  the  more. 
But  when  fhe  faw  her  offred  fweets  refufd* 
Her  love  fhe  turn'd  to  hate,  and  him  before 
His  father  fierce,  of  treafon  falfe  accufed, 

And  with  her  jealous  terms,  his  open  ears  abufd. 

XXXVIIL 

Who,  all  in  rage,  his  Sea-god  fyre  befonght 
Some  curfed  vengeance  on  his  fon  to  caft  : 
From  furging  gulf  two  monfters  fbraight  were  brought^ 
With  dread  whereof  his  chaceing  fteeds  aghaft. 
Both  charet  fwift  and  huntfman  overcaft. 
His  goodly  corps  on  ragged  cliffs  yrent, 
Was  quite  difmembred,  and  his  members  chaft 
Scattred  on  every  mountain,  as  he  went, 
That  of  Hippolytus  was  left  no  monimcnt. 
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XXXIX. 

His  cruel  depdame  feeing  what  was  done, 

Her  wicked  days  with  wretched  knife  did  end, 
In  death  avowing  th'  innocence  of  her  fon. 
Which  hearing,  his  rafli  Sire  began  to  rend 
His  hair,   and  hafly  tongue,  that  did  offend  : 
Tho  gathering  up  the  relicks  of  his  fmart 
By  Dians  means,  who  was  Hippolyts  friend, 
Them  brought  to  Mfcalape>  that  by  his  art 

Did  heal  them  all  again,  and  joyned  every  part* 

XL. 

Such  wondrous  fcience  in  mans  wit  to  reign 
When  Jove  aviz'd,  that  could  the  dead  revive, 
And  fates  expired  could  renew  again, 
Of  endlefs  life  he  might  him  not  deprive, 
But  unto  hell  did  thrud  him  down  alive, 
With  flaming  thunderbolt  ywounded  fore  : 
Where  long  remaining,  he  did  always  drive 
Himfelf  with  falves  to  health  for  to  redore, 

And  flake  the  heavenly  fire  that  raged  evermore. 

XLI. 

There  ancient  Night  arriving,  did  alight 

From  her  nigh  weary  wain,  and  in  her  arms 
To  JEfcidapius  brought  the  wounded  Knight : 
Whom  having  foftly  difarraid  of  arms, 
Tho  'gan  to  him  difcover  all  his  harms, 
Befeeching  him  with  prayer,  and  with  praife, 
If  either  falves,  or  oyls,  or  herbs,  or  charms 
A  fordone  wight  from  door  of  death  mote  raife, 

He  would  at  her  requed  prolong  her  Nephews  days. 

XLII. 

Ah  Dame  (quoth  he)  thou  tempted  me  in  vain, 
To  dare  the  thing  which  daily  yet  I  rue, 
And  the  old  caufe  of  my  continued  pain 
With  like  attempt  to  like  end  to  renue. 
Is  not  enough,  that  thrud  from  heaven  due 
Here  endlefs  penance  for  one  fault  I  pay, 
But  that  redoubled  crime  with  vengeance  new 
Thou  bidded  me  to  eke  ?  can  Night  defray 

The  wrath  of  thundring  Jovet  that  rules  both  night  and  day. 
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XLIII. 

Not  fo,  quoth  fhe :  but  fith  that  heavens  King 
From  hope  of  heaven  hath  thee  excluded  quight, 
Why  feareft  thou,  that  canft  not  hope  for  thing. 
And  feareft  not,  that  more  thee  hurten  might, 
Now  in  the  powre  of  everlafting  Night  ? 
Go  to  then,  O  thou  far  renowned  fon 
Of  great  Apollo,  fhew  thy  famous  might 
In  medicine,  that  elfe  hath  to  thee  won 

Great  pains,  and  greater  praife,  both  never  to  be  done. 

XLIV. 

Her  words  prevaild  :  and  then  the  learned  leach 
His  cunning  hand  *gan  to  his  wounds  to  lay, 
And  all  things  elfe,  the  which  his  art  did  teach : 
Which  having  feen,  from- thence  arofe  away 
The  mother  of  dread  darknefs,  and  let  flay 
Avmgles  fon  there  in  the  leaches  cure, 
And  back  returning  took  her  wonted  way, 
To  run  her  timely  race,  whilft  Phcebus  pure 

In  weftern  waves  his  wearv  wagon  did  recure. 

XLV. 

The  falfe  Duefa,  leaving  noyous  Night, 
Return'd  to  ftately  palace  of  Dame  pride  ; 
Where  when  fhe  came,  (he  found  the  Fairy  Knight 
Departed  thence,  albe  his  woundes  wide, 
Not  throughly  heal'd,  unready  were  to  ride. 
Good  caufe  he  had  to  haften  thence  away  ; 
For  on  a  day  his  wary  Dwarf  had  fpide, 
Where  in  a  dungeon  deep  huge  numbers  lay 

Of  caitive  wretched  thrals,  that  wailed  night  and  day, 

XLVI. 

A  rueful  fight,  as  could  be  feen  with  eye ; 
Of  whom  he  learned  had  in  fecret  wife 
The  hidden  caufe  of  their  captivity, 
How  mortgaging  their  lives  to  Covetife, 
Through  wafteful  pride,  and  wanton  riotife. 
They  were  by  law  of  that  proud  tyrannefs 
Provokt  with  Wrath^  and  Envies  falfe  furmife, 
Condemned  to  that  dungeon  mercilefs, 

^Where  they  fhould  live  in  woe2  and  dye  in  wretchednefs, 
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XLVII. 

There  was  that  great  proud  King  of  Babylon ', 
That  would  compel  all  nations  to  adore, 
And  him  as  only  God  to  call  upon, 
Till  through  celeflial  doom  thrown  out  of  door, 
Into  an  Oxe  he  was  transform'd  of  yore. 
There  alfo  was  King  Crocjus^  that  enhaunft 
His  heart  too  high  through  his  great  riches  ftore  ; 
And  proud  Aniicchus,  the  which  advaunct 

His  curled  hand  'gain ft  God,  and  on  his  altars  daunct, 

XLVill. 

And  them  long  time  before,  great  Nimrod  was, 
That  firfl  the  world  with  fword  and  fire  warrayd ; 
And  after  him,  old  Ninus  far  did  pals 
In  princely  pomp,  of  ail  the  world  obayd  : 
There  alfo  was  that  mighty  Monarch  layd 
Low  under  all,  yet  above  all  in  pride, 
That  name  of  native  fire  did  foul  up-braid, 
And  would  as  Amnions  fop  be  magnifyde 

Till  fcorn'd  of  God  and  man  a  fhameful  death  he  dyde. 

XLIX. 

All  thefe  together  in  one  heap  were  thrown, 
Like  carkafes  of  beafts  in  butchers  flail. 
And  in  another  corner  wide  were  flrown 
The  antique  ruins  of  the  Romans  fall  ; 
Great  Romulus  the  Grandiire  of  them  all, 
Proud  Tarquin,  and  too  lordly  hzntulus^ 
Stout  Scipio,  and  flub  born  Hannibal^ 
Ambitious  Sylla,  and  flern  Marius, 

High  Cafar,  great  Pompey,  and  fierce  Antonius. 

J_i. 

Amongft  thefe  mighty  men,  were  women  mixt, 
Proud  women,  vain,  forgetful  of  their  yoke  : 
The  bold  Semirams,  whole  fides  transfixt 
With  fons  own  blade,  her  foul  reproches  fpoke  j 
Fair  Sthenobaa^  that  herfelf  did  choke 
With  wilful  cord,  for  wanting  of  her  will ; 
High  minded  Cleopatra  ^  that  with  flroke 
Of  Afpes  fling  herfelf  did  (loutly  kili ; 

And  thoufands  more  the  like,  that  did  that  dungeon  fill  5 
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LI. 

Befides  the  endlefs  routs  of  wretched  thralls, 
Which  thither  were  affembled  day  by  day, 
From  all  the  world  after  their  woeful  falls, 
Through  wicked  pride,  and  waded  wealths  decay, 
But  mod  of  all,  which  in  that  dungeon  lay* 
Fell  from  high  Princes  courts,  or  Ladies  bowres, 
Where  they  in  idle  pomp,  or  wanton  play, 
Confumed  had  their  goods,  and  thriftlefs  howrfes, 

And  laftly*  thrown  themfelves  into  thefe  heavy  ftowrcs. 

LIL 

Whole  cafe  whenas  the  careful  Dwarf  had  told* 
And  made  enfample  of  their  mournful  fight 
Unto  his  matter,  he  no  longer  would 
There  dwell  in  peril  of  like  painful  plight, 
But  early  rofe  and  ere  that  dawning  light 
Difcover'd  had  the  world  to  heaven  wide, 
He  by  a  privy  poftern  took  his  flight, 
That  of  no  envious  eyes  he  mote  be  fpide  : 

For  doubtlefs  death  enfuect,  if  any  him,  defcride 

LIII. 

Scarce  could  he  footing  find  in  that  foul  way, 
For  many  corfes,  like  a  great  lay-flail 
Of  murdred  men  which  therein  ilrovved  lay. 
Without  remorfe,  or  decent  funeral  : 
Which  all  through  that  great  Princefs  pride  did  fail 
And  came  to  fhameful  end.  And  them  befide 
Forth  riding  underneath  the  caftie  wall, 
A  dunghill  of  dead  carcafes  he  fpide, 

The  dreadful  fpectacle  of  that  fad  houfe  of  Pride, 
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CANTO    VI. 

From  lawlefs  luft  by  wondrous  grace 

Fair  Una  is  releaft  : 
Whom  falvage  nation  does  adore> 

And  learns  her  wife  beheafi. 

I. 

A  $  when  a  fhip,  that  flyes  fair  under  fail, 
■**'  An  hidden  rock  cfcaped  hath  un  wares, 
That  lay  in  wait  her  wrack  for  to  bewail, 
The  manner  yet  half  amazed  flares 
At  peril  pad,  and  yet  in  doubt  ne  dares 
To  joy  at  his  fool  hardy  overfight : 
So  doubly  is  diftreft  twixt joy  and  cares 
The  dreadlefs  courage  of  this  Elfin  Knight, 
Having  efcapt  fo  fad  enfamples  in  his  fight. 

ii.  ' 

Yet  fad  he  was  that  his  too  hafty  fpeed, 

The  fair  Duefs9  had  forct  him  leave  behind; 
And  yet  more  fad,  that  Una  his  dear  dreed 
Her  truth  had  ftain'd  with  treafon  fo  unkind  ; 
Yet  crime  in  her  could  never  creature  find, 
But  for  his  love,  and  for  her  own  felf  fake, 
She  wandred  had  from  one  to  other  Ind, 
Him  for  to  leek,  ne  ever  would  forfake, 

Till  her  unwares  the  fierce  Sans-loy  did  overtake* 

III. 

Who,  after  Archimagoes  foul  defeat, 
Led  her  away  into  a  foreft  wild. 
And  turning  wrathful  fire  to  luftful  heat* 
With  beaftly  fin  thought  her  to  have  defil'd, 
And  made  the  vafial  of  his  pleafures  vild, 
Yet  firfl  he  caft  by  treaty,  and  by  trains, 
Her  to  perfwade,  that  itubborn  fort  to  yield  : 
For,  greater  conquefl  of  hard  love  he  gains, 

That  works  it  to  his  will,  than  he  th^t  it  conftrains* 
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IV. 

With  fawning  words  he  courted  her  awhile, 
And  looking  lovely,  and  oft  fighing  fore, 
Her  conftant  heart  did  tempt  with  diverfe  guile  t 
But  words,   and  looks,  and  fighs  me  did  abhore 
As  rock  of  diamond,  ftedfaft  evermore. 
Yet  for  to  feed  his  fiery  luftful  eye, 
He  fnatcht  the  veil,  that  hung  her  face  before  $ 
Then  'gan  her  beauty  mine,  as  brighter!:  fky, 
\nd  burnt  his  beaftlv  heart  t'efforce  her  ehaftity, 

V. 
)0  when  he  faw  his  flatt'ring  arts  to  fail, 
And  fubtile  engines  beat  from  battery, 
With  greedy  force  he  'gan  the  fort  aflail, 
Whereof  he  ween'd  po (TefTed  foon  to  be, 
And  with  rich  fpoil  of  ranfackt  chaftity. 
Ah  heavens  !  that  do  this  hideous  act  -behold* 
And  heavenly  virgin  thus  outraged  fee, 
How  can  ye  vengeance  juft  fo  long  with- hold, 
/\.nd  hurl  not  flaming  flames  upon  that  Paynim  bold  ? 

VI. 
rhe  pitious  maiden,  careful,  comfortlefs, 
Does  throw  out  thrilling  fhrieks,  and  fhrieking  cryes, 
The  lad  vain  help  of  womens  great  diftrefs, 
And  with  loud  plaints  importuneth  the  fkyes, 
That  molten  ftars  do  drop  like  weeping  eyes  \ 
And  Phcebus  flying  fo  moil  fhameful  fight, 
His  blulhing  face  in  foggy  cloud  implyes, 
And  hides  for  fhame.    What  wit  of  mortal  wight 
Can  now  devife  to  quit  a  thrall  from  fuch  a  pHght  ? 

VII. 
Eternal  providence,  exceeding  thought, 

Where  none  appears  can  make  herlelf  a  way  : 
A  wondrous  way  it  for  this  Lady  wrought, 
From  Lyons  claws  to  pluck  the  griped  prey* 
Her  fhrill  out-  cry es  and  fhrieks  fo  loud  did  bray, 
That  all  the  woods   and  forefls  did  refound  , 
A  troop  of  Faunes  and  Satyrs  far  away 
Within  the  wood  were  dancing  in  a  round, 
Whiles  old  Sylvams  flept  in  fhady  arbour  found. 

F  2 
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VIII. 

Who,  when  they  heard  that  pitious  drained  voice, 
In  hafte  forfook  their  rural  meriment, 
And  ran  towards  the  far  rebounded  noife, 
To  weet  what  wight  fo  loudly  did  lament. 
Unto  the  place  they  come  incontinent : 
Whom  when  the  raging  Sarazin  efpide, 
A  rude  miffiapen,  monftrous  rablement, 
Whofe  like  he  never  faw,  he  durft  not  bide, 

But  got  his  ready  fteed,  and  faft  away  Van  ride, 

IX. 

The  wild  Wood -gods,  arrived  in  the  place, 
There  find  the  virgin  doleful  defolate, 
With  ruffled  rayments,  and  fair  blubbred  face, 
As  her  outragious  foe  had  left  her  late, 
And  trembling  yet  through  fear  of  former  hate. 
All  (land  amazed  at  fo  uncouth  fight, 
And  'gin  to  pity  her  unhappy  (late : 
All  Hand  aftonied  at  her  beauty  bright, 

In  their  rude  eyes  unworthy  of  lb  woeful  plight. 

X. 

She  more  amaz'd  in  double  dread  doth  dwell ; 
And  every  tender  part  for  fear  does  make  ; 
As  when  a  greedy  Wolf  through  hunger  fell 
A  filly  Lamb  far  from  the  flock  does  take, 
Of  whom  he  means  his  bloody  feaft  to  make, 
A  Lyon  fpyes  faft  running  towards  him, 
The  innocent  prey  in  hafte  he  does  forfake, 
Which  quit  from  death,  yet  quakes  in  every  lim. 

With  change  of  fear,  to  fee  the  Lyon  look  fo  grim. 

XI. 

Such  fearful  fit  afraid  her  trembling  heart, 

Ne  word  to  fpeak,  ne  joynt  to  move  fhe  had : 

The  falvage  nation  feel  her  fecret  fmart, 

And  read  her  forrow  in  her  count'nance  fad  ; 

Their  frowning  foreheads  with  rough  horns  yclads 

And  ruftick  horror  all  afide  do  lay," 

And  gently  grinning,  mew  a  femblance  glad 

To  comfort  her,  and  fear  to  put  away, 

Their  backward  bent  knees  teach*  her  humbly  to  obey 
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XII. 

The  doubtful  damzel  dare  not  yet  commit 
Her  fingle  perfon  to  their  barbarous  truth ; 
But  ftili  twixt  fear  and  hope  amaz'd  does  fit, 
Late  learn'd  what  harm  to  hafty  trull:  enfuth  : 
They,  in  companion  of  her  tender  youth, 
And  wonder  of  her  beauty  foveraine, 
Are  won  with  pity  and  unwonted  ruth, 
And  all  proftrate  upon  the  lowly  plain, 
Do  kifs  her  feet,  and  fawn  on  her  with  count'nance  fain. 

XIII. 
Their  hearts  fhe  guefTeth  by  their  humble  guife, 
And  yields  her  to  extremity  of  time  ; 
So  from  the  ground  fhe  fearlefs  doth  arife, 
And  walketh  forth  without  fufpect  of  crime  . 
They  all,  as  glad  as  birds  of  joyous  prime, 
Thence  lead  her  forth,  about  her  dancing  round, 
Shouting,  and  ringing  all  a  Shepherds  rime, 
And  with  green  branches  ftrowing  all  the  ground. 
Do  worfhip  her  as  Queen,  with  olive  girlond  cround. 

XIV. 
And  all  the  way  their  merry  pipes  they  found, 
That  all  the  woods  with  doubled  Eccho  ring 
And  with  their  horned  feet  do  wear  the  ground, 
Leaping  like  wanton  kids  in  pleafant  fpring. 
So  towards  old  Sylvanus  they  her  bring : 
Who  with  the  noife  awaked,  cometh  out, 
To  weet  the  caufe,  his  weak  fceps  governing, 
And  aged  limbs  on  cyprefs  ftadle  flout, 
And  with  an  ivy  twine  his  wafle  is  girt  about. 

XV. 
Far  off  he  wonders,  what  them  makes  fo  glad  ; 
Or  Bacchus  merry  fruit  they  did  invent, 
Or  Cybeh  frantick  rites  have  made  them  mad. 
They  drawing  nigh,  ufjto  their  God  prefent 
That  flowre  of  faith  and  beauty  excellent. 
The  God  himfelf,  viewing  that  mirror  rare, 
Stood  long  amaz'd,  and  burnt  in  his  intent ; 
His  own  fair  Driope  now  he  thinks  not  fair, 
And  Pholoe  foul,  when  her  to  this  he  doth  compare, 
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XVI. 

The  wood-born  people  fall  before  her  flat, 
And  worfhip  her  as  Goddefs  of  the  wood  ; 
And  old  Sylvanus  Mf  bethinks  not,  what 
To  think  of  wight  fo  fair,  but  gazing  Hood, 
In  doubt  to  deem  her  born  of  earthly  brood  ; 
Sometimes  Dame  Venus  felf  he  feems  to  fee  : 
But  Venus  never  had  fo  fober  mood  , 
Sometimes  Diana  he  her  takes  to  be, 

But  mifTeth  bow,  and  fhafts,  and  buskins  to  her  knee. 

XVII. 

By  view  of  her  he  'ginneth  to  revive 
His  ancient  love,  and  deareft  Cyparijfe, 
And  calls  to  mind  his  pourtraiture  alive, 
How  fair  he  was,  and  yet  not  fair  to  this, 
And  how  he  flew  with  glancing  dart  amifs 
A  gentle  hind,  the  which  the  lovely  boy 
Did  love  as  life,  above  all  worldly  blifs; 
For  grief  whereof  the  lad  n'ould  after  joy, 

But  pyn'd  away  in  anguifh  and  felf-will'd  annoy. 

XVIII. 

The  woody  Nymphs,  fair  Hamadryades> 
Her  to  behold  do  thither  run  apace, 
And  all  the  troupe  of  light- foot  Naiades 
Flock  all  about  to  fee  her  lovely  face  : 
But  when  they  viewed  have  her  heavenly  grace, 
They  envy  her  in  their  malicious  mind, 
And  fly  away  for  fear  of  foul  difgrace  : 
But  all  the  Satyres  fcorn  their  woody  kind, 

And  henceforth  nothing  fair,  but  her  on  earth  they  find 

XIX. 

Glad  of  fuch  luck,  the  lucklefs  lucky  maid, 
Did  her  content  to  pleafe  their  feeble  eyes, 
And  long  time  with  that  falvage  people  ftaid, 
To  gather  breath  in  many  miferies. 
During  which  time,  her  gentle  wit  fhe  plyes 
To  teach  them  truth,  which  worfhipt  her  in  vain, 
And  made  her  th'  Image  of  Idolatries ; 
But  when  their  bootlefs  zeal  fhe  dfid  reflrain 

From  her  own  worfhip,  they  her  AfTe  wpuld  worfnip  fain 
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XX. 

It  fortuned  a  noble  warlike  Knight 
By  juft  occafion  to  that  fared  came, 
To  feek  his  kindred,  and  the  linage  right, 
From  whence  he  took  his  well  deferved  name : 
He  had  in  arms  abroad  won  muchell  fame : 
And  fili'd  far  lands  with  glory  of  his  might, 
Plain  faithful,  true,  and  enemy  of  fhame, 
And  ever  lov'd  to  fight  for  Ladies  right, 

But  in  vain  glorious  frays  he  little  did  delight. 

XXI. 

A  Satyres  fon,  yborn  in  foreft  wild, 
By  ftrange  adventure  as  it  did  betide, 
And  there  begotten  of  a  Lady  mild, 
Fair  1'byamis,  the  daughter  of  Labryde^ 
That  was  in  facred  bands  of  wedlock  tide 
To  Tberiony  a  loofe  unruly  fwain  •, 
Who  had  more  joy  to  range  the  foreft  wide, 
And  chafe  the  falvage  beaft  with  bufie  pain, 

Than  ferve  his  Ladies  love,  and  wafte  in  pleafures  vain. 

XXII. 

The  forlorne  maid  did  with  loves  longing  burn, 
And  could  not  lack  her  lovers  company  •, 
But  to  the  wood  fhe  goes,  to  ferve  her  turn, 
And  feek  her  fpoufe,  that  from  her  flill  does  fly, 
And  follows  other  game  and  venery  : 
A  Satyr  chanct  her  wandring  for  to  find ; 
And  kindling  coals  of  lull  in  brutifh  eye, 
The  loyal  links  of  wedlock  did  unbind, 

And  made  her  perfon  thrall  unto  his  beaftly  kind. 

XXIII. 

So  long  in  fecret  cabin  there  he  held 
Her  captive  to  his  fenfual  defire, 
Till  that  with  timely  fruit  her  belly  fwell'd, 
And  bore  a  boy  unto  that  falvage  fire  : 
Then  home  he  fuffred  her  for  to  retire, 
For  ranfom  leaving  him  the  late  born  child ; 
Whom  till  to  riper  years  he  'gan  afpire, 
He  nourfled  up  in  life  and  manners  wild, 

Emongft  wild  "beads  and  woods,  from  laws  of  men  exil'ch 
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XXIV. 

For  all  he  taught  the  tender  Imp,  was  but 
To  banifh  cowardize  and  daftard  fear ; 
His  trembling  hand  he  would  him  force  to  put 
Upon  the  Lyon,  and  the  rugged  Bear. 
And  from  the  me  Bears  teats  her  whelps  to  tear; 
And  eke  wild  roaring  Bulls  he  would  him  make 
To  tame,  and  ride  their  backs  not  made  to  bear  •, 
And  the  Roebucks  in  flight  to  overtake, 

That  every  beaft  for  fear  of  him  did  fly  and  quake, 

XXV. 

Thereby  fo  fearlefs  and  fo  fell  he  grew, 
That  his  own  fire  and  m  after  of  his  guife, 
Did  often  tremble  at  his  horrid  view, 
And  oft  for  dread  of  hurt  would  him  advife, 
The  angry  beafls  not  rainy  to  defpife, 
Nor  too  much  to  provoke  •,  for  he  would  learn 
The  Lyon  ftoop  to  him  in  lowly  wife 
(A  leflon  hard)  and  made  the  Libbard  ftearn 

Leave  roaring,  when  in  rage  he  for  revenge  did  yearn. 

XXVI. 

And  for  to  make  his  powre  approved  more, 
Wild  beafls  in  iron  yokes  he  would  compell ; 
The  fpotted  Panther,  and  the  tusked  Bore, 
The  Pardale  fwift,  and  the  Tygre  cruel, 
The  Antelope  and  Wolfe,  both  fierce  and  fell ; 
And  them  conftrain  in  equal  team  to  draw. 
Such  joy  he  had,  their  flubborn  hearts  to  quell* 
And  fturdy  courage  tame  with  dreadful  aw, 

That  his  beheafl  they  feared,  as  a  tyrants  law. 

XXVII. 

His  loving  mother  came  upon  a  day 
Unto  the  woods,  to  fee  her  little  fon  ; 
And  chanct  unwares  to  meet  him  in  the  way, 
After  his  fports  and  cruel  paftime  done, 
When  after  him  a  Lyonefs  did  run, 
That  roaring  all  with  rage,  did  loud  requere 
Her  children  dear,  whom  he  away  had  won : 
The  Lyon  whelps  ftie  faw  how  he  did  bear, 

And  lull  in  rugged  arms,  without,en  childifh  feaf,' 
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XXVIII. 

The  fearful  Dame  all  quaked  at  the  fight, 
And  turning  back,  'gan  fad  to  fly  away, 
Until  with  love  revokt  from  vain  affright, 
She  hardly  yet  perfuaded  was  to  (lay, 
And  then  to  him  thefe  womanifh  words  'gan  fay, 
Ah  Satyrane,  my  dearling  and  my  joy, 
For  love  of  me  leave  off  this  dreadful  play  ; 
To  dally  thus  with  death,  is  no  fit  toy, 

Go  find  fome  other  play-fellows,  mine  own  fweet  boy. 

XXIX. 

In  thefe,  and  like  delights  of  bloody  game 
He  trained  was,  till  riper  years  he  raught ; 
And  there  abode,  whilft  any  bead  of  name 
Walkt  in  that  foreft,  whom  he  had  not  taught 
To  fear  his  force  and  then  his  courage  haught 
Defired  of  foreign  foemen  to  be  known, 
And  far  abroad  for  ftrange  adventures  fought : 
In  which  his  might  was  never  overthrown, 

gut  through  all  Fairy  land  his  famous  worth  was  blown. 

Yet  evermore  it  was  his  manner  fair, 
After  long  labours  and  adventures  fpent, 
Unto  thofe  native  woods  for  to  repair, 
To  fee  his  Sire  and  off-fpring  ancient. 
And  now  he  thither  came  for  like  intent -, 
"Where  he  un wares  the  faireft  Una  found, 
Strange  Lady  in  fo  flrange  habiliment, 
Teaching  the  Satyres^  which  her  fate  around, 

True  facredlore,  which  from  her  fweet  lips  did  redound, 

XXXI. 

He  wondred  at  her  wifdom  heavenly  rare, 
Whofe  like  in  womens  wit  he  never  knew; 
And  when  her  courteous  deeds  he  did  compare, 
'Gan  her  admire,  and  her  fad  forrows  rew, 
Blaming  of  Fortune,  which  fuch  troubles  threw, 
And  joy'd  to  make  proof  of  her  cruelty 
On  gentle  Dame,  fo  hurtlefs,  and  fo  true : 
Thenceforth  he  kept  her  goodly  company, 

And  learn'd  her  difciplirie  of  faith  and  verity. 
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XXXIL 

But  me,   all  vow'd  unto  the  Red-crofs  Knight, 
His  wandntig  peril  ciofely  did  lament, 
Ne  in  this  new  acquaintance  could  delight, 
But  her  dear  heart  with  anguifh  did  torment, 
And  all  her  wit  in  iecret  couniels  fpent, 
How  to  efcape.    At  lafl,  in  privy  wife 
To  Satyrane  fhe  fliewed  her  intent ; 
Who  glad  to  gain  fuch  favour,  'gan  devife, 

How  with  that  penfive  maid  he  befl  might  thence  arife. 

XXXIII. 

So  on  a  day,  when  Satyres  all  were  gone 
To  do  their  fervice  to  Syhanus  old, 
The  gentle  virgin  (left  behind  alone) 
He  led  away  with  courage  flout  and  bold. 
Too  late  it  was  to  Satyres  to  be  told, 
Or  ever  hope  recover  her  again  : 
In  vain  he  feeks,  that  having  cannot  hold. 
So  fail  he  carried  her  with  careful  pain, 

That  they  the  woods  are  pail,  and  come  now  to  the  plain. 

XXXIV. 

The  better  part  now  of  the  lingring  day 
They  travel'd  had,  whenas  they  far  efpide 
A  weary  wight  forwandring  by  the  way  ; 
And  towards  him  they  'gan  in  hade  to  ride, 
To  weet  of  news  that  did  abroad  betide, 
Or  tydings  of  her  Knight  of  the  Red-crofs. 
But  he  them  fpying,  'gan  to  turn  afide, 
For  fear,  as  feem'd,  or  for  fome  feigned  lofs; 

More  greedy  they  of  news,  fafl  towards  him  do  crofs. 

XXXV. 

A  filly  man,  in  fitnple  weeds  forworn, 

And  foild  with  duft  of  the  long  dryed  way  ; 
His  fandals  were  with  toylfome  travel  torn, 
And  face  all  tand  with  fcorching  funny  ray, 
As  he  had  traveld  many  a  fummers  day, 
Through  boyling  fands  of  Araby  and  Ind\ 
And  in  his  hand  a  Jacobs  flaff,  to  flay 
His  weary  limbs  upon  :  and  eke  behind, 

His  fcrip  did  hang,  in  which  his  needments  he  did  bind. 
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XXXVI. 

The  Knight  approching  nigh,  of  him  enquer'd 
Tydings  of  war,  and  of  adventures  new  ; 
But  wars,  not  new  adventures  none  he  heard. 
Then  Una  'gan  to  ask,  if  ought  he  knew, 
Or  heard  abroad  of  that  her  champion  true, 
That  in  his  armour  bare  a  croflet  red. 
Aye  me,  dear  Dame  (quoth  he)  well  may  I  rue 
To  tell  the  fad  fight  which  mine  eyes  have  read  : 

Thefe  eyes  did  fee  that  Knight  both  living  and  eke  dead, 

XXXVII. 

That  cruel  word  her  tender  heart  fo  thrilld, 

That  fuddain  cold  did  run  through  every  vein, 
And  ftony  horrour  all  her  fenfes  filld 
With  dying  fit,  that  down  me  fell  for  pain. 
The  Knight  her  lightly  reared  up  again, 
And  comforted  with  courteous  kind  relief: 
Then  won  from  death,  fhe  bade  him  tellen  plain 
The  further  procefs  of  her  hidden  grief-, 

The  lefTer  pangs  can  bear,  who  hath  endureth  the  chief. 

XXXV11L 

Then  'gan  the  Pilgrim  thus  ;  I  chanct  this  day, 
This  fatal  day,  that  I  fhall  ever  rue, 
To  fee  two  Knights  in  travel  on  my  way 
(A  forry  fight)  arrang'd  in  battle  new, 
Both  breathing  vengeance,  both  of  wrathful  hew: 
My  fearful  Belli  did  tremble  at  their  ftrife, 
To  fee  their  blades  fo  greedily  imbrew, 
That  dronk  with  blood,  yet  thirfted  after  life  : 

What  more?  theifc^ra/jKnight  wasfiainwithPaynim  knife, 

Ah  deareft  Lord  (quoth  fhe)  how  might  that  be, 
And  he  the  ftouteft  Knight  that  ever  won  ? 
Ah  deareft  Dame  (quoth  he)  how  might  I  fee 
The  thing  that  might  not  be,  and  yet  was  done  ? 
Where  is  (faid  Satyrane)  that  Paynims  fon, 
That  him  of  life,  and  us  of  joy  hath  reft ; 
Not  far  away  (quoth  he)  he  hence  doth  wone 
Foreby  a  fountain,  where  I  late  him  left  [cleft. 

Walhing  his  bloody  wounds,  that  through  the  fteel  were 
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XL. 

Therewith  the  Knight  thence  marched  forth  in  hafte, 
Whiles  Una  with  huge  heavinefs  oppreft, 
Could  not  for  forrow  follow  him  lb  fad  -, 
And  foon  he  came,  as  he  the  place  had  gueft, 
"Whereas  that  Pagan  proud  himfelf  did  reft, 
In  fecret  ffiadow  by  a  fountain  fide : 
Even  he  it  was,  that  earft  would  have  fupprefl 
Fair  Una  :  whom  when  Satyrane  efpide, 

With  foul  reprochful  words  he  boldly  him  deride  5 

XLI. 

And  faid,  arife  thou  curfed  mifcreant, 

That  haft  with  Knightlefs  guile  and  treacherous  train, 

Fair  Knighthood  fouly  ffiamed,  and  doft  vaunt 

That  good  Knight  of  the  Redcrofs  to  have  flain  : 

Arife,  and  with  like  treafon  now  maintain 

Thy  guilty  wrong,  or  elfe  thee  guilty  yield. 

The  Sarazin  this  hearing,  rofe  amain, 

And  catching  up  in  hafte  his  three  fquare  fhield, 

And  mining  helmet,  foon  him  buckled  to  the  field. 

XLII. 

And  drawing  nigh  him  faid,  ah  misborn  Elf, 
In  evil  hour  thy  foes  thee  hither  fent, 
Anothers  wrongs  to  wreak  upon  thy  felf : 
Yet  ill  thou  blameft  me  for  having  blent 
My  name  with  guile  and  traiterous  intent  -, 
That  Redcrofs  Knight,  perdie,  I  never  Hew : 
But  had  he  been,  where  earft  his  arms  were  lent, 
Th'  enchanter  vain  his  error  mould  not  rue  : 

But  thou  his  error  fhalt,  I  hope,  now  proven  true. 

XLIII. 

Therewith  they  'gan,  both  furious  and  fell, 
To  thunder  blows,  and  fiercely  to  affail  j 
Each  other  bent  his  enemy  to  quell, 
That  with  their  force  they  pierct  both  plate  and  mail, 
And  made  wide  furrows  in  their  flefhes  frail, 
That  it  would  pity  any  living  eye. 
Large  floods  of  blood  adown  their  fides  did  rail ; 
But  floods  of  blood  could  not  them  fatisfie  : 

But  hungred  after  death  :  both  chofe  to  win,  or  die. 
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XLIV. 

So  long  they  fight,  and  fell  revenge  purfue, 
That  fainting  each,  themfelves  to  breathen  let ; 
And  oft  refrefhed,  battle  oft  renew  : 
As  when  two  Boars  with  rankling  malice  met, 
Their  gory  fides  frefh  bleeding  fiercely  fret, 
Till  breathlefs  both  themfelves  afide  retire, 
Where  foming  wrath,  their  cruel  tufks  they  whet, 
And  trample  th'  earth,  the  whiles  they  may  refpire  ; 
Then  back  to  fight  again,  new  breathed  and  entire, 

XLV. 
So  fiercely  when  thefe  Knights  had  breathed  once, 
They  Jgan  to  fight  return,  increafing  more 
Their  puiffant  force,  and  cruel  rage  attonce, 
With  neaped  ftrokes,  more  hugely  than  before, 
That  with  their  drery  wounds  and  bloody  gore 
They  both  deformed,  fcarcely  could  be  known. 
By  this,  fad  Una  fraught  with  anguifh  fore, 
Led  with  their  noife,  which  through  the  air  was  thrown 
Arrived,  where  they  in  earth  their  fruitlefs blood  had  fown„ 

XLVL 
Whom  all  fo  foon  as  that  proud  Sarazin 
Efpide,  he  'gan  revive  the  memory 
Of  his  lewd  lulls,  and  late  attempted  fin, 
And  left  the  doubtful  battle  haftily, 
To  catch  her,  newly  offred  to  his  eye  : 
But  Satyrane  with  ftrokes  him  turning,  ftaid, 
And  flernly  bade  him  other  bufinefs  ply, 
Than  hunt  the  fteps  of  pure  unfpotted  maid 
Wherewith  he  all  enrag'd,  thefe  bitter  fpeeches  laid  * 

XLVII. 
O  foolifh  Fairies  fon,  what  fury  mad 

Hath  thee  incenft,  to  hafte  thy  doleful  fate  ? 
Were  it  not  better  I  that  Lady  had, 
Than  that  thou  hadfl  repented  it  too  late  ? 
Moft  fenfelefs  man  he,  that  himfelf  doth  hate, 
To  love  another.    Lo  then  for  thine  aid, 
Here  take  thy  lovers  token  on  thy  pate. 
So  they  to  fight ;  the  whiles  the  royal  maid 
Fled  far  away,  of  that  proud  Paynim  fore  affraicL 
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XLVIIL 

But  that  falfe  Pilgrim,  which  that  leafing  told, 
Being  indeed  old  Archimage,  did  flay 
In  fecret  fhadow,  all  this  to  behold, 
And  much  rejoyced  in  their  bloody  fray  : 
But  when  he  faw  the  Damfel  pafs  away, 
He  left  his  ftond,  and  her  purfu'd  apace, 
In  hope  to  bring  her  to  her  laft  decay. 
But,  for  to  tell  her  lamentable  cafe, 
And  eke  this  battles  end,  will  need  another  place. 


CANTO    VII. 


7 


'he  Redcrofs  Knight  is  captive  made 
By  Giant  proud  oppreft : 
Prince  Arthur  meets  with  Una,,  great- 
ly with  thofe  news  diftreji. 

I. 

WHat  man  fo  wife,  what  earthly  wit  fo  ware, 
As  to  defcry  the  crafty  cunning  train, 
By  which  Deceit  doth  mask  in  vizour  fair, 
And  caft  her  colours  dyed  deep  in  grain, 
To  feem  like  truth,  whofe  fhape  fhe  well  can  feign, 
And  fitting  geftures  to  her  purpofe  frame, 
The  guiltlefs  man  with  guile  to  entertain  ? 
Great  miftrefs  of  her  art  was  that  falfe  Dame, 

The  falfe  Due£ay  cloked  with  Fide£a9s  name. 

II. 

Who,  when  returning  from  the  drery  Night, 
She  found  not  in  that  perilous  houfe  of  Pride, 
Where  fhe  had  left  the  noble  Redcrofs  Knight, 
Her  hoped  prey  •,  fhe  would  no  longer  bide, 
But  forth  fhe  went  to  feek  him  far  and  wide. 
Ere  long  fhe  found  whereas  he  weary  fate, 
To  reft  himfelf,  roreby  a  fountain  fide, 
Difarmed  all  of  Iron -coated  plate, 

And  by  his  fide  his  fteed  the  graflie  forage  ate. 
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III. 

He  feeds  upon  the  cooling  (hade,  and  bays 
His  i wearing  forehead  in  the  breathing  wind, 
Which  through  the  trembling  leaves  full  gently  plays5 
Wherein  the  chearful  birds  of  fundry  kind 
Do  c haunt  fweet  mufick,  to  delight  his  mind  : 
The  Witch  approching  'gan  him  fairly  greet, 
And  with  reproach  of  carelefnefs  unkind 
Upbraid,  for  leaving  her  in  place  unmeet, 
With  foul  wordstempring  fair,  foure  gall  with  honey  fweet. 

IV. 
Unkindnefs  pair,  they  *gan  of  folace  treat, 
And  bathe  in  pleafance  of  the  joyous  iliade, 
Which  fhielded  them  againfl  the  boiling  heat, 
And  with  green  boughs  decking  a  gloomy  glade, 
About  the  fountain  like  a  girlond  made; 
Whofe  bubling  wave  did  ever  frelbly  well, 
Ne  ever  would  through  fervent  fummer  fade : 
The  facred  Nymph,  which  therein  wont  to  dwell. 
Was  out  oiDians  favour  as  it  then  befell. 

V. 
The  caufe  was  this :  one  day  when  Phoebe  fair 
With  all  her  band  was  following  the  chace, 
This  Nymph  quite  tyr'd  with  heat  of  fcorching  air, 
Sat  down  to  reft  in  middefl  of  the  race : 
The  Goddefs,  wrath,  'gan  foully  her  difgrace, 
And  bade  the  waters,  which  from  her  did  flow, 
Be  fuch  as  fhe  her  felf  was  then  in  place. 
Thenceforth  her  waters  wexed  dull  and  flow, 
And  all  that  drink  thereof,  do  faint  and  feeble  grow, 

VI. 
Hereof  this  gentle  Knight  unweeting  was ; 
And  lying  down  upon  the  fandy  grail, 
Dronk  of  the  ftream,  as  clear  as  chryftal  glafs , 
Eftfoons  his  manly  forces  'gan  to  fail, 
And  mighty  ftrong  was  turn'd  to  feeble  frail. 
His  changed  powres  at  firft  themfelves  not  felt, 
Till  crudled  cold  his  courage  'gan  afTail, 
And  chearful  blood  in  faintnefs  chill  did  melt, 
Which  like  a  fever-fit  through  all  his  body  iwelt, 
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Yet  goodly  court  he  made  itill  to  his  Dame, 
Pour'd  out  in  loofenefs  on  the  grafiie  ground ; 
Both  carelefs  of  his  health  and  of  his  fame  : 
Till  at  the  laft  he  heard  a  dreadful  found, 
Which  through  the  wood  loud  bellowing  did  rebound, 
That  all  the  earth  for  terror  feetn'd  to  fhake, 
And  trees  did  tremble.    Th'  Elf  therewith  aftound, 
Upftarted  lightly  from  his  loofer  make, 

And  his  unready  weapons  '^an  in  hand  to  take. 

VIII. 

But  ere  he  could  his  armour  on  him  dight, 
Or  get  his  fhield,  his  monftrous  enemy 
With  fturdy  fteps  came  {talking  in  his  fight, 
An  hideous  Giant  horrible  and  high, 
That  with  his  tallnefs  feem'd  to  threat  the  skye, 
The  ground  eke  groaned  under  him  for  dreed  -, 
His  living  like  faw  never  living  eye, 
Ne  durft  behold  :  his  ftature  did  exceed 

The  height  of  three  the  tailed  fons  of  mortal  feed. 

IX. 

The  greateft  earth  his  uncouth  mother  was, 
And  bluftring  Mollis  his  boafted  Sire, 
Who  with  his  breath,  that  through  the  world  doth  pafs, 
Her  hollow  womb  did  fecretly  infpire, 
And  nTd  her  hidden  caves  with  ftormy  ire, 
That  fn^  conceiv'd ;  and  trebling  the  due  time, 
In  which  the  wombs  of  women  do  expire, 
Brought  forth  this  monftrous  maffe  of  earthly  flime, 

Pufc  up  with  empty  wind,  and  fill'd  with  finful  crime. 

X. 

So  growing  great  through  arrogant  delight 
Of  th'  high  defcent,  whereof  he  was  yborn, 
And  through  prefumption  of  his  matchlefs  mighty 
All  other  powres  and  Knighthood  he  did  fcorn. 
Such  now  he  marcheth  to  this  man  forlorn, 
And  left  to  lofs^  his  ftalking  fteps  are  ftaid 
Upon  a  fnaggy  Oak  which  he  had  torn 
Out  of  his  mothers  bowels,  and  it  made 

His  mortal  mace,  wherewith  his  foemen  he  difmaM, 
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XI. 

That,  when  the  Knight  he  fpide,  he  'gan  advaunce 
With  huge  force  and  infupportable  main, 
And  towards  him  with  dreadful  fury  praunce* 
Who  haplefs,  and  eke  hopelefs,  all  in  vain 
Did  to  him  pace,  fad  battle  to  darrain, 
Difarm'd,  difgract,  and  inwardly  difmaid, 
And  eke  fo  faint  in  every  joynt  and  vein, 
Through  that  frail  fountain,  which  him  feeble  made, 

That  fcarcely  could  he  wield  his  bootlefs  fingle  blade. 

XII. 

The  Giant  ftrook  fo  mainly  mercilefs, 

That  could  have  overthrown  a  ftony  towre  ; 
And  were  not  heavenly  grace,  that  him  did  blefs. 
He  had  been  pouldred  all,  as  thin  as  flowre : 
But  he  was  wary  of  that  deadly  flowre, 
And  lightly  leapt  from  underneath  the  blow; 
Yet  fo  exceeding  was  the  villains  powre, 
That  with  the  wind  it  did  him  overthrow, 

And  ail  his  fenfes  ftound,  that  ftill  he  lay  full  low* 

XIII. 

As  when  that  develifh  iron  engine  wrought 
In  deepeft  hell,  and  fram'd  by  Furies  (kill, 
With  windy  nitre  and  quick  fulphur  fraught, 
And  ram'd  with  bullet  round,  ordain'd  to  kill, 
Conceiveth  fire,  the  heavens  it  doth  fill 
With  thundring  noife,  and  all  the  air  doth  choke, 
That  none  can  breathe,  nor  fee  nor  hear  at  will, 
Through  fmouldry  cloud  of  duflcifh  ftinking  fmoke, 

That  th'  only  breath  him  daunts,  who  hath  efcapt  the 

XIV.  [ftroke. 

So  daunted  when  the  Giant  faw  the  Knight, 
His  heavy  hand  he  heaved  up  on  high, 
And  him  to  duft  thought  to  have  battred  quite, 
Until  Duejfa  loud  to  him  'gan  cry : 
O  great  Orgcglio,  greatefl  under  fky, 
O  hold  thy  mortal  hand  for  Ladies  fake, 
Hold  for  my  fake,  and  do  him  not  to  dye : 
But  vanquifht,  thine  eternal  bondflave  make, 

And  me  thy  worthy  meed  unto  thy  Leman  take. 
Vol.  I.  G 
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XV. 

He  hearkned,  and  did  flay  from  farther  harms, 
To  gain  fo  goodly  guerdon,  as  fhe  fpake  : 
So  willingly  fhe  came  into  his  arms, 
Who  her  as  willingly  to  grace  did  take, 
And  was  poffeffed  of  his  new  found  make. 
Then  up  he  took  the  flumhred  fenfelefs  corfe, 
And  ere  he  could  out  of  his  fwoune  awake, 
Him  to  his  caftle  brought  with  hafty  force, 

And  in  a  dungeon  deep  him  threw  without  remorfe. 

XVI. 

From  that  day  forth  Duejfa  was  his  dear, 
And  highly  honour'd  in  his  haughty  eye: 
He  gave  her  gold,  and  purple  pall  to  wear, 
And  triple  crown  fet  on  her  head  full  high, 
And  her  endow'd  with  royal  majefty : 
Then  for  to  make  her  dreaded  more  of  men, 
And  peoples  hearts  with  awful  terror  tye, 
A  monftrous  head  ybred  in  filthy  ftn 

He  chofe,  which  he  had  kept  long  time  in  darkfome  den. 

XVII. 

Such  one  it  was,,  as  that  renowned  fnake 
Which  great  Alcides  in  Stremona  (lew, 
Long  fodred  in  the  filth  of  Lcma  lake, 
Whofe  many  heads  out- budding  ever  new, 
Did  breed  him  endlefs  labour  to  fubdew: 
But  this  fame  monder  much  more  ugly  was; 
For  {Qvtn  great  heads  out  of  his  body  grew, 
An  iron  bread,  and  back  of  fcaly  brafs, 

And  all  embrew'd  in  blood,  his  eyes  did  mine  as  glafs* 

XVIII. 

His  tail  was  fcretched  out  in  wondrous  length, 
That  to  the  houfe  of  heavenly  gods  it  raught, 
And  with  extorted  powre,  and  borrow'd  ftrength, 
The  ever-burning  lamps  from  thence  it  brought, 
And  proudly  threw  to  ground,  as  things- of  nought? 
And  underneath  his  filthy  feet  did  tread 
The  facred  things,  and  holy  heads  fortaught. 
Upon  this  dreadful  bead  with  fevenfold  head 

He  fet  the  fajfe  Dueffat  for  more  awe  and  dread. 
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XIX. 

The  woeful  Dwarf,  which  faw  his  m afters  fall, 
Whiles  he  had  keeping  of  his  grafing  fteed, 
And  valiant  Knight  become  a  caitive  thrall, 
When  all  was  paft,  took  up  his  forlorn  weed, 
His  mighty  armour,  miffing  moil  at  need  , 
His  filver  fnield,  now  idle  mafterlefs  ; 
His  poynant  fpear,  that  many  made  to  bleed, 
The  rueful  moniments  of  heavinefs, 

And  with  them  all  departs,  to  tell  his  great  diftrefs, 

XX. 

He  had  not  travel  I'd  long,  when  on  the  way 
He  woeful  Lady  (woeful  Una)  met, 
Fail  flying  from  the  Paynims  greedy  prey, 
Whil'ft  Satyr ane  him  from  purfuit  did  let : 
Who  when  her  eyes  fhe  on  the  Dwarf  had  fee, 
And  faw  the  figns  that  deadly  tidings  fpake, 
She  fell  to  ground  for  forrowful  regret, 
And  lively  breath  her  fad  breaft  did  forfake, 

Yet  might  her  pitious  heart  be  feen  to  pant  and  quak&' 

xxi. 

The  meilenger  of  fo  unhappy  news. 

Would  fain  have  dy'd  :  dead  was  his  heart  withing 

Yet  outwardly  fome  little  comfort  mews  : 

At  laft  recovering  heart,  he  does  begin 

To  rub  her  temples,  and  to  chaufe  her  chin, 

And  every  tender  part  does  tofs  and  turn  : 

So  hardly  he  the  flitted  life  does  win, 

Unto  her  native  prifon  to  retourn  : 

Then  'gins  her  grieved  ghoft  thus  to  lament  and  mourn*] 

XXIL 

Ye  dreary  inftruments  of  doleful  fight* 
That  do  this  deadly  fpectacle  behold* 

Sfhy  do  ye  longer  feed  on  loathed  light* 
r  liking  find  to  gaze  on  earthly  mold, 
Sith  cruel  fates  the  careful  threads  unfold, 
The  which  my  life  and  love  together  tide  ? 
Now  let  the  ftony  dart  of  fenfelefs  cold 
Pierce  to  my  heart,  and  pafs  through  every  fide* 
And  let  eternal  night  fo  fad  fight  from  me  hide* 
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XXIII. 

O  Iightfome  Day,  the  lamp  of  higheft  Jove, 

Firfr,  made  by  him,  mens  wandring  ways  to  guide, 
When  darknefs  he  in  deepeft  dungeon  drove, 
Henceforth  thy  hated  face  for  ever  hide, 
And  fhut  up  heavens  windows  mining  wide : 
For  earthly  fight  can  nought  but  forrow  breed, 
And  late  repentance,  which  fhalJ  long  abide. 
Mine  eyes  no  more  on  vanity  fhall  feed, 

But  fealed  up  with  death,  fhall  have  their  deadly  meed. 

XXIV. 

Then  down  again  fhe  fell  unto  the  ground ; 
But  he  her  quickly  reared  up  again  : 
Thrice  did  me  fink  adown  in  deadly  fwound, 
And  thrice  he  her  reviv'd  with  bufie  pain  : 
At  laft,  when  life  recover'd  had  the  rein, 
And  over  wreftled  his  ftrong  enemy, 
With  foltring  tongue,  and  trembling  every  vein, 
Tell  on  (quoth  fhe)  the  woeful  tragedy, 

The  which  thefe  reliques  fad  prefent  unto  mine  eye. 

XXV. 

Tempeftuous  fortune  hath  fpent  all  her  fpight, 
And  thrilling  forrow  thrown  his  utmoft  dart ; 
Thy  fad  tongue  cannot  tell  more  heavy  plight, 
Than  that  I  feel  and  harbour  in  mine  heart : 
Who  hath  endur'd  the  whole,  can  bear  each  part. 
If  death  it  be,  it  is  not  the  firft  wound 
That  launced  hath  my  bread  with  bleeding  fmart. 
Begin,  and  end  the  bitter  baleful  ftound  ; 

Tf  lefs  than  that  I  fear,  more  favour  I  have  found. 

XXVI. 

Then  'gan  the  Dwarf  the  whole  difcourfe  declare, 
The  fubtile  trains  of  Archimago  old  % 
The  wanton  loves  of  falfe  Fideffa  fair, 
Bought  with  the  blood  of  vanquifht  Paynim  bold  ; 
The  wretched  pair  transformed  to  treen  mold ; 
The  houfe  of  pride,  and  perils  round  about; 
'The  combat,  which  he  with  Sans-joy  did  hold  ; 
The  lucklefs  conflict  with  the  Giant  flout, 

\Vherein  captiv'd,  of  life  or  death  he  flood  in  doubt. 
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XXVII. 

She  heard  with  patience  all  unto  the  end, 
And  ftrove  to  mafter  forrowful  affay : 
Which  greater  grew,  the  more  fhe  did  contend, 
And  almoft  rent  her  tender  heart  in  tway ; 
And  love  frefh  coals  unto  her  fire  did  lay  : 
For  greater  love,  the  greater  is  the  lofs. 
Was  never  Lady  loved  dearer  day, 
Than  fhe  did  love  the  Knight  of  the  Redcrofs  ; 

For  whofe  dear  fake  fo  many  troubles  her  did  tofs« 

XXVIII. 

At  laft  when  fervent  forrow  flaked  was, 
She  up  arofe,  refolving  him  to  find 
Alive  or  dead :  and  forward  forth  doth  pafs, 
All  as  the  Dwarf  the  way  to  her  afiign'd : 
And  evermore  in  conftant  careful  mind 
She  fed  her  wound  with  frefh  renewed  bale  ; 
Long  toft  with  ftorms,  and  beat  with  bitter  wind, 

High  over  hills,  and  low  adown  the  dale, 

She  wandred  many  a  wood,  and  meafur'd  many  a  vale. 

XXIX. 

At  laft  fhe  chanced  by  good  hap  to  meet 
A  goodly  Knight,  fair  marching  by  the  way 
Together  with  his  fquire,  arrayed  meet : 
His  glitterand  armour  fhined  far  away, 
Like  glauncing  light  of  'Phoebus  brighter!  ray, 
From  top  to  toe  no  place  appeared  bare, 
That  deadly  dint  of  fteel  endanger  may  : 
Athwart  his  breaft  a  bauldrick  brave  he  ware,    [rare. 

That  fhin'd  like  twinkling  ftars,with  ftones  moft  precious 

XXX. 

And  in  the  midft  thereof,  one  precious  ftone 

Of  wondrous  worth,  and  eke  of  wondrous  mights, 
Shapt  like  a  Ladies  head,  exceeding  fhone, 
Like  Hefperus  emongft  the  lefTer  lights, 
And  ftrove  for  to  amaze  the  weaker  fights ; 
Thereby  his  mortal  blade  full  comely  hong 
In  ivory  fheath,  ycarv'd  with  curious  flights  •, 
Whofe  hilts  were  burnifht  gold,  and  handle  ftrong 

Of  mother-pearl,  and  buckled  with  a  golden  tong. 
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XXXI. 

His  haughty  helmet,  horrid  all  with  gold, 

Both  glorious  brightnefs,  and  great  terror  bred  ; 
Fcr  all  the  creft  a  Dragon  did  enfold 
"With  greedy  paws,  and  over  all  did  fpread 
His  golden  wings:  his  dreadful  hideous  head 
Clofe  couched  on  the  bever,  feem'd  to  throw 
From  flaming  mouth  bright  fparkies  fiery  red, 
That  fuddain  horror  to  faint  hearts  did  fhow  ; 

And  fcaly  tail  was  ftretcht  adown  his  back  full  low. 

XXXII. 

Upon  the  top  of  all  his  lofty  creft, 
A  bunch  of  hairs  difcolour'd  diverfly, 
With  fprinkled  pearl,  and  gold  full  richly  dreft, 
Did  make,  and  feem'd  to  dance  for  jollity 
Like  to  an  Almond  tree  ymounted  high 
On  top  of  green  Selinis  all  alone, 
'With  bloffoms  brave  bedecked  daintily; 
Whofe  tender  locks  do  tremble  every  one 

At  every  little  breath,  that  under  heaven  is  blown. 

XXXIII. 

His  warlike  fhield  all  clofely  cover'd  was, 
Ne  might  of  mortal  eye  be  ever  feen  •, 
Nor  made  of  fteel,  nor  of  enduring  brafs, 
Such  earthly  metals  foon  confumed  been  : 
But  all  of  diamond  perfect  pure  and  clean 
It  framed  was,  one  maffie  entire  mould, 
Hew'n  out  of  adamant  rock  with  engines  keen, 
That  point  of  fpear  it  never  piercen  could, 

Ne  dint  of  direful  fword  divide  the  fubftance  would. 

XXXIV. 

The  fame  to  wight  he  never  wont  difclofe, 
But  whenas  monfters  huge  he  would  difmay, 
Or  daunt  unequal  armies  of  his  foes, 
Or  when  the  flying  heavens  he  would  affray  ■, 
For  fo  exceeding  mone  his  gliftring  ray, 
That  Phccbus  golden  face  it  did  attaint, 
As  when  a  cloud  his  beams  doth  over-lay  ; 
And  filver  Cynthia  wexed  pale  and  faint, 

As  when  her  face  is  ftain'd  with  magick  arts  conftraint 
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XXXV. 

No  magick  arts  hereof  had  any  might, 

Nor  bloody  words  of  bold  Enchanters  call  5 
But  all  that  was  not  fuch  as  feem'd  in  fight, 
Before  that  fhield  did  fade,  and  fuddain  fall  : 
And  when  him  lift  the  rafcal  routs  appall, 
Men  into  ftones  therewith  he  could  tranfmew, 
And  ftones  to  duft,  and  duft  to  nought  at  all  ; 
And,  when  him  lift  the  prouder  looks  fubdew, 

He  would  them  gazing  blind,  or  turn  to  other  hew. 

XXXVI. 

Ne  let  it  feem,  that  credence  this  exceeds  : 

For  he  that  made  the  fame,  was  known  right  well 

To  have  done  much  more  admirable  deeds. 

It  Merlin  was,  which  whylome  did  excel 

All  living  wights  in  might  of  magick  fpell : 

Both  fhield,  and  fword,  and  armour  all  he  wrought 

For  this  young  Prince,  when  firft  to  arms. he  fell; 

But  when  he  dy'd,  the  fairy  Queen  it  brought 

To  fairy  land,  where  yet  it  may  be  feen,  if  fought. 

XXXVII. 

A  gentle  youth,  his  dearly  loved  Squire, 
His  fpear  of  heben  wood  behind  him  bare, 
Whofe  harmful  head,  thrice  heated  in  the  fire, 
Had  riven  many  a  breaft  with  pikehead  fquare ; 
A  goodly  perfon,  and  could  menage  fair 
His  ftubborn  fteed  with  curbed  canon  bit, 
Who  under  him  did  trample  as  the  air, 
And  chauft,  that  any  on  his  back  mould  fit; 

The  iron  rowels  into  frothy  foame  he  bit. 

XXXVIII. 

Whenas  this  Knight  nigh  to  the  Lady  drew, 
With  lovely  court  he  'gan  her  entertain ; 
But  when  he  heard  her  anfwers  loth,  he  knew 
Some  fecret  forrow  did  her  heart  diftrain  : 
Which  to  allay,  and  calm  her  ftorming  pain, 
Fair  feeling  words  he  wifely  5gan  difplay, 
And  for  her  humour  fitting  purpofe  fain, 
To  tempt  the  caufe  it  felf  tor  to  bewray  : 

Wherewith  en  mo  v'd,  thefe  bleeding  words  me 'gan  to  fay. 
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XXXIX. 

What  worlds  delight,  or  joy  of  living  fpeech 
Can  heart,  fo  plung'd  in  fea  of  forrows  deep, 
And  heaped  with  fo  huge  misfortunes,  reach? 
The  careful  cold  begin neth  for  to  creep, 
And  in  my  heart  his  iron  arrow  fteep, 
Soon  as  I  think  upon  my  bitter  bale  : 
Such  helplefs  harms  it's  better  hidden  keep, 
Than  rip  up  grief,  where  it  may  not  avail, 

My  Iaft  left  comfort  is,  my  woes  to  weep  and  wail. 

XL. 

Ah  Lady  dear,  quoth  then  the  gentle  Knight, 
Well  may  I  ween,  your  grief  is  wondrous  great; 
For  wondrous  great  grief  groneth  in  my  fpright, 
Whiles  thus  I  hear  you  of  your  forrows  treat. 
But  woeful  Lady,  let  me  you  intreat, 
For  to  unfold  the  anguiih  of  your  heart: 
Mifhaps  are  maftred  by  advice  difcreet, 
And  counfel  mitigates  the  greateft  fmart ; 

Found  never  help,  who  never  would  his  hurts  impart. 

XLL 

O  !  but  (quoth  fhe)  great  grief  will  not  be  told, 
And  can  more  eafily  be  thought,  than  faid. 
Right  fo  (quoth  he)  but  he,  that  never  would, 
Could  never:  will  to  might  gives  greateft  aid. 
But  grief  (quoth  fhe)  does  greater  grow  difplaid 
If  then  it  find  not  help,  and  breeds  defpair. 
Defpair  breeds  not  (quoth  he )  where  faith  is  ftaid. 
No  faith  fo  fad  (quoth  fhe)  but  flefh  does  pair. 

Flefh  may  impair  (quoth  he)  but  reafon  can  repair. 

XLII. 

His  goodly  reafon,  and  well  guided  fpeech, 
So  deep  did  fettle  in  her  gracious  thought, 
That  her  perfuaded  to  difclofe  the  breach, 
Which  love  and  fortune  in  her  heart  had  wrought, 
And  faid  ;  fair  Sir,  I  hope  good  hap  hath  brought 
You  to  inquire  the  fecrets  of  my  grief, 
Or  that  your  wifdom  will  direct  my  thought, 
Or  that  your  prowefs  can  me  yield  relief : 

Then  hear  the  ftory  fad,  which  I  fhall  tell  you  brief. 
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XLIII. 

The  forlorn  maiden,  whom  your  eyes  have  ken 
The  laughing  flock  of  fortunes  mockeries, 
Am  th*  only  daughter  of  a  King  and  Queen, 
Whofe  parents  dear,  whilft  equal  deftinies 
Did  run  about,  and  their  felicities 
The  favourable  heavens  did  not  envy, 
Did  fpred  their  rule  through  all  the  territories 
Which  Pbifon  and  Euphrates  floweth  by, 

And  Gebons  golden  waves  do  walh  continually ; 

XLIV. 

Till  that  their  cruel  curfed  enemy, 

An  huge  great  dragon  horrible  in  fight, 

Bred  in  the  loathly  lakes  of  Tartary, 

With  murdrous  ravine,  and  devouring  might 

Their  Kingdom  fpoil'd,  and  countrey  wafted  quight: 

Themfelves,  for  fear  into  his  jaws  to  fall, 

He  forct  to  caftle  ftrong  to  take  their  flight, 

Where  faft  embar'd  in  mighty  brazen  wall, 

He  has  them  now  four  years  befieg'd  to  make  them  thrall. 

XLIV. 

Full  many  Knights  adventurous  and  flout, 
Have  enterpriz'd  that  monfter  to  fubdew  ; 
From  every  coaft  that  heaven  walks  about, 
Have  thither  come  the  noble  martial  crew, 
That  famous  hard  atchievements  ftill  purfew, 
Yet  never  any  could  that  girlond  win, 
But  all  ftill  ftirunk,  and  ftill  he  greater  grew : 
All  they  for  want  of  faith,  or  guilt  of  fin, 

The  pitious  prey  of  his  fierce  cruelty  have  bin. 

XLVI. 

And  laft,  yled  with  far  reported  praife, 

Which  flying  fame  throughout  the  world  had  fpread, 
Of  doughty  Knights,  whom  Fairy  land  did  raife, 
That  noble  order  hight  of  maidenhead, 
Forthwith  to  court  of  Gloriane  I  fped  •, 
Of  Gloriane^  great  Queen  of  glory  bright, 
Whole  Kingdoms  feat  Cleopolis  is  read, 
There  to  obtain  fome  fuch  redoubted  Knight, 

That  parents  dear  from  tyrants  powre  deliver  might. 
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XLVII. 

It  was  my  chance  (my  chance  was  fair  and  good,) 
There  for  to  find  a  frefh  unproved  Knight, 
Whofe  manly  hands  imbrew'd  in  guilty  blood 
Had  never  been,  ne  ever  by  his  might 
Had  thrown  to  ground  the  unregarded  right: 
Yet  of  his  proweis,  proof  he  fince  hath  made 
(I  witnefs  am)  in  many  a  cruel  fight; 
The  groning  ghofts  of  many  one  diirnaid 

Have  felt  the  bitter  dint  of  his  avenging  blade. 

XLVIII. 

And  ye  the  forlorn  reliques  of  his  powre, 
His  biting  fword  and  his  devouring  fpear, 
Which  have  endured  many  a  dreadful  ftowre, 
Can  fpeak  his  prowefs,  that  did  earff.  you  bear, 
And  well  could  rule  :  now  he  hath  left  you  here, 
To  be  the  record  of  his  rueful  lofs, 
And  of  my  doleful  difadventurous  dreare  ; 
O  !  heavy  record" of  the  good  Redcrofs^ 

Where  have  you  left  your  Lord ,  that  could  lb  well  you  tofs  ? 

XLIX. 

Well  hoped  I,  and  fair  beginnings  had, 

That  he  my  captive  langour  fhould  redeem, 

Till  all  unweeting,  an  Enchanter  bad 

His  fenfe  abus'd,  and  made  him  to  mifdeem 

My  loyalty,  not  fuch  as  it  did  feem-, 

That  rather  death  defire,  than  fuch  defpight. 

Be  judge  ye  heavens,  that  all  things  right  efteem, 

How  I  him  lov'd,  and  love  with  all  my  might, 

So  thought  I  eke  of  him,  and  think  I  thought  aright. 

L. 

Thenceforth  me  defolate  he  quite  forfook, 

To  wander  where  wild  fortune  would  me  lead, 
And  other  by-ways  he  himfelf  betook, 
Where  never  foot  of  living  wight  did  tread, 
That  brought  not  back  the  baleful  body  dead  •, . 
In  which  him  chanced  falfe  Duejj'a  meet, 
Mine  only  foe,  mine  only  deadly  dread, 
Who  with  her  witchcraft  and  miffeeming  fweet. 

Inveigled  him  to  follow  her  defires  unmeet. 
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LI. 

At  laft,  by  fubtil  fleights  fhe  him  betraid 
ILJnto  his  foe,  a  Giant  huge  and  tall, 
Who  him,  difarmed,  difTolute,  difmaid, 
Un wares  furprifed,  and  with  mighty  mall 
The  monfter  mercilefs  him  made  to  fall, 
Whofe  fall  did  never  foe  before  behold ; 
And  now  in  darkefom  dungeon,  wretched  thrall, 
Remedilefs,  for  aye  he  doth  him  hold ; 

This  is  my  caufe  of  grief,  more  great  than  may  be  told. 

LII. 

Ere  fhe  had  ended  all,  me  'gan  to  faint  : 
But  he  her  comforted  and  fair  befpake, 
Certes,  Madam,  ye  have  great  caufe  of  plaint, 
That  ftouteft  heart,  I  ween,  could  caufe  to  quake. 
But  be  of  chear,  and  comfort  to  you  take  • 
For,  till  I  have  acquit  your  captive  Knight, 
Affure  your  felf,  I  will  you  not  forfake. 
His  chearful  words  reviv'd  her  chearlefs  fpright : 

So  forth  they  went,  the  Dwarf  them  guiding  ever  right. 


CANTO    VIII. 

Fair  Virgin,  to  redeem  her  dear, 

Brings  Arthur  to  the  fight  \ 
Who  Jlayes  the  Giant,  wounds  the  beaft^ 

And  firip  DuelTa  quight. 

I. 

AY  me !  how  many  perils  do  enfold 
The  righteous  man,  to  make  him  daily  fall  ? 
Were  not  that  heavenly  grace  doth  him  uphold, 
And  ftedfafr.  truth  acquit  him  out  of  all. 
Her  love  is  firm,  her  care  continual, 
So  oft  as  he,  through  his  own  fooliili  pride, 
Or  weaknefs,  is  to  iinful  bands  made  thrall : 
Elfe  mould  this  Redcrofs  Knight  in  bands  have  dide 
For  whofe  deliverance  fhe  this  Prince  doth  thither  guide, 
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II. 

They  fadly  travel'd  thus,  until  they  came, 
Nigh  to  a  caftle  builded  flrong  and  high : 
Then  cry'd  the  Dwarf,  lo,  yonder  is  the  fame, 
In  which  my  Lord  my  liege  doth  lucklefs  lie, 
Thrall  to  that  Giants  hateful  tyranny  : 
Therefore,  dear  Sir,  your  mighty  powres  affay, 
The  noble  Knight  alighted  by  and  by 
From  lofty  fteed,  and  bade  the  Lady  ftay, 

To  fee  what  end  of  fight  mould  him  befall  that  day. 

III. 

So  with  the  Squire,  th'  admirer  of  his  might, 
He  marched  forth  towards  that  caftle  wall  \ 
Whofe  gates  he  found  faft  ihut,  ne  living  wight 
To  warde  the  fame,  nor  anfwer  commers  call. 
Then  took  that  Squire  an  horn  of  bugle  finally 
Which  hung  adown  his  fide  in  twilled  gold, 
And  taffels  gay.    Wide  wonders  over  all 
Of  that  fame  horns  great  vertues  weren  told, 

Which  had  approved  been  in  ufes  manifold. 

IV. 

Was  never  wight  that  heard  that  fhrilling  found, 
But  trembling  fear  did  feel  in  every  vein  *, 
Three  miles  it  might  be  eafie  heard  around, 
And  Ecchoes  three  anfwerd  it  felf  again : 
No  falfe  enchantment,  nor  deceitful  train 
Might  once  abide  the  terror  of  that  blaft, 
But  prefently  was  void  and  wholly  vain  : 
No  gate  fo  ftrong,  no  lock  fo  firm  and  faft, 

But  with  that  piercing  noife  flew  open  quite,  or  braft. 

V. 

The  fame  before  the  Giants  gate  he  blew, 
That  all  the  caftle  quaked  from  the  ground, 
And  every  door  of  free-will  open  flew. 
The  Giant  felf  difmayed  with  that  found 
(Where  he  with  his  Duejfa  dalliance  found) 
In  hafte  came  rufhing  forth  from  inner  bowre, 
With  ftaring  count'nance  ftern,  as  one  aftound, 
And  ftaggering  fteps,  to  weet  what  fuddain  ftowre 

Had  wrought  that  horror  ftrange,  and  dar'd  his  dreaded 

[powire. 
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VI. 

And  after  him  the  proud  Dueffa  came, 
High  mounted  on  her  many-headed  beaft, 
And  every  Head  with  fiery  tongue  did  flame, 
And  every  head  was  crowned  on  his  creaft, 
And  bloody  mouthed  with  Jate  cruel  feaft. 
That  when  the  Knight  beheld  his  mighty  fhield 
Upon  his  manly  arm  he  foon  addreft, 
And  at  him  fiercely  flew,  with  courage  filld, 

And  eager  greedinefs  through  every  member  thrilld. 

VII. 

Therewith  the  Giant  buckled  him  to  fight, 
Inflam'd  with  fcornful  wrath  and  high  difdain: 
And  lifting  up  his  dreadful  club  on  height, 
All  arm'd  with  ragged  fnubs  and  knotty  grain, 
Him  thought  at  firft  encountred  to  have  (lain. 
But  wife  and  wary  was  that  noble  peer, 
And  lightly  leaping  from  fo  monftrous  main, 
Did  fair  avoid  the  violence  him  nere-, 

It  booted  nought,  to  think  fuch  thunderbolts  to  bear  : 

VIII. 

Ne  Ihame  he  thought  to  ihun  fo  hideous  might. 
The  idle  ftroke,  enforcing  furious  way, 
Miffing  the  mark  of  his  mifaymed  fight, 
Did  fall  to  ground,  and  with  his  heavy  fsvay, 
So  deeply  dinted  in  the  driven  clay, 
That  three  yards  deep  a  furrow  up  did  throw: 
The  fad  earth  wounded  with  fo  fore  afTay, 
Did  groan  full  grievous  underneath  the  blow, 

Andtremblingwithfi:rangefear,didlike  an  earthquakefhow: 

IX. 

As  when  almighty  Jove,  in  wrathful  mood, 
To  wreak  the  guilt  of  mortal  fins  is  bent, 
Hurls  forth  his  thundring  dart  with  deadly  feud, 
Enrold  in  flames,  and  fmouldring  dreriment ; 
Through  riven  clouds  and  molten  firmament, 
The  fierce  threeforked  engine  making  way, 
Both  lofty  towres  and  higheft  trees  hath  rent, 
And  all  that  might  his  angry  pafiage  (lay, 

And  (hooting  in  the  earth,  cafts  up  a  mount  of  clay : 


no  THE  FAIRY  QUEEN.       Book  I, 

X. 

His  boyftrous  club,  fo  buried  in  the  ground* 
He  could  not  rearen  up  again  fo  light, 
But  that  the  Knight  him  at  advantage  found  : 
And  whiles  he. drove  his  cumbred  club  to  quight 
Cut  of  the  earth,  with  blade  all  burning  bright 
He  fmote  off  his  left  arm,  which  like  a  block 
Did  fall  to  ground,  depriv'd  of  native  might ; 
Large  ftreams  of  blood  out  of  the  trunked-  dock 

Fourth  gufhed,  like.frefh  water  dream  from  riven  rock. 

XL 

Difmayed  with  fo  defperate  deadly  wound, 
And  eke  impatient  of  unwonted  pain, 
He  loudly  bray'd  with  beaftly  yelling  found, 
That  all  the  fields  rebellowed  again ; 
As  great  a  noyfe,  as  when  in  Cymbrian  plain 
An  herd  of  bulls,  whom  kindly  rage  doth  fting, 
Do  for  the  milky  mothers  want  complain, 
And  fill  the  fields  with  troublous  bellowing, 

The  neighbour  woods  around  with  hollow  murmur  ring* 

XII. 

That  when  his  dear  Dueffa  heard,  and  faw 
The  evil  Hound  that  dangerd  her  edate, 
Unto  his  aid  the  hadily  did  draw 
Her  dreadful  bead  •,  who  fwoln  with  blood  of  late* 
Came  ramping  forth  with  proud  prefumptuous  gaite. 
And  threatened  all  his  heads  like  flaming  brands. 
But  him  the  Squire  made  quickly  to  retreat, 
Encountring  fierce  with  fingle  fword  in  hand, 

And  twixt  him  and  his  Lord  did  like  a  bulwark  Hand. 

XIII. 

The  proud  Dueffa  full  of  wrathful  fpight, 
And  fierce  difdain  to  be  affronted  fo, 
Enforct  her  purple  beafl  with  all  her  might 
That  flop  out  of  the  way  to  overthrow, 
Scorning  the  let  of  fo  unequal  foe: 
But  hathemore  would  that  courageous  fwain 
To  her  yield  paffage,  gainfl  his  Lord  to  go, 
But  with  outrageous  flrokes  did  him  redrain, 

Apd  with  his  body  bar'd  the  way  atwixt  them  twain. 
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XIV.       < 

Then  took  the  angry  Witch  her  golden  cup, 
Which  ftill  Hie  bore,  replete  with  magick  artsj 
Death  and  defpair  did  many  thereof  fup, 
And  fecret  poyfon  through  their  inward  parts, 
Th'  eternal  bale  of  heavy  wounded  hearts  ; 
Which,  after  charms  and  fome  enchantments  faid, 
She  lightly  fprinkled  on  his  weaker  parts  -, 
Therewith  his  fturdy  courage  foon  was  quaid, 
And  all  his  fen fes  were  with  fuddain  dread  difmay'd. 

XV. 
So  down  he  fell  before  the  cruel  bead, 

Who  on  his  neck  his  bloody  claws  did  feize, 
That  life  nigh  crufht  out  of  his  panting  breaft : 
No  powre  he  had  to  ftir,  nor  will  to  rife. 
That  when  the  careful  Knight  'gan  well  avife, 
He  lightly  left  the  foe  with  whom  he  fought, 
And  to  the  beaft  'gan  turn  his  enterprife  ; 
For,  wondrous  anguifh  in  his  heart  it  wrought, 
To  fee  his  loved  Squire  into  fuch  thraldom  brought. 

XVI. 
And  high  advancing  his  blood-thirfty  blade, 
Strook  one  of  thofe  deformed  heads  fo  fore, 
That  of  his  puiffance  proud  enfample  made  ; 
-    His  monftrous  fcalp  down  to  his  teeth  it  tore, 
And  that  misformed  fhape  misfhaped  more  : 
A  fea  of  blood  gumt  from  the  gaping  wound, 
That  her  gay  garments  ftain'd  with  filthy  gore, 
And  overflowed  all  the  field  around  ; 
Tnat  over  ilioes  in  blood  he  waded  on  the  ground^ 

XVII. 
Thereat  he  roared  for  exceeding  pain, 

That  to  have  heard,  great  horror  would  have  bred 
And  fcourging  th'  empty  air  with  his  long  train,. 
Through  great  impatience  of  his  grieved  head> 
His  gorgeous  rider  from  her  lofty  fted 
Would  nave  carl  down  and  trod  in  dirty  mire, 
Had  not  the  Giant  foon  her  fuccoured ; 
Who  ail  enrag'd  with  fmart  and  frantick  ire, 
Came,  hurtling  ijj  full  fierce,  aji4  fores  the.  Kaight  retire, 
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XVIIL  I 

The  force,  which  wont  in  two  to  be  difperfl, 
In  one  alone  left  hand  he  now  unites, 
"Which  is  through  rage  more  flrong  than  both  were  erflj 
"With  which  his  hideous  club  aloft  he  dites, 
And  at  his  foe  with  furious  rigour  fmites, 
That  {trongeft  Oak  might  feem  to  overthrow : 
The  ftroke  upon  his  fhield  fo  heavy  lites, 
That  to  the  ground  it  doubleth  him  full  low. 

What  mortal  wight  could  ever  bear  fo  monflrous  blow? 

XIX. 

And  in  his  fall,  his  fhield  that  cover'd  was, 
Did  loofe  his  veil  by  chance,  and  open  flew : 
The  light  whereof,  that  heavens  light  did  pafs, 
Such  blazing  brightnefs  through  the  ayer  threw, 
That  eye  mote  not  the  fame  endure  to  view. 
Which  when  the  Giant  fpide  with  flaring  eye, 
He  down  let  fall  his  arm,  and  foft  with-drew 
His  weapon  huge,  that  heaved  was  on  high 

For  to  have  (lain  the  man,  that  on  the  ground  did  lye. 

XX. 

And  eke  the  fruitful -headed  beaft,  amaz'd 
At  flaming  beams  of  that  funihiny  fhield, 
Became  flark  blind,  and  all  his  fenfes  daz'd, 
That  down  he  tumbled  on  the  dirty  field, 
And  feem'd  himfelf  as  conquered  to  yield. 
Whom  when  his  miftrefs  proud  perceiv'd  to  fall, 
Whiles  yet  his  feeble  feet  for  faintnefs  reei'd, 
Unto  the  Giant  loudly  fiie  'gan  call, 

O  help  Crgoglio,  help,  or  elfe  we  perifh  all. 

XXI. 

At  her  fo  pitious  cry  was  much  amov'd 

Her  champion  flout,  and  for  to  ayd  his  friend, 

Again  his  wonted  angry  weapon  prov'd  ^ 

But  all  in  vain  :  for  he  has  read  his  end 

In  that  bright  fhield,  and  all  their  forces  fpend 

Themfelves  in  vain  :  for,  fince  that  glauncing  fight, 

He  hath  no  powre  to  hurt,  nor  to  defend  y 

As,  where  th'  Almighty's  lightning  brond  does  lightf 

It  dims  the  dazed  eyen,  and  daunts  the  fenfes  quighc. 
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XXII. 

Whom  when  the  Prince  to  battle  new  addreft, 
And  threatning  high  his  dreadful  ftroke  did  fee, 
His  fparkling  blade  about  his  head  he  bleft, 
And  fmote  off  quite  his  right  leg  by  the  knee* 
That  down  he  tumbled  ;  as  an  aged  tree, 
High  growing  on  the  top  of  rocky  clirt, 
Whofe  heart-ftrings  with  keen  Heel  nigh  hewen  be, 
The  mighty  trunk  half  rent,  with  ragged  rift 

Doth  roll  adown  the  rocks,  and  fall  with  fearful  drifr* 

XXIII. 

Or  as  a  caftle  reared  high  and  round* 
By  fubtile  engines  and  malicious  (light 
Is  undermined  from  the  lowed  ground, 
And  her  foundation  forct,  and  feebled  quight, 
At  laft  down  falls,  and  with  her  heaped  height 
Her  hafty  ruine  does  more  heavy  make, 
And  yields  itfelf  unto  the  victors  might ; 
Such  was  this  Giants  fall,  that  feem'd  to  make 

The  ftedfafl  globe  of  earth,  as  it  for  fear  did  quake* 

XXIV. 

The  Knight,  then  lightly  leaping  to  the  prey, 
With  mortal  Heel  him  fmote  again  lb  fore3 
That  headlefs  his  unwieldy  body  lay, 
All  wallow'd  in  his  own  foul  bloody  gore, 
Which  flowed  from  his  wounds  in  wondrous  floret 
But  foon  as  breath  out  of  his  breaft  did  pafs, 
That  huge  great  body  which  the  Giant  bore, 
Was  vanifht  quite,  and  of  that  monflrous  mafs 

Was  nothing  left,  but  like  an  empty  bladder  was* 

XXV. 

Whofe  grievous  fall  when  falfe  Duejfa  fpide, 
Her  golden  cup  (he  caft  unto  the  ground, 
And  crowned  mitre  rudely  threw  afide ; 
Such  piercing  grief  her  ftubborn  heart  did  wound* 
That  ffie  could  not  endure  that  doleful  ftound. 
But  leaving  all  behind  her,  fled  away : 
The  light-foot  Squire  her  quickly  turn'd  around^ 
And  by  hard  means  enforcing  her  to  ftay, 

So  brought  unto  his  Lord,  as  his  deferved  prey* 
Vol.  I.  H 
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XXVI. 

The  royal  virgin,  which  beheld  from  far, 
In  pen  five  plight,  and  fad  perplexity, 
The  whole  atchievement  of  this  doubtful  war, 
Came  running  fad  to  greet  his  victory, 
With  fober  gladnefs,  and  mild  modefly, 
And  with  fweet  joyous  chear  him  thus  befpake  ; 
Fair  branch  of  noblefs,  flowre  of  chevalry, 
That  with  your  worth  the  world  amazed  make, 

How  mail  I  quite  the  pains  ye  fuffer  for  my  fake  ? 

XXVII. 

And  you  frefh  bud  of  vertue  fpringing  fall, 

Whom  thefe  fad  eyes  faw  nigh  unto  deaths  door, 
What  hath  poor  virgin,  for  fuch  peril  pafl, 
Wherewith  you  to  reward  ?  Accept  therefore 
My  fimple  felf,  and  fervice  evermore ; 
And  he  that  high  does  fit,  and  all  things  fee 
With  equal  eyes,  their  merits  to  reflore, 
Behold  what  ye  this  day  have  done  for  me. 

And  what  I  cannot  quite,  requite  with  ufury. 

XXVIII. 

But  fith  the  heavens,  and  your  fair  handling, 
Have  made  you  mafler  of  the  field  this  day. 
Your  fortune  mailer  eke  with  governing, 
And  well  begun,  end  ail  fo  well,  I  pray, 
Ne  let  that  wicked  woman  fcape  away  : 
For  me  it  is  that  did  my  Lord  bethrall, 
My  dearerl  Lord,   and  deep  in  dungeon  lay, 
Where  he  his  better  days  hath  wafted  all. 

O  hear,  how  pitious  he  to  you  for  aid  does  call. 

XXIX. 

Forthwith  he  gave  in  charge  unto  his  Squire, 
That  fcarlet  whore,  to  keepen  carefully  ; 
Whiles  he  himfelf  with  greedy  great  defire 
Into  the  caflle  entred  forcibly  ; 
Where  living  creature  none  he  did  efpy. 
Then  'gan  he  loudly  through  the  houfe  to  call : 
But  no  man  car'd  to  anfwer  to  his  cry. 
There  reign'd  a  folemn  filence  over  all, 

Nor  voice  was  heard,  nor  wight  was  feen  in  bowre  or  halh 
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XXX. 

At  laft,  with  creeping  crooked  pace  forth  came 
An  old  old  man,  with  beard  as  white  as  mow* 
That  on  a  ftaff  his  feeble. fteps  did  frame* 
And  guide  his  weary  gait  both  to  and  fro* 
For  his  eye  fight  him  failed  long  ygo  : 
And  on  his  arm  a  bounch  of  keys  he  bore* 
The  which  unufed*  ruft  did  overgrow  : 
Thofe  were  the  keys  of.  every  inner  door* 

But  he  could  not  them  ufe*  but  kept  them  ftill  in  ftorej 

XXXI. 

But  very  uncouth  fight  was  to  behold 
How  he  did  falhion  his  untoward  pace  • 
For  as  he  forward  mov'd  his  footing  old* 
So  backward  ftill  was  turn'd  his  wrinkled  face  $ 
Unlike  to  men,  who  ever  as  they  trace, 
Both  feet  and  face  one  way  are  wont  to  lead. 
This  was  the  ancient  keeper  of  that  place* 
And  fofter^father  of  the  Giant  dead  * 

His  name  Ignaro  did  his  nature  right  aread* 

XXXII. 

His  reverend  hairs  and  holy  gravity 
The  Knight  much  honour'd,  as  befeemed  wellj, 
And  gently  askt,  where  ail  the  people  be* 
Which  in  that  {lately  buiiding  wont  to  dwell, 
"Who  aniwerd  him  full  foft,  he  could  not  tell. 
Again  he  askt,  where  that  fame  Knight  was  laid* 
Whom  great  Orgoglio  with  his  puififance  fell 
Had  made  his  caitive  thrall *■  again  he  faid, 

He  could  not  tell ;  ne  ever  other  anfwer  made. 

XXXIII. 

Then  asked  he,  which  way  he  in  might  pafs  : 
He  could  not  tell,  again  he  anfwered. 
Thereat  the  courteous  Knight  difpleafed  was* 
And  faid,  Old  fire,  it  feems  thou  haft  not  read 
How  ill  it  fits  with  that  fame  filver  head 
In  vain  to  mock,  or  mockt  in  vain  to  be: 
But  if  thou  be,  as  thou  art  pourt rayed 
With  natures  pen,  in  ages  grave  degree* 

Aread  in  graver  wile,  what  I  demand  of  thee* 

H  % 
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XXXIV. 

His  anfvver  likewife  was,  he  could  not  tell. 
Whofe  fenfelefs  fpeech,  and  doted  ignorance 
Whenas  the  noble  Prince  had  marked  well, 
He  gheft  his  nature  by  his  countenance, 
And  calm'd  his  wrath  with  goodly  temperance  ; 
Then  to  him  ilepping,  from  his  arm  did  reach 
Thofe  key s^  and  made  himfelf  free  enterance. 
Each  door  he  opened  without  any  breach  ; 
There  was  no  bar  to  flop,  nor  foe  him  to  empeach. 

XXXV. 
There  all  within  full  rich  array'd  he  found, 
With  royal  arras,  and  refplendent  gold, 
And  did  with  (lore  of  every  thing  abound, 
That  greateft  Princes  prefence  might  behold : 
But  all  the  floor  (too  filthy  to  be  told) 
With  blood  of  guiltlefs  babes,  and  innocents  true, 
Which  there  were  (lain,  as  fheep  out  of  the  fold^ 
Defiled  was,  that  dreadful  was  to  view, 
And  facred  allies  over  it  was  ftrowed  new. 

XXXVI. 
And  there  befide  of  marble  flone  was  built 
An  altar,  carv'd  with  cunning  imagery, 
On  which  true  chriftians  blood  was  often  fpilt, 
And  holy  martyrs  often  doen  to  dye, 
With  cruel  malice  and  ftrong  tyranny : 
Whofe  blefled  fprites  from  underneath  the  flonc 
To  God  for  vengeance  cry'd  continually, 
And  with  great  grief  were  often  heard  td  grone, 
Thathardefi  heart  would  bleed,  to  hear  their  pitiousmonc 

XXXVII. 
Through  every  room  he  fought,  and  every  bowre, 
But  no  where  could  he  find  that  woeful  thrail : 
At  laft  he  came  unto  an  iron  door, 
That  fafl  was  lockt,  but  key  found  not  all 
Emongft  that  bounch,  to  open  it  withail  -, 
But  in  the  fame  a  little  grate  was  pight, 
Through  which  he  fent  his  voice,  and  loud  did  call 
With  all  his  powre,  to  weet  if  living  wight 
Were  hauled  there  within.,  v/hom  he  enlargen  might. 
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XXXVIII. 

Therewith,  an  hollow,  dreary,  murmuring  voice 
Thefe  pitious  plaints  and  dolours  did  refound  ; 
O  who  is  that,  which  brings  me  happy  choice 
Of  death,  that  here  lye  dying  every  ftound, 
Yet  live  perforce  in  baleful  darknefs  bound  ? 
For  now  three  moons  have  changed  thrice  their  hew, 
And  have  been  thrice  hid  underneath  the  ground, 
Since  I  the  heavens  chearful  face  did  view : 
O  welcome  thou,  that  doft  of  death  bring  tydings  true. 

XXXIX. 
Which  when  that  champion  heard,  with  piercing  point 
Of  pity  dear  his  heart  was  thrilled  fore, 
And  trembling  horror  ran  through  every  joint, 
For  ruth  of  gentle  Knight  fo  foul  forlore  : 
Which  making  off,  he  rent  that  iron  door, 
With  furious  force,  and  indignation  fell ; 
Where  entred  in,  his  foot  could  find  no  floor, 
But  ail  a  deep  defcent,  as  dark  as  hell, 
That  breathed  ever  forth  a  filthy  baneful  fmell. 

XL. 
But  neither  darknefs  foul  nor  filthy  bands, 

Nor  noyous  fmell  his  purpofe  could  with-hoid, 
(Entire  affection  hateth  nicer  bands) 
But  that  with  conflant  zeal,  and  courage  bold, 
After  long  pains  and  labours  manifold, 
He  found  the  means  that  prifoner  up  to  rear ; 
Whofe  feeble  thighs  unable  to  uphold 
His  pined  corfe,  him  fcarce  to  light  could  bear, 
A  rueful  fpectacle  of  death  and  ghaftly  drear. 

XLI. 
His  fad  dull  eyes  deep  funk  in  hollow  pits, 
Could  not  endure  th'  unwonted  fun  to  view  j 
His  bare  thin  cheeks  for  want  of  better  bits, 
And  empty  fides  deceived  of  their  due, 
Could  make  a  ftony  heart  his  hap  to  rue ; 
His  rawbone  arms,  whofe  mighty  brawned  bowres 
Were  wont  to  rive  Heel  plates,  and  helmets  hew. 
Were  clean  confum'd,  and  all  his  vital  powres 
Decay'd,  and  all  his  flefh  fhrunk  up  like  withered  flowres. 
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XLII. 

Whom  when  his  Lady  faw,  to  him  me  ran 
With  hafty  joy  :  to  fee  him  made  her  glad, 
And  fad  to  view  his  vifage  pale  and  wan, 
Who  earft  in  flowres  of  frefheft  youth  was  clad. 
Tho  when  her  Well  of  tears  me  wafted  had, 
She  faid,  Ah  deareft  Lord,  what  evil  ftar 
On  you  hath  frown'd,  and  pour'd  his  influence  bad, 
That  of  yourfelf  ye  thus  berobbed  are, 

And  this  mhTeeming  hew  your  manly  looks  doth  mare, 

XLIII. 

But  welcome  now  my  Lord,  in  wele  or  woe, 
Whofe  prefence  I  have  lackt  too  long  a  day  5 
And  fie  on  fortune  mine  avowed  foe, 
Whofe  wrathful  wreaks  themfelves  do  now  alay. 
And  for  thefe  wrongs  lhall  treble  penance  pay 
Of  treble  good  :  good  grows  of  evils  prief. 
The  eheerlefs  man,  whom  forrow  did  difmay. 
Had  no  delight  to  treaten  of.  his  grief; 

His  long  endured  famine  needed  more  relief. 

XLIV. 

Fair  Lady,  then  faid  that  victorious  Knight, 
The  things  that  grievous  were  to  do,  or  bear. 
Them  to  renew,  I  wot,  breeds  no  delight ; 
Beit  mufick  breeds  diflike  in  loathing  ear :     .- 
But  th'only  good  that  grows  of  pafled  fear, 
Is  to  be  wife,  and  ware  of  like  agen. 
This  days  enfample  hath  this  leffon  dear 
Deep  written  in  my  heart  with  iron  pen, 

*'  That  blifs  may  not  abide  in  ftate  of  mortal  men, 

XLV. 

Henceforth  fir  Knight,  take  to  you  wonted  ftrength. 
And  mailer  thefe  mifhaps  with  patient  might ; 
Lo  where  your  foe  lyes  ftretcht  in  monftrous  length  < 
And  lo  that  wicked  woman  in  your  fight, 
The'  root  of  all  your  care,  and  wretched  plight, 
Now  in  your  powre,  to  let  her  live  or  dye. 
To  do  her  dye  (quoth  Una)  were  dcfpight, 
And  fhame  t- avenge  fo  weak  an  enemy  ; 

•  But  fpoil  her  of  her  fcarlct  robe,  and  let  her  fly-  ■ 
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XLVI. 

So,  as  fhe  bade,  that  Witch  they  difarray'd, 
And  robb'd  of  royal  robes,  and  purple  pall, 
And  ornaments  that  richly  were  difplay'd ; 
Ne  fpared  they  to  ftrip  her  naked  all. 
Then  when  they  had  defpoyl'd  her  tire  and  call, 
Such  as  fhe  was,  their  eyes  might  her  behold, 
That  her  mifhapen  parts  did  them  appall, 
A  loathly,  wrinkled  hag,  ill  favour'd,  old, 

Whofe  fecret  filth,  good  manners  biddeth  not  be  told. 

XLVII. 

Her  crafty  head  was  altogether  bald, 
And  (as  in  hate  of  honourable  eld) 
Was  over-grown  with  fcurf  and  filthy  fcald ; 
Her  teeth  out  of  her  rotten  gums  were  feld, 
And  her  fowre  breath  abominably  fmeld  ; 
Her  dried  dugs,  like  bladders  lacking  wind, 
Hung  down,  and  filthy  matter  from  them  weld  ; 
Her  wrizled  skin,  as  rough  as  maple  rind, 

So  fcabby  was,  that  would  have  loath'd  all  woman-kind, 

XLVIII. 

Her  neather  parts,  the  fhame  of  all  her  kind, 
My  charter  mufe  for  fhame  doth  blufh  to  write : 

N    But  at  her  rump  fhe  growing  had  behind 
A  foxes  tail,  with  dung  all  fouly  dight ; 
And  eke  her  feet  moft  monflrous  were  in  fight  -> 
For  one  of  them  was  like  an  eagles  claw, 
With  griping  talons  arm'd  to  greedy  fight, 
The  other  like  a  bears  uneven  paw: 

More  ugly  fhape,  yet  never  living  creature  faw. 

Which  when  the  Knights  beheld,  amaz'd  they  were, 
And  wonderd  at  fo  foul  deformed  wight. 
Such  then  (faid  Una)  as  fhe  feemeth  here, 
Such  is  the  face  of  falfhood,  fuch  the  fight 
Of  foul  Duejfa,  when  her  borrowd  light 
Is  laid  away,  and  counterfefaunce  known. 
Thus  when  they  had  the  Witch  clifrobed  quight, 
And  all  her  filthy  feature  open  fhown, 

They  let  her  go  at  will,  and  wander  ways  unknown. 
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She  Hying  faft  from  heavens  hated  face, 

And  from  the  world  that  her  difcover'd  wide, 
Fled  to  the  waftful  wildernefs  apace, 
From  living  eyes  her  open  fhame  to  hide, 
And  lurkt  in  rocks  and  caves  long  unefpide, 
But  that  fair  crew  of  Knights,  and  Una  fair, 
Did  in  that  caflle  afterwards  abide, 
To  reft  themfelves,  and  weary  powres  repair, 

Where  ftore  they  found  of  all  that  dainty  was  and  rare. 


CANTO    IX. 

His  loves  and  linage  Arthur  tells  y 
<The  Knights  knit  friendly,  bands  -* 

Sir  Trevifan  flies  from  JOefpair^ 
Whom  Redcrofs  Knight  withftands* 

I. 

O  goodly  golden  chain,  wherewith  yfere, 
The  vertues  linked  are  in  lovely  wife  ; 
And  noble  minds  of  yore  allied  were, 
In  brave  purfuit  of  chevalrous  emprife, 
That  none  did  others  fafety  defpife, 
Nor  aid  envy  to  him  in  need  that  ftands, 
But  friendly  each  did  others  praife  devife 
How  to  advance  with  favourable  hands, 
As  thisgoodPrince  redeem'dthei£^r^Knightfrombands* 

II. 

Who  when  their  powres  empair'd  through  labour  long, 
With  due  repaft  they  had  recured  well, 
And  that  weak  captive  wight  now  wexed  ftrang, 
Them  lift  no  longer  there  at  leifure  dwell, 
But  forward  fare,  as  their  adventures  fell : 
But  ere  they  parted,  Una  fair  befought 
That  ftranger  Knight  his  name  and  nation  tell ; 
Left  fo  great  good  as  he  for  her  had  wrought, 

Should  die  unknown,  and  buried  be  in  fchanklefs  thought* 
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III. 

Fair  Virgin  (faid  the  Prince)  ye  me  require 
A  thing  without  the  compafs  of  my  wit : 
For  both  the  linage  and  the  certain  Sire 
From  which  I  fprung,  from  me  are  hidden  yet. 
For  all  fo  foon  as  life  did  me  admit 
Into  this  world,  and  fhewed  heavens  light, 
From  mothers  pap  I  taken  was  unfit, 
And  ftraight  deliver'd  to  a  Fairy  Knight, 

To  be  upbrought  in  gentle  thews  and  martial  might] 

IV. 

Unto  old  I'imon  he  me  brought  bylive, 
Old  Timon9  who  in  youthful  years  hath  been 
In  warlike  feats  th'  experteft  man  alive, 
And  is  the  wifeft  now  on  earth  I  ween  9 
His  dwelling  is  low  in  a  valley  green, 
Under  the  foot  of  Rauran  motile  hore, 
From  whence  the  river  Dee  as  filver  clean 
His  tumbling  billows  rolls  with  gentle  rore  : 

There  all  my  days  he  train'd  me  up  in  vertuous  lore, 

V. 

Thither  the  great  magician  Merlin  came, 
As  was  his  ufe,  oft-times  to  vifit  me : 
For  he  had  charge  my  difcipline  to  frame, 
And  tutors  nouriture  to  overfee. 
Him  oft  and  oft  I  askt  in  privity, 
Of  what  loyns  and  what  linage  I  did  fpring : 
Whofe  anfwer  bade  me  ftill  afllired  be, 
That  I  was  fon  and  heir  unto  a  King, 

As  time  in  her  juft  term  the  truth  to  light  fhould  bring, 

VI. 

Well  worthy  imp,  faid  then  the  Lady  gent, 
And  pupil  fit  for  fuch  a  tutors  hand, 
But  what  adventure,  or  what  high  intent 
Hath  brought  you  hither  into  Fairy  land, 
Aread,  Prince  Arthur^  crown  of  martial  band  ? 
Full  hard  it  is  (quoth  he)  to  read  aright 
The  courfe  of  heavenly  caufe,  or  understand 
^The  fecret  meaning  of  th'  eternal  might, 

That  rulesmensway  s,  and  njles  thechoughtsofiivingwighk 
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VH. 

For  whether  he  through  fatal  deep  forefight 
Me  hither  fent,  for  caufe  to  rne  ungheft, 
Or  that  frefn  bleeding  wound,  which  day  and  night 
Whilome  doth  rankle  in  my  riven  breaft, 
With  forced  fury  following  his  beheaft, 
Me  hither  brought  by  ways  yet  never  found, 
You  to  have  helpt  I  hold  myfelf  yet  bleft. 
Ah  courteous  Knight  (quoth  fhe)  what  fecret  wound 

Could  ever  find,  to  grieve  the  gentled  heart  on  ground? 

VIII. 

Dear  Dame  (quoth  he)  you  fleeping  fparks  awake, 
Which  troubled  once,  into  huge  flames  will  grow, 
Ne  never  will  their  fervent  fury  flake, 
Till  living  moifture  into  fmoak  do  flow, 
And  wafted  life  do  lie  in  afhes.low. 
Yet  fithence  filence  lefTcneth  not  my  fire 
(But  told,  it  flames ;  and  hidden,  it  does  glow) 
I  will  reveal  what  ye  fo  much  deflre : 

Ah  Love,  lay  down  thy  bow,  the  whiles  I  may  refpirc, 

IX. 

It  was  in  frefheft  flowre  of  youthful  years, 
When  courage  firft  does  creep  in  manly  cheft, 
Thenfirft  the  coal  of  kindly  heat  appears 
To  kindle  love  in  every  living  breaft  ; 
But  me  had  warn'd  old  T'imoit's  wife  beheaft, 
Thofe  creeping  flames  by  reafon  to  fubdue, 
Before  their  rage  grew  to  fo  great  unreft, 
As  miferable  lovers  ufe  to  rue, 

Wlrich  ftill  wex  old  in  woe,  while  woe  ftill  wexeth  new. 

X. 

That  idle  name  of  love,  and  lovers  life, 
As  lofs  of  time,  and  vertues  enemy 
I  ever  fcorn'd,  and  joy'd  to  ftir  up  ftrife, 
In  middeft  of  their  mogrriful  tragedy, 
Ay  wont  to  laugh,  when  them  I  heard  to  cry; 
And  blow  the  fire  which  them  to  afhes  brent : 
Their  God  himfelf  griev'd  at  my  liberty, 
Shot  many  a  dart  at  me  with  fierce  intent, 

But  I  them  warded  all  with  wary  government. 
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I  XL 

'  Put  all  in  vain  :  no  fort  can  be  fo  flrong, 
Ne  flefhly  breaft  can  armed  be  fo  found, 
But  will  at  laft  be  won  with  battry  long, 
Or  unawares  at  difadvantage  found  •, 
Nothing  is  fure  that  grows  on  earthly  ground : 
And  who  moft  trufts  in  arm  of  flefhly  might, 
And  boafls  in  beauties  chain  not  to  be  bqund, 

.  Doth  foonefl  fall  in  difadventrous  fight, 

And  yield  his  caitive  neck  to  victors  moft  defpight. 

XII. 

Enfample  make  of  him  your  haplefs  joy, 
And  of  my  felf  now  mated,  as  ye  fee  : 
Whofe  prouder  vaunt,  that  proud  avenging  boy 
Did  foon  pluck  down,  and  curb'd  my  liberty, 
For  on  a  day,  prickt  forth  with  jollity 
Of  loofer  life,  and  heat  of  hardiment, 
Ranging  the  foreft  wide  on  courfer  free, 
1  The  fields,  the  floods,  the  heavens  with  one  confent 

Did  feem  to  laugh  on  me,  and  favour  mine  intent. 

XIII. 

for  wearied  with  my  fports,  I  did  alight 
From  lofty  fleed,  and  down  to  deep  me  laid ; 
The  verdant  grafs  my  couch  did  goodly  dight, 
And  pillow  was  my  helmet  fair  difplay'd : 
While  every  fenfe  the  humour  fweet  embay'd, 
And  flumbring  foft  my  heart  did  Heal  away, 
'Me  feemed  by  my  fide  a  royal  maid 
Her  dainty  limbs  full  foftly  down  did  lay: 

So  fair  a"  creature  yet  faw  never  funny  day. 

XIV. 

Moft  goodly  glee  and  lovely  blandifhment 
She  to  me  made,  and  bade  me  love  her  dear  5 
For  dearly  fure  her  love  was  to  me  bent, 
As  when  juft  time  expired  mould  appear. 
But  whether  dreams  delude,  or  true  it  were, 
Was  never  heart  fo  ravifht  with  delight, 
Ne  living  man  like  words  did  ever  hear, 

:    As  fhe  to  me  deliver'd  all  that  night  \ 

An4  at  her  parting  faid,  me  Queen  of  Faries  night. 
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XV. 

When  I  awoke,  and  found  her  place  devoid, 

And  nought  but  preflfed  grafs  where  Ihe  had  lyen, 
I  forrow'd  all  fo  much,  as  earft  I  joy'd, 
And  warned  all  her  place  with  watry  eyen. 
From  that  day  forth,  I  lov'd  that  face  divine  j 
From  that  day  forth  I  caft  in  careful  mind, 
To  feek  her  out  with  labour  and  long  tjne, 
And  never  vow  to  reft,  till  her  I  find, 

Nine  months  I  feek  in  vain,  yet  ni'Jl  that  vow  unbind, 

XVI. 

Thus  as  he  fpake,  his  vifage  wexed  pale, 

And  e-n an ge  of  hew  great  paffion  did  bewray  ; 
Yet  Hill  he  {trove  to  cloak  his  inward  bale, 
And  hide  the  fmoak  that  did  his  fire  difplay, 
Till  gentle  Una  thus  to  him  'gan  fay  ; 
O  happy  Queen  of  Faries,  that  haft  found 
Mongft  many,  one  that  with  his  prowefs  may 
Defend  thine  honour,  and  thy  foes  confound  : 

True  loves  are  often  fown,  but  feldom  grow  on  ground, 

XVII. 

Thine,  O  then  faid  the  gentle  Redcrofs  Knight, 
Next  to  that  Ladies  love  fhall  be  the  place, 
O  faireft  virgin,  full  of  heavenly  light, 
Whofe  wondrous  faith  exceeding  earthly  race, 
Was  firmeft  fixt  in  mine  extreameft  cafe. 
And  you  my  Lord,  the  patron  of  my  life, 
Of  that  great  Queen  may  well  gain  worthy  grace  { 
For,  only  worthy  you,  through  prowefs  prief 

If  living  man  mote  worthy  be,  to  be  her  lief. 

XVIII. 

So  diverfly  difcourfing  of  their  loves, 

The  golden  fun  his  gliftring  head  'gan  fhew, 

And  fad  remembrance  now  the  Prince  amoves, 

With  frefh  defire  his  voyage  to  purfue : 

Als  Una  earn'd  her  travel  to  renew. 

Then  thofe  two  Knights,  fa  ft  friendfhip  for  to  bind, 

And  love  eftablifh  each  to  other  true, 

Gave  goodly  gifts,  the  figns  of  grateful  mind, 

And  eke  the  pledges  firm,  right  hands  together  joyn'd. 
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Prince  Arthur  gave  a  box  of  diamond  fure, 
Embowd  with  gold  and  gorgeous  ornament, 
Wherein  were  cius'd  few  drops  of  liquor  pure, 
Of  wondrous  worth,  and  vertue  excellent, 
That  any  wound  could  heal  incontinent : 
Which  to  requite,  the  Redcrofs  Knight  him  gave 
A  book  wherein  his  Saviour's  teftament 
Was  writ  with  golden  letters  rich  and  brave;. 

A  work  of  wondrous  grace,  and  able  fouls  to  fave. 

XX. 

Thus  been  they  parted,  Arthur  on  his  way 
To  feek  his  love,  and  th'other  for  to  fight 
With  Unas  foe,  that  all  her  realm  did  prey. 
But  fhe  now  weighing  the  decayed  plight, 
And  fhrunken  finews  of  her  chofen  Knight, 
Would  not  awhile  her  forward  courfe  purfue, 
Ne  bring  him  forth  in  face  of  dreadful  fight, 
Till  he  recoverM  had  his  former  hew  : 

for  him  to  be  yet  Weak  and  weary  well  fhe  knew. 

XXI. 

So  as  they  travell'd,  lo  they  'gan  efpie 

An  armed  Knight  towards  them  gallop  faft, 
That  feemed  from  fome  feared  foe  to  fiie, 
Or  other  griefly  thing  that  him  aghaft. 
Still  as  he  fled,  his  eye  was  backward  cafl, 
As  if  his  fear  ftill  follow'd  him  behind ; 
Als  flew  his  fteed,  as  he  his  bands  had  bran:, 
And  with  his  winged  heels  did  tread  the  wind, 

As  he  had  been  a  fole  of  Pegafus  his  kind. 

XXII. 

Nigh  as  he  drew,  they  might  perceive  his  head 
To  be  unarm'd,  and  curl'd  uncombed  hairs 
Upitaring  ftiff,  difmay'd  with  uncouth  dread  j 
Nor  drop  of  blood  in  all  his  face  appears, 
Nor  life  in  limb  :  and  to  increafe  his  fears, 
In  foul  reproach  of  Knighthoods  fair  degree, 
About  his  neck  a  hempen  rope  he  wears, 
That  with  his  glifi:ring  arms  does  ill  aaree  ; 

JJut  he  of  rope  or  arms  has  npw  no  memory. 
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XXIII. 

The  Redcrofs  Knight  toward  him  crofTed  faft, 
To  wect  what  mifler  wight  was  fo  difmay'd  : 
There  him  he  finds  all  fenfelefs  and  aghafl, 
That  of  himfelf  he  feem'd  to  be  afraid  ; 
Whom  hardly  he  from  flying  forward  flaid, 
Till  he  thefe  words  to  him  deliver  might ; 
Sir  Knight,  aread  who  hath  ye  thus  arraid, 
And  eke  from  whom  make  ye  this  haily  flight : 

For  never  Knight  I  faw  in  fuch  mifTeerning  plight* 

xxiv\ 

He  anfwer'd  nought  at  all ;  but  adding  new 
Fear  to  his  firil  amazement,  flaring  wide 
With  flony  eyes,  and  heartlefs  hollow  hew, 
Aflonifht  flood,  as  one  that  had  efpy'd, 
Infernal  furies,  with  their  chains  unty'd* 
Him  yet  again,  and  yet  again  befpake 
The  gentle  Knight ;  who  nought  to  him  reply'd, 
But  trembling  every  joynt  did  inly  quake,        [fhake* 

And  foltring  tongue  at  lafl  thefe  words  feem'd  forth  to 

XXV. 

For  God's  dear  love,  Sir  Knight,  do  me  not  flay  ; 
For  lo,  he  comes,  he  comes  fait  after  me. 
Eft  looking  back,  would  fain  have  run  away  ; 
But  he  him  forct  to  flay,  and  tellen  free 
The  fecret  caufe  of  his  perplexity : 
Yet  nathemore  by  his  bold  hearty  fpeech, 
Could  his  blood-frozen  heart  emboldned  be : 
But  through  his  boldnefs  rather  fear  did  reach  : 

Yet  forct,  at  lafl  he  made  through  filence  fuddain  breach* 

XXVI. 

And  am  I  now  in  fafety  fure  (quoth  he) 

From  him  that  would  have  forced  me  to  dye  ? 
And  is  the  point  of  death  now  turn'd  from  me, 
That  1  may  tell  this  haplefs  hiftory  ? 
Fear  nought  (quoth  he)  no  danger  now  is  nigh. 
Then  fhall  I  you  recount  a  rueful  cafe 
(Said  he)  the  which  with  this  unlucky  eye 
I  late  beheld,  and  had  not  greater  grace 

Me  reft  from  it,  had  been  partaker  of  the  place* 
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XXVIL 

t  lately  chaurict  (would  I  had  never  channct) 
With  a  fair  Knight  to  keepen  companee, 
Sir  Terwin  hight,  that  well  himfelf  advaunct 
In  all  affairs,  and  was  both  bold  and  free, 
But  not  fo  happy  as  mote  happy  be  : 
He  lov'd,  as  was  his  lot,  a  Lady  gent* 
That  him  again  lov'd  in  the  ieaft  degree  s 
For  ihe  was  proud,  and  of  too  high  intent, 

And  jov'd  to  fee  her  Lover  languifh  and  lament. 

XXVIII. 

From  whom  returning  fad  and  comfortlefsj 
As  on  the  Way  together  we  did  fare, 
We  met  that  villain  (God  from  him  me  blefs) 
That  curfed  wight,  from  whom  I  fcapt  whylear^ 
A  man  of  hell,  xhat  calls  himfelf  Defpair  : 
Who  firft  us  greets,  and  after  fair  areeds 
Of  tydings  ftrange,  and  of  adventures  rare  : 
So  creeping  clofe,  as  fnake  in  hidden  weeds, 

[nquireth  of  our  ilates,  and  of  our  Knightly  deeds. 

XXIX. 

Which  when  he  knew,  and  felt  our  feeble  hearts 
Emboli  with  bale,  and  bitter  byting  grief, 
Which  love  had  launced  with  his  deadly  darts, 
With  wounding  words  and  terms  of  foul  reprief. 
He  pluckt  from  us  all  hope  of  due  relief, 
That  earft  us  held  in  love  of  lingring  life  ; 
Then  hopelefs,  heartlefs,  agan  the  cunning  thief 
Perfwade  us  dye,  to  flint  all  further  ftrife  : 

To  me  he  lent  this  rope,  to  him  a  nifty  knife. 

XXX. 

With  which  fad  inftrument  of  hafty  death, 
That  woeful  Lover,  loathing  longer  light, 
A  wide  way  made  to  let  forth  living  breath. 
But  I  more  fearful,  or  more  lucky  wight, 
Difmay'd  with  that  deformed  difrnal  fight, 
Fled  fall  away,  half  dead  with  dying  fear : 
Ne  yet  affur'd  of  life  by  you,  Sir  Knight, 
Whofe  like  infirmity  like  chaunce  may  bear: 

But  God  you  never  let  his  charmed  fpeeches  hear. 
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XXXI. 

How  may  a  man  (faid  he)  with  idle  fpeech 
Be  won  to  fpoyl  the  caftle  of  his  health  ? 
I  wote  (quoth  he)  whom  tryal  late  did  teach, 
That  like  would  not  for  all  this  worldes  wealth, 
His  fubtile  tongue,  like  dropping  honey,  melt'tli 
Into  the  heart,  and  fearcheth  every  vein. 
That  ere  one  be  aware,  by  fecret  flealth 
His  powre  is  reft,  and  weaknefs  doth  remain  5 

O !  never  fir  defire  to  try  his  guileful  train. 

XXXII. 

Certes  (faid  he)  hence  fhall  I  never  reft, 

Till  I  that  treachours  art  have  heard  and  tride ; 

And  you  Sir  Knight,  whofe  name  mote  I  requeftj 

Of  grace  do  me  unto  his  cabin  guide. 

I  that  hight  Trevifan  (quoth  he)  will  ride 

(Againft  my  liking)  back  to  do  you  grace  ; 

But  not  for  gold  nor  glee  will  I  abide 

By  you,  when  ye  arrive  in  that  fame  place  3 

For  liefer  had  I  dye,  than  fee  his  deadly  face. 

XXXIII. 

Ere  long  they  come,  where  that  fame  wicked  wight 
His  dwelling  has,  low  in  an  hollow  cave, 
Far  underneath  a  craggy  cliff  ypight, 
Dark,  doleful,  dreary,  like  a  greedy  grave, 
That  (till  for  carrion  carcafes  doth  crave  : 
On  top  whereof  ay  dwelt  the  gaflly  Owl, 
Shrieking  his  baieful  note,  which  ever  drave 
Far  from  that  haunt  all  other  chearful  fowl; 

And  all  about  it  wandring  ghofls  did  wail  and  howl, 

XXXIV. 

And  all  about,  old  flocks  and  flubs  of  trees, 
Whereon  nor  fruit,  nor  leaf  was  ever  {Qcn9 
Did  hang  upon  the  ragged  rocky  knees  •, 
On  which  had  many  wretches  hanged  been, 
Whole  carcafes  were  icattred  on  the  green, 
And  thrown  about  the  cliffs.     Arrived  there, 
That  bare-head  Knight,  for  dread  and  doleful  teen, 
Would  fain  have  fled,  ne  durft  approchen  near  J 

But  ttf  other  forct  him  flay,  and  comforted  in  fear. 
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XXXV. 

That  darkfome  cave  they  enter,  where  they  find 
That  curfed  man,  low  fitting  on  the  ground, 
Mufing  full  fadly  in  his  fullen  mind  * 
His  griefy  locks,  long  growen,  and  unbound, 
Difordred  hung  about  his  moulders  round, 
And  hid  his  face  \  through  which  his  hollow  eyne 
Lookt  deadly  dull,  and  flared  as  aflound  ; 
His  rawbone  cheeks,  through  penury  and  pine, 

Were  fhrunk  into  his  jaws,  as  he  did  never  dine. 

XXXVI. 

rlis  garment  nought  but  many  ragged  clouts, 
With  thorns  together  pinn'd  and  patched  was, 
The  which  his  naked  fides  he  wrapt  abouts  s 
And  him  befide  there  lay  upon  the  grafs 
A  dreary  corfe,  whofe  life  away  did  pafs, 
All  wallow'd  in  his  own  yet  luke-warm  blood, 
That  from  his  wound  yet  welled  frefh  alafs; 
In  which  a  rufly  knife  fafl  fixed  flood, 

knd  made  an  open  paffage  for  the  gufhing  flood* 

XXXVII. 

Which  pitious  fpeclacle,  approving  true 
The  woeful  tale  that  Trevifan  had  told, 
Whenas  the  gentle  Redcrcfs  Knight  did  view, 
With  firie  zeal  he  burnt  in  courage  bold, 
Him  to  avenge  before  his  blood  were  cold, 
And  to  the  villain  laid,  thou  damned  wight, 
The  author  of  this  fact  we  here  behold, 
What  juflice  can  but  judge  againfl  thee  right) 

With  thine  own  blood  to  price  his  blood,  here  Ibed  in 'fight* 

XXXVIII. 

What  frantick  fit  (quoth  he)  hath  thus  diflraught 
Thee  foolifh  man,  fo  rafli  a  doom  to  give  ? 
What  juflice  ever  other  judgment  taught, 
But  he  fhould  dye,  who  merits  not  to  live  ? 
None  elfe  to  death  this  man  defpairing  drive, 
But  his  own  guilty  mind  deferving  death. 
Is  then  unjuft  to  each  his  due  to  give  ? 
Or  let  him  dye,  that  loatheth  living  breath  ? 

Or  let  him  dye  at  eafe,  that  liveth  here  uneath  ? 
Vol.  I.  I 
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XXXIX. 

Who  travels  by  the  weary  wandring  way, 
To  come  unto  his  wifhed  home  in  hafle,  * 
And  meets  a  flood  that  doth  his  paflage  Hay, 
Is  not  great  grace  to  help  him  overpaft, 
Or  free  his  feet,  that  in  the  mire  flick  faft  ? 
Moft  envious  man,  that  grieves  at  neighbours  good. 
And  fond,  that  joyeft  in  the  woe  thou  haft, 
Why  wilt  not  let  him  pafs,  that  long  hath  flood 

Upon  the  bank,  yet  wilt  thyfelf  not  pals  the  flood  ? 

XL. 

He  there  does  now  enjoy  eternal  reft 

And  happy  eafe,  which  thou  doft  want  and  crave, 
And  further  from  it  daily  wandereft:  >'x 
What  if  fome  little  pain  the  paflage  havet 
That  makes  frail  flefh  to  fear  the  bitter  wave  ? 
Is  not  fhort  pain  well  borne,  that  brings  long  eafe, 
And  lays  the  foul  to  fleep  in  quiet  grave  ? 
Sleep  after  toil,  port  after  flormy  feas, 

Eafe  after  war,  death  after  life  does  greatly  pleafe. 

XLI. 

The  Knight  much  wondred  at  his  fuddain  wit, 
And  faid,  the  term  of  life  is  limited, 
Ne  may  a  man  prolong,  nor  fhorten  it ; 
The  Souldier  may  not  move  from  watchful  fled, 
Nor  leave  his  ftand,  until  his  Captain  bed. 
Who  life  did  limit  by  almighty  doom 
(Quoth  he)  knows  beft  the  terms  eftablifhed ; 
And  he  that  points  the  Centinel  his  room, 

Doth  licenfe  him  depart  at  found  of  morning  droom. 

XLII. 

Is  not  his  deed,  what  ever  thing  is  done, 
In  heaven  and  earth  ?  did  not  he  all  create 
To  dye  again?  all  ends  that  was  begun.* 
Their  times  in  his  eternal  book  of  fate 
Are  written  fure,  and  have  their  certain  date. 
Who  then  can  ftrive  with  flrong  necefiity, 
That  holds  the  world  in  his  ftill  changing  flate, 
Or  fnun  the  death  ordain'd  by  deftiny  ? 

When  hour  of  death  is  come,  leutone  ask  whence,  nor  why. 
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XLIII. 

;The  longer  life,  I  wote  the  greater  fin  j 
The  greater  fin,  the  greater  punifhment : 
All  thofe  great  battles  which  thou  boafts  to  win. 
Through  ftrife,  and  bloodfhed,  and  avenge'ment, 
Now  prais'd,  hereafter  dear  thou  fhalt  repent : 
For  life  muft  life,  and  blood  muft  blood  repay. 
Is  not  enough  thy  evil  life  forefpent  ? 
For  he  that  once  hath  miffed  the  right  way, 

The  further  he  doth  go,  the  further  he  doth  ftray. 

XLIV. 

Then  do  no  further  go,  no  further  ftray, 
But  here  lye  down,  and  to  thy  reft  betake, 
Th*  ill  to  prevent,  that  life  enfewen  may. 
For  what  hath  life,  that  may  it  loved  make, 
And  gives  not  rather  caufe  it  to  forfake  ? 
Fear,  ficknefs,  age,  lofs,  labour,  forrow,  ftrife, 
Pain,  hunger,  cold,  that  makes  the  heart  to  quake  % 
And  ever  fickle  fortune  rageth  rife, 

AJ1  which,  and  thoufands  more,  do  make  a  loath fome  life, 

XLV. 

Thou  wretched  man,  of  death  haft  greateft  need, 
If  in  true  ballance  thou  wilt  weigh  thy  ftate : 
For  never  Knight  that  dared  warlike  deed, 
More  lucklefs  difa ventures  did  am  ate  : 
Witnefs  the  dungeon  deep,  wherein  of  late 
Thy  life  fhut  up,  for  death  fo  oft  did  call  $ 
And  though  good  luck  prolonged  hath  thy  date, 
Yet  death  then  would  the  like  mifhaps  foreftall, 

Into  the  which  hereafter  thou  mayft  happen  fall. 

XL  VI. 

Why  then  doft  thou,  O  man  of  fin,  defire 
To  draw  thy  days  forth  to  their  laft  degree  ? 
Is  not  the  meafure  of  thy  finful  hire 
High  heaped  up  with  huge  iniquity, 
Againft  the  day  of  wrath,  to  burden  thee  ? 
Is  not  enough,  that  to  this  Lady  mild 
Thou  falfed  haft  thy  faith  with  perjury, 
And  fold  thyfelf  to  ferve  DueJJa  viid, 

With  whom  in  all  ab'ufe  thou  haft  thy  felf  defiPd  ? 

I    2 
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XLVII. 

Is  not  he  ]'uft,  that  all  this  doth  behold 

From  higheft  heaven,  and  hears  an  equal  eye  ? 
Shall  he  thy  fins  up  in  his  knowledge  fold, 
And  guilty  be  of  thine  impiety  ? 
Is  not  his  law,  let  every  finner  dye : 
Dye  (hall  all  flefh  ?  what  then  muft  needs  be  done,. 
Is  it  not  better  to  die  willingly, 
Than  linger  till  the  glafs  be  all  out-run  ? 
Death  is  the  end  of  woes  :  dye  foon,  O  Fairies  fon. 

XLYI1I. 
The  Knight  was  much  enmoved  with  his  fpeech, 
That  as  a  fwords  point  through  his  heart  did  pierce, 
And  in  his  confcience  made  a  fecret  breach, 
Well  knowing  true  all  that  he  did  reherfe, 
And  to  his  frefh  remembrance  did  reverfe 
The  ugly  view  of  his  deformed  crimes, 
That  all  his  manly  powres  it  did  difperfe, 
As  he  were  charmed  with  inchanted  rimes, 
That  oftentimes  he  quakt,  and  fainted  oftentimes, 

XLIX. 
In  which  amazement,  when  the  mifcreant 
Perceived  him  to  waver  weak  and  frail, 
Whiles  trembling  horror  did  his  confcience  dant* 
And  helliih  anguifh  did  his  foul  aflail  •, 
To  drive  him  to  defpair,  and  quite  to  quail, 
He  fhew'd  him  painted  in  a  table  plain, 
The  damned  ghofts  that  do  in  torments  wail, 
And  thoufand  fiends  that  do  them  endiefs  pain 
With  fire  and  brimftone,  which  for  ever  (hall  remain, 

L. 
The  fight  whereof  fo  throughly  him  difmay'd, 
That  nought  but  death  before  his  eyes  he  faw, 
And  ever  burning  wrath  before  him  laid, 
By  righteous  fentence  of  th'  Almighties  law  : 
Than  'gan  the  villain  him  to  overcraw, 
And  brought  unto  him  fwords,  ropes,  poifon,  fire, 
And  all  that  might  him  to  perdition  draw; 
And  bade  him  chufe  what  death  he  would  defire  : 
For  death  was  due  to  him,  that  had  provokt  Gods  ire 
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LI. 

But  whenas  none  of  them  he  faw  him  take, 
He  to  him  raught  a  dagger  fharp  and  keen, 
And  gave  it  him  in  hand  :  his  hand  did  quake, 
And  tremble  like  a  leaf  of  Afpin  green, 
And  troubled  blood  through  his  pale  face  was  {tQn. 
To  come  and  go  with  tydings  from  the  heart, 
As  it  a  running  merTenger  had  been. 
At  lad,  refolv'd  to  work  his  final  fmart, 

He  lifted  up  his  hand,  that  back  again  did  flart. 

LII. 

Which  whenas  Una  faw,  through  every  vein 
The  crudled  cold  ran  to  her  Well  of  life, 
As  in  a  fwoun  :  but  foon  reliev'd  again, 
Out  of  his  hand  (he  fnatcht  the  curled  knife, 
And  threw  it  to  the  ground,  enraged  rife, 
And  to  him  faid,  fie,  fie  faint  hearted  Knight, 
What  meaner!  thou  by  this  reproachful  flrife  ? 
Is  this  the  battle  which  thou  vaunt'ft  to  fight 

With  that  fire-mouthed  Dragon,  horrible  and  bright  ? 

UlI. 

Come,  come  away,  frail,  filly,  fiefhly  wight, 
Ne  let  vain  words  bewitch  thy  manly  heart, 
Ne  divelifh  thoughts  difmay  thy  conftant  fpright. 
In  heavenly  mercies  haft  thou  not  a  part  ? 
Why  fhouldft  thou  then  defpair,  that  choien  art  ? 
Where  juftice  grows,  there  grows  eke  greater  grace, 
The  which  doth  quench  the  brond  of  hellifh  (mart, 
And  that  accurft  hand-writing  doth  deface  : 
Arife,  Sir  Knight,  arife,  and  leave  this  curfed  place. 

LIV. 
So  up  he  rofe,  and  thence  amounted  ftreight. 
Which  when  the  carl  beheld,  and  faw  his  gueft 
Would  fafe  depart,  for  all  his  fubtile  Height, 
He  chofe  an  halter  from  among  the  reft, 
And  with  it  hung  him  lei  f,  unhid,  unbleft. 
But  death  he  could  not  work  himfelf  thereby  j 
For  thoufand  times  he  fo  himfelf  had  dreft, 
Yet  nathelefs  it  could  not  do  him  dye, 
Till  he  mould  dye  his  laft,  that  is,  eternally. 
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CANTO     X. 

Her  faithful  Knight  fair  Una  brings 

To  houfe  of  Holinefs ; 
Where  he  is  taught  repentance^  and 

The  way  to  Heavenly  blefs, 

I. 

WHat  man  is  he,  that  boafts  of  flefhly  might, 
And  vain  afiurance  of  mortality, 
Which  all  fo  foon  as  it  doth  come  to  fight 
Againft  fpiritual  foes,  yields  by  and  by, 
Or  from  the  field  moft  cowardly  doth  fly  ? 
Ne  let  the  man  afcribe  it  to  his  fkill, 
That  thorough  grace  hath  gained  victory. 
If  any  ftrength  we  have,  it  is  to  ill : 

But  all  the  good  is  Gods,  both  power  and  eke  will. 

II. 

By  that  which  lately  hapned,  Una  faw 

That  this  her  Knight  was  feeble,  and  too  faint; 

And  all  his  finews  woxen  weak  and  raw, 

Through  long  imprifonment,  and  hard  conftraint. 

Which  he  endured  in  his  late  reftraint, 

That  yet  he  was  unfit  for  bloody  fight : 

Therefore  to  cherifh  him  with  diets  daint, 

She  caft  to  bring  him,  where  he  chearen  might, 

Till  he  recovered  had  his  late  decayed  plight. 

III. 

There  was  an  ancient  houfe  not  far  away, 

Renown'd  throughout  the  world  for  facred  lore, 
And  pure  unfpotted  life  :  fo  well  they  fay 
It  govern'd  was,  and  guided  evermore 
Through  wifdom  of  a  matron  grave  and  hore; 
Whofe  only  joy  was  to  relieve  the  needs 
Of  wretched  fouls,  and  help  the  helplefs  poor^ 
All  night  fhe  fpent  in  bidding  of  her  beads, 

And  all  the  day  in  doing  good  and  godly  deeds. 
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IV. 

Dame  Ccelia  men  did  her  call,  as  thought 
From  heaven  to  come,  or  thither  to  arife, 
The  mother  of  three  daughters  well  up-brought 
In  goodly  thews,  and  godly  exercife ; 
The  eldefl  two  mofl  fober,  chafle,  and  wife, 
"Fidelia  and  Speranza  virgins  were, 
Though  fpous'd,  yet  wanting  wedlocks  folemnize ; 
But  fair  Cbarijfa  to  a  lovely  fere 

Was  linked,  and  by  him  had  many  pledges  dear. 

V. 

Arrived  there,  the  door  they  find  faft  lockt ; 
For  it  was  warely  watched  night  and  day, 
For  fear  of  many  foes  :  but  when  they  knockf, 
The  porter  open'd  unto  them  ftraightway  : 
He  was  an  aged  Sire  all  hory  gray, 
With  looks  full  lowly  caft,  and  gate  full  flow, 
Wont  on  a  {faff  his  feeble  (teps  to  flay, 
Hight  Humilta.    They  pafs  in  flooping  low  ; 

For  ftraight  and  narrow  was  the  way  which  he  did  fhow« 

VI. 

Each  goodly  thing  is  harden:  to  begin  : 
But  entred  in  a  fpacious  court  they  fee, 
Both  plain,  and  pleafant  to  be  walked  in, 
Where  them  does  meet  a  Franklin  fair  and  free, 
And  entertains  with  comely  courteous  glee, 
His  name  was  Zeale^  that  him  right  well  became  j 
For  in  his  fpeeches  and  behaviour  he 
Did  labour  lively  to  exprefs  the  fame ,      j 

And  gladly  did  them  guide,  till  to  the  hall  they  came. 

VII. 

There  fairly  them  receives  a  gentle  Squire, 
Of  mild  demeanure,  and  rare  courtefie, 
Right  cleanly  clad  in  comely  fad  attire  $ 
In  word  and  deed  that  fhew'd  great  modefly, 
And  knew  his  good  to  all  of  each  degree, 
Hight  Reverence.    He  them  with  fpeeches  meet 
Does  fair  intreat  -,  no  courting  nicety, 
But  fimple  true,  and  eke  unfeighned  fweet, 
As  might  become  a  Squire  fo  great  perfons  to  greet. 

I4 
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VIII. 

And  afterwards  them  to  his  Dame  he  leads, 
That  aged  Dame,  the  Lady  of  the  place  : 
"Who  all  this  while  was  bufte  at  her  beads : 
Which  doen,  fhe  up  arofe  with  feemly  grace, 
And  toward  them  full  matronely  did  pace. 
Where,  when  that  faireft  Una  fhe  beheld, 
Whom  well  me  knew  to  fpring  from  heavenly  race, 
Her  heart  with  joy  unwonted  inly  fweld, 

As  feeling  wondrous  comfort  in  her  weaker  eld, 

IX. 

And  her  embracing  faid,  O  happy  earth, 
Whereon  thy  innocent  feet  do  ever  tread, 
Moft  virtuous  virgin,  born  of  heavenly  birth, 
That  to  redeem  thy  woeful  parents  head, 
From  tyrants  rage,  and  ever-dying  dread, 
Haft  wandred  through  the  world  now  long  a  day'j 
Yet  ceafeil  not  thy  weary  foles  to  lead, 
What  grace  hath  thee  now  hither  brought  this  way  ? 

Or  doen  thy  feeble  feet  unweeting  hither  ftray  ? 

|X. 

Strange  thing  it  is  an  errant  Knight  to  fee 
Here  in  this  place,  or  any  other  wight, 
That  hither  turns  his  fleps.    So  few  there  be 
That  chufe  the  narrow  path,  or  feek  the  right : 
All  keep  the  broad  high- way,  and  take  delight 
With  many  rather  for  to  go  aftray, 
And  be  partakers  of  their  evil  plight, 
Than  with  a  few  to  walk  the  righteft  way ; 

O  foolifli  men !  why  hafte  ye  to  your  own  decay  ? 

XI. 

Thyfelf  to   fee,  and  tired  limbs  to  reft, 
O  matrone  fage  (quoth  fhe)  I  hither  came, 
And  this  good  Knight  his  way  with  me  addreft, 
Led  with  thy  praifes  and  broad  blazed  fame, 
That  up  to  heaven  is  blown.    The  ancient  Dame, 
Him  goodly  greeted  in  her  modeft  guife, 
And  entertaind  them  both,  as  beft  became, 
With  all  the  court'fies  that  ?nt  could  devife, 

Ne  wanted  ought,,  to  fhew  her  bounteous  or  wife. 
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XII. 

Thus  as  they  'gan  of  fundry  things  devife, 
Lo  two  moft  goodly  virgins  came  in  place, 
Ylinked  arm  in  arm  in  lovely  wife, 
With  countenance  demure,  and  modeft  grace, 
They  numbred  even  fteps,  and  equal  pace : 
Of  which  the  eldeft,  that  Fidelia  hight, 
Like  funny  beams  threw  from  her  chryflal  face, 
That  could  have  daz'd  the  rafh  beholders  fight, 

And  round  about  her  head  did  mine  like  heavens  light 

XIII. 

She  was  arrayed  all  in  lilly  white, 
And  in  her  right  hand  bore  a  cup  of  gold, 
With  wine  and  water  fild  up  to  the  height, 
In  which  a  Serpent  did  himfelf  enfold, 
That  horrour  made  to  all  that  did  behold  ; 
But  fhe  no  whit  did  change  her  conftant  mood  : 
And  in  her  other  hand  fhe  faft  did  hold 
A  book,  that  was  both  fignd  and  feald  with  blood, 

Wherein  dark  things  were  writ,  hard  to  be  underftood* 

XIV. 

Her  younger  filler,  that  Speranza  hight, 
Was  clad  in  blue,  that  her  befeemed  well  -9 
Not  all  fo  chearful  feemed  fhe  of  fight, 
As  was  her  filler  \  whether  dread  did  dwell, 
Or  anguifh  in  her  heart,  is  hard  to  tell. 
Upon  her  arm  a  filver  anchor  lay, 
Whereon  fhe  leaned  ever,  as  befell  : 
And  ever  up  to  heaven  as  fhe  did  pray, 

Her  fledfaft  eyes  were  bent,  ne  fwarved  other  way. 

XV. 

They  feeing  Una^  towards  her  'gan  wend, 
Who  them  encounters  with  like  courtefie: 
Many  kind  fpeeches  they  between  them  fpend, 
And  greatly  joy  each  other  for  to  fee  : 
Then  to  the  Knight  with  fhamefact  modefty 
They  turn  themfelves,  at  Una's  meek  requefl, 
And  him  falute  with  well  befeeming  glee  •, 
Who  fair  them  quites,  as  him  befeemed  be  ft, 

And  goodly  'gan  difcourfe  of  many  a  noble  gueft, 
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XVI. 

Then  Una  thus :  but  fhe  your  fitter  dear, 
The  dear  Chariffa,  where  is  fhe  become  ? 
Or  wants  fhe  health,  or  bufie  is  elfewhere  ? 
Ah  no,  faid  they,  but  forth  fhe  may  not  come  : 
For  fhe  of  late  is  lightned  of  her  womb, 
And  hath  encreaft  the  world  with  one  fon  more, 
That  her  to  fee  fhould  be  but  troublefome. 
Indeed  (quoth  fhe)  that  fhould  be  trouble  fore  : 

But  thankt  be  God,  and  her  encreafe  fo  evermore. 

XVII. 

Then  faid  the  aged  Ccelia^  dear  Dame, 

And  you  good  Sir,  I  wote  that  of  your  toyl, 
And  labours  long,  through  which  ye  hither  came3 
Ye  both  forwearied  be :  therefore  a  while 
I  read  you  reft,  and  to  your  bowres  recoyl. 
Then  called  fhe  a  Groom,  that  forth  him  led 
Into  a  goodly  lodge,  and  'gan  defpoyl 
Of  puiffant  arms,  and  laid  in  eafie  bed  ; 

His  name  was  meek  Obedience  rightfully  ared. 

XVIII. 

Now  when  their  weary  limbs  with  kindly  reft, 
And  bodies  were  refrefht  with  due  repaftj 
Fair  Una  'gan  Fidelia  fair  requeft 
To  have  her  Knight  into  her  fchool-houfe  plact, 
That  of  her  heavenly  learning  he  might  tafte, 
And  hear  the  wifdom  of  her  words  divine. 
She  granted,  and  that  Knight  fo  much  agract, 
That  fhe  him  taught  celeftial  difcipline, 

And  opened  his  dull  eyes,  that  light  mote  in  them  mint 

XIX. 

And  that  her  facred  book,  with  blood  ywrit, 

That  none  could  read,  except  fhe  did  them  teach, 
She  unto  him  difclofed  every  whit, 
And  heavenly  documents  thereout  did  preach, 
That  weaker  wit  of  man  could  never  reach, 
Of  God*  of  grace,  of  juflice,  of  free  will, 
That  wonder  was  to  hear  her  goodly  fpeech : 
For  fhe  was  able  with  her  words  to  kill, 

And  raife  again  to  life  the  heart,  that  ihe  did  thrill. 
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XX. 

And  when  fhe  lift  pour  out  her  larger  fpright, 
She  would  command  the  hafty  fun  to  flay, 
Or  backward  turn  his  courfe  from  heavens  height  j 
Sometimes  great  hofts  of  men  fhe  could  difmay  : 
Dry-fhod  to  pafs,  fhe  parts  the  floods  in  tway  ; 
And  eke  huge  mountains  from  their  native  feat 
She  would  command,  themfelves  to  bear  away, 
And  throw  in  raging  fea  with  roaring  threat : 

Almighty  God  her  gave  fuch  powre,  and  puhTance  great, 

XXI. 

The  faithful  Knight  now  grew  in  little  fpace, 
By  hearing  her,  and  by  her  filters  lore, 
To  fuch  perfection  of  all  heavenly  grace, 
That  wretched  world  he  'gan  for  to  abhor, 
And  mortal  life  'gan  loath,  as  thing  forlore, 
Griev'd  with  remembrance  of  his  wicked  ways, 
And  prickt  with  anguifh  of  his  fins  fo  fore, 
That  he  defir'd  to  end  his  wretched  days : 

So  much  the  dart  of  finful  guilt  the  foul  difmay s» 

XXII. 

But  wife  Speranza  gave  him  comfort  tweet. 
And  taught  him  how  to  take  affured  hold 
Upon  her  filver  anchor,  as  was  meet ; 
Elfe  had  his  fins  fo  great  and  manifold, 
Made  him  forget  all  that  Fidelia  told. 
In  this  diftrefled  doubtful  agony, 
When  him  his  deareft  Una  did  pehold, 
Difdaining  life,  defiring  leave  to  dye, 

She  found  her  felf  afTaild  with  great  perplexity ; 

XXIII. 

And  came  to  Ccelia  to  declare  her  fmart : 

Who  well  acquainted  with  that  common  plight, 
Which  finful  horror  works  in  wounded  heart, 
Her  wifely  comforted  all  that  fhe  might, 
With  goodly  counfel  and  advifement  right: 
And  itraightway  fent  with  careful  diligence 
To  fetch  a  Leach,  the  which  had  great  infight 
In  that  difeafe  of  grieved  confcience, 

And  well  could  cure  the  fame*  his  name  was  Patience. 
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XXIV. 

Who  coming  to  that  foul-difeafed  Knight, 
Could  hardly  him  intreat  to  tell  his  grief: 
Which  known,  and  all  that  noyd  his  heavy  fpright, 
Well  fearcht,  eftlbons  he  'gan  apply  relief 
Of  falves  and  med*cines,  which  nad  pafling  prief, 
And  thereto  added  words  of  wondrous  might : 
By  which,  to  cafe  he  him  recured  brief, 
And  much  afTwag'd  the  paMion  of  his  plight, 

That  he  his.  pain  endur'd,  as  feeming  now  more  light. 

XXV. 

But  yet  the  caufe  and  root  of  all  his  ill, 
Inward  corruption,  and  infected  fin, 
Not  purg'd  nor  heaPd,  behind  remained  Hill, 
And  feflring  fore  did  rankle  yet  within, 
Clofe  creeping  'twixt  the  marrow  and  the  skin. 
Which  to  extirpe,  he  laid  him  privily 
Down  in  a  darkfome  lowly  place,  far  in, 
Whereas  he  meant  his  corrofives  t'  apply, 

And  with  flrict  diet  tame  his  flubborn  malady. 

XXVI. 

In  afhes  and  fackcloth  he  did  array 

His  dainty  corfe,  proud  humours  to  abate, 
And  dieted  with  fading  .every  day, 
The  fwelling  of  his  wounds  to  mitigate, 
And  made  him  pray  both  early  and  eke  late  : 
And  ever*  as  fuperfluous  flefh  did  rot, 
Amendment  ready  dill  at  hand  did  wait, 
To  pluck  it  out  with  pincers  fiery  hot, 

That  foon  in  him  was  left  no  one  corrupted  jot. 

XXVII. 

And  bitter  Penance^  with  an  iron  whip, 
Was  wont  him  once  to  difple  every  day  : 
And  fharp  Remorfe  his  heart  did  prick  and  nip, 
That  drops  of  blood  thence  like  a  Well  did  play  5 
And  fad  Repentance  ufed  to  embay 
His  fmarting  body  in  fait  water  fore, 
The  filthy  blots  of  fin  to  wafh  away. 
So  in  fhort  fpace  they  did  to  health  reftore 

The  man  that  would  not  live,  but  erfl  lay  at  deaths  dore 
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XXVIII. 

jn  which  his  torment  often  was  fo  great, 
That  like  a  Lyon  he  would  cry  and  rore, 
And  rend  his  flefh  and  his  own  finews  eat, 
His  own  dear  Una  hearing  evermore 
His  rueful  fhrieks  and  groanings,  often  tore 
Her  guiltlefs  garments,  and  her  golden  hair, 
For  pity  of  his  pain  and  anguifh  fore, 
Yet  all  with  patience  wifely  fhe  did  bear  ; 

For  well  {he  will,  his  crime  could  elfe  be  never  clear, 

XXIX. 

Whom  thus  recover' d  by  wife  Patience, 
And  true  Repentance,  they  to  Una  brought : 
Who  joyous  of  his  cured  confcience, 
Him  dearly  kift,  and  fairly  eke  befought 
Himfelf  to  cherifh,  and  con  fuming  thought 
To  put  away  out  of  his  careful  bread. 
By  this,  Chariffa,  late  in  child- bed  brought, 
Was  woxen  ftrong,  and  left  her  fruitful  neft  ; 

To  her  fair  Una  brought  this  unacquainted  guefl. 

XXX. 

She  was  a  woman  in  her  frefheft  age, 

Of  wondrous  beauty,  and  of  bounty  rare, 
With  goodly  grace  and  comely  perfonage, 
That  was  on  earth  not  eafie  to  compare  j 
Full  of  great  love:  but  Cupids  wanton  fnare 
As  hell  (lie  hated,  chafle  in  work  and  will ; 
Her  neck  and  breads  were  ever  open  bare, 
That  aye  thereof  her  babes  might  fuck  their  fill.  5 

The  reft  was  all  in  yellow  robes  arrayed  Itill. 

XXXI. 

A  multitude  of  babes  about  her  hung, 

Playing  their  fports  that  joyd  her  to  behold  ; 
Whom  (till  fhe  fed,  whiles  they  were  weak  and  young, 
But  thruft  them  forth  ftiii  as  they  wexed  old  : 
And  on  her  head  fhe  wore  a  tyre  of  gold, 
Adorn'd  with  gemms  and  owches  wondrous  fair, 
Whofe  parTing  price  uneath  was  to  be  told  •, 
And  by  her  fide  there  fate  a  gentle  pair 

Of  turtle  doves,  fhe  fitting  in  an  ivory  chair. 
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XXXIL 

The  Knight  and  Una  entring,  fair  her  greet. 
And  bid  her  joy  of  that  her  happy  brood  ; 
"Who  them  requites  with  courtifies  feeming  meet, 
And  entertains  with  friendly  chearful  mood. 
Then  Una  her  befought  to  be  fo  good, 
As  in  her  vertuous  rules  to  fchool  her  Knight, 
Now  after  all  his  torment  well  withftood, 
In  that  fad  houfe  of  Penance,  where  his  fpright 

Had  pail  the  pains  of  hell,  and  long  enduring  night. 

XXXIII. 

She  was  right  joyous  of  her  juft  requeft; 
And  taking  by  the  hand  that  Fairies  fon, 
Gan  him  inflrudl  in  every  good  beheft 
Of  love  and  righteoufnefs,  and  well  to  done, 
And  wrath  and  hatred  warily  to  fhun, 
That  drew  on  men  Gods  hatred  and  his  wrath, 
And  many  fouls  in  dolours  had  fordone  : 
In  which,  when  him  Hie  well  inilructed  hath, 

From  thence  to  heaven  fhe  teacheth  him  the  ready  path; 

XXXIV. 

Wherein  his  v/eaker  wandring  fteps  to  guide, 
An  ancient  matrone  fhe  to  her  does  call, 
Whofe  fober  looks  her  wifdome  well  difcride : 
Her  name  was  Mercy,  well  known  over  all, 
To  be  both  gracious,  and  eke  liberal : 
To  whom  the  careful  charge  of  him  Ihe  gave, 
To  lead  aright,  that  he  mould  never  fall 
In  all  his  ways  through  this  wide  worldes  wave, 

That  mercy  in  the  end  his  righteous  foul  might  fave. 

XXXV. 

The  godly  matrone  by  the  hand  him  bears 
Forth  from  her  prefence,  hy  a  narrow  way, 
Scattred  with  buihy  thorns,  and  ragged  brears, 
Which  dill  before  him  ihe  remov'd  away, 
That  nothing  might  his  ready  paifage  itay  ; 
And  ever  when  his  ^ttt  encombred  were, 
Or  'gan  to  fhrink,  or  from  the  right  to  ilray, 
She  held  him  fail,  and  firmly  did  upbear, 

As  careful  nurfe  her  child  from  falling  oft  does  rear. 
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XXXVI. 

ilftfoons  unto  an  holy  hofpital, 
That  was  foreby  the  way,  ihe  did  him  bring, 
In  which  feven  bead-men,  that  had  vowed  all 
Their  life  to  fervice  of  high  heavens  King, 
Did  fpend  their  days  in  doing  godly  thing  : 
Their  gates  to  all  were  open  evermore, 
That  by  the  weary  way  were  traveling, 
And  one  fate  waiting  ever  them  before, 

Fo  call  in  commers-bv,  that  needy  were  and  poor. 

XXXVII. 

rhe  firft  of  them  that  eideft  was,  and  beft, 
Of  all  the  houfe  had  charge  and  government 
As  guardian  and  fteward  of  the  reft  : 
His  office  was  to  give  entertainment 
And  lodging,  unto  all  that  came,  and  went : 
Not  unto  fuch  as  could  him  feaft  again, 
And  double  quite  for  that  he  on  them  ipent, 
But  fuch  as  want  of  harbour  did  conftrain  : 

Fhofe  for  Gods  fake  his  duty  was  to  entertain.  ) 

XXXVIII. 

Fhe  fecond  was  an  Almner  of  the  place  : 
His  office  was,  the  hungry  for  to  feed, 
And  thirfty  give  to  drink,  a  work  of  grace  : 
He  feard  not  once  himfelf  to  be  in  need, 
Ne  car'd  to  hoard  for  thofe,  whom  he  did  breed  : 
The  grace  of  God  he  laid  up  ftill  in  ftore, 
Which  as  a  ftock  he  left  unto  his  feed  •, 
He  had  enough,  what  need  him  care  for  more  ? 

And  had  he  lefs  ;  yet  fome  he  would  give  to  the  poor, 

XXXIX. 

The  third  had  of  their  wardrobe  cuftodv, 

In  which  were  not  rich  tires,  nor  garments  gay, 

The  plumes  of  pride,  and  wings  of  vanity, 

But  cloathes  meet  to  keep  keen  cold  away, 

And  naked  nature  feemly  to  array, 

With  which,  bare  wretched  wights  he  daily  clad, 

The  images  of  God  in  earthly  clay; 

And  if  that  no  fpare  cloaths  to  give  he  had, 

His  own  coat  he  would  cut,  and  it  diftribute  glad. 
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XL. 

The  fourth  appointed  by  his  office  was, 
Poor  priibners  to  relieve  with  gracious  ayd. 
And  captives  to  redeem  with  price  of  brafs, 
From  Turks  and  Sarazins,  which  them  had  ftayd  j 
And  though  they  faulty  were,  yet  well  he  wayd, 
That  God  to  us  forgiveth  every  howre 
Much  more  than  that,  why  they  in  bands  were  laid, 
And  he  that  harrow'd  hell  with  heavy  ftowre, 

The  faulty  fouls  from   thence  brought  to  his  heavenly 

XLI.  [bowre. 

The  fifth  had  charge,  fick  perfons  to  attend, 
And  comfort  thofe  in  point  of  death  which  lay : 
For  them  moil  needeth  comfort  in  the  end, 
When  fin,  and  hell,  and  death  do  moft  difmay 
The  feeble  foul  departing  hence  away. 
All  is  but  loft,  that  living  we  bellow^ 
If  not  well  ended  at  our  dying  day. 
O  man  !  have  mind  of  that  laft  bitter  throw; 

For  as  the  tree  does  fall,  fo  lyes  it  ever  low. 

XLII. 

The  fixth  had  charge  of  them  now  being  dead, 
In  feemly  fort  their  corfes  to  engrave, 
And  deck  with  dainty  flowres  their  bridal  bed, 
That  to  their  heavenly  fpoufe  both  fweet  and  brave 
They  might  appear,  when  he  their  fouls  fhaJl  fave, 
The  wondrous  workmanfhip  of  Gods  own  mould, 
Whofe  face  he  made  all  beafts  to  fear,  and  gave 
All  in  his  hand,  even  dead  we  honour  mould. 

Ah  deareft  God  me  grant,  I  dead  be  not  defould. 

XLI1I. 

The  feventh,  now  after  death  and  burial  done, 
Had  charge  the  tender  orphans  of  the  dead 
And  widows  ayd,  lead  they  mould  be  undone: 
In  face  of  judgment  he  their  right  would  plead, 
Ne  ought  the  powre  of  mighty  men  did  dread 
In  their  defence,  nor  would  for  gold  or  fee 
Be  won  their  rightful  caufes  down  to  tread  : 
And  when  they  flood  in  molt  neceffitee, 

He  did  fupply  their  want,  and  gave  them  ever  free. 
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XLIV. 

There  when  the  Elfin  Knight  arrived  was, 
The  firfl  and  chiefefl  of  the  feven,  whofe  care 
Was  guefts  to  welcome,  towards  him  did  pafs  : 
Where  feeing  Mercy  that  his  fteps  up-bare, 
And  always  led ;  to  her  with  reverence  rare 
He  humbly  louted  in  meek  lowlinefs, 
And  feemly  welcome  for  her  did  prepare : 
For  of  their  order  fhe  was  patronefs, 

\lbe  Cbariffa  were  their  chiefefl  founderefs. 

XLV. 

There  Ihe  awhile  him  flays,  himfelf  to  reft, 
That  to  the  reft  more  able  he  might  be : 
During  which  time,  in  every  good  beheft, 
And  godly  work  of  alms  and  charity, 
She  him  inftrudted  with  great  induftry; 
Shortly  therein  fo  perfect  he  became, 
That  from  the  firfl  unto  the  laft  degree, 
His  mortal  Life  he  learned  had  to  frame 

n  holy  righteoulhefs,  without  rebuke  or  blame. 

XLVL 

Thenceforward,  by  that  painful  way  they  pafs, 
Forth  to  an  hill  that  was  both  fleep  and  high  ; 
On  top  whereof  a  facred  chapel  was, 
And  eke  a  litde  hermitage  thereby, 
Wherein  an  aged  holy  man  did  lie, 
That  day  and  night  laid  his  devotion, 
Ne  other  worldly  bufinefs  did  apply  ; 
His  name  was  heavenly  Contemplation: 

Df  God  and  goodnefs  was  his  meditation. 

XLVII. 

Sreat  grace  that  old  man  to  him  given  had ; 
For  God  he  often  faw  from  heavens  height. 
All  were  his  earthly  eyen  both  bkmt  and  bad, 
And  through  great  age  had  loft  their  kindly  light, 
Yet  wondrous  quick  and  pierceant  was  his  fpright, 
As  Eagles  eye,    that  can  behold  the  fun. 
That  hill  they  fcale  with  all  their  powre  and  might ; 
That  his  frail  thighs  nigh  weary  and  fordone 

Gan  fail  ;  but  by  her  help  the  top  at  laft  he  wone. 
Vol.  I.  K 
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XLVIII. 

There  they  do  find  that  godly  aged  Sire, 
With  fnowy  locks  adown  his  moulders  flied, 
As  hoary  froft  with  fpangles  doth  attire 
The  mofly  branches  of  an  Oak  half  dead.     - 
Each  bone  might  through  his  body  well  be  read, 
And  every  fmew  feen  through  his  long  faft  : 
For  nought  he  car'd  his  carcafs  long  unfed ;     . 
His  mind  was  full  of  fpiritual  repaft, 

And  pyn'd  his  flefh,  to  keep  his  body  low  and  chaft. 

XLIX. 

Who  when  thefe  two  approaching  he  efpide, 
At  their  firft  prefence  grew  agrieved  fore, 
That  forct  him  lay  his  heavenly  thoughts  afide  : 
And  had  he  not  that  Dame  refpected  more, 
Whom  highly  he  did  reverence  and  adore, 
He  would  not  once  have  moved  for  the  Knight. 
They  him  faluted  {landing  far  afore ; 
Who  well  them  greeting,  humbly  did  requight, 

And  asked  to  what  end  they  clomb  that  tedious  height 

L. 

What  end  fquoth  fhe)  fhould  caufe  us  take  fuch  pain. 
But  that  fame  end,  which  every  living  wight 
Should  make  his  mark  ?  high  heaven  to  attain. 
Is  not  from  hence  the  way  that  leadeth  right 
To  that  mod  glorious  houfe,  that  gliftreth  bright 
With  burning  liars,  and  ever- living  fire, 
Whereof  the  keys  are  to  thy  hand  benight 
By  wife  Fidelia  ?  fhe  doth  thee  require, 

To  ifiew  it  to  this  Knight,  according  his  defire. 

LI. 

Thrice  happy  man,  faid  then  the  father  grave, 
Whofe  daggering  iteps  thy  Ready  hand  doth  lead, 
And  mews  the  way,  his  finful  foul  to  fave : 
Who  better  can  the  way  to  heaven  aread, 
Than  thou  thyfelf,  that  was  both  born  and  bred 
In  heavenly  throne,  where  thoufand  Angels  mine  ? 
Thoii  doft  the  prayers  of  the  righteous  feed 
Tident  before  the  majefty  divine, 

And  his  avenging  wrath  to  clemency  incline. 
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LIT. 

Yet  fmce  thou  bidft,  thy  pleafure  fliail  be  done. 
Then  come  thou  man  of  earth,  and  fee  the  way 
That  never  yet  was  feen  of  Fairies  fon, 
That  never  leads  the  traveller  affray  j 
But  after  labours  long*  and  fad  delay, 
Brings  them  to  joyous  reft,  and  endiefs  blifs. 
But  firft,  thou  muft  a  feafon  fail  and  pray, 
Till  from  her  bands  the  fpright  aflbyled  is, 

And  have  her  ftrength  recur'd  from  frail  infirmities. 

LIII. 

That  done,  he  leads  him  to  the  higher!  mount, 
Such  one,  as  that  fame  mighty  man  of  God, 
That  blood-red  billows  like  a  walled  front 
On  either  fide  difparted  with  his  rod, 
Till  that  his  army  dry-foot  through  them  yod, 
Dwelt  forty  days  upon ;  where  writ  in  flone 
With  bloody  letters  by  the  hand  of  God, 
The  bitter  doom  of  death  and  baleful  mone 

He  did  receive,  whiles  flaming  fire  about  him  fhone. 

LIV. 

Or  like  that  facred  hilI,-whofe  head  full  high, 
Adorn'd  with  fruitful  Olives  all  around, 
Is,  as  it  were  for  endiefs  memory 
Of  that  dear  Lord,  who  oft  thereon  was  found, 
For  ever  with  a  flowry  girlond  crown'd  : 
Or  like  that :  pleafant  mount,  that  is  for  ay 
Through  famous  Poets  verfe  each  where  renown'd, 
On  which  the  thrice  three  learned  Ladies  play 

Their  heavenly  notes,  and  make  full  many  a  lovely  lav. 

LV. 

From  thence,  far  off  he  unto  him  did  fhew 
A  little  path  that  was  both  fteep  and  long, 
Which  to  a  goodly  city  led  his  view, 
Whofe  walls  and  towres  v/ere  builded  fofeh  and  ftronac 

h  Of  pearl  and  precious  flone,  that  earthly  tong 
Cannot  defcribe,  nor  wit  of  man  can  tell  j 
Too  high  a  ditty  for  my  fimple  long  : 
The  city  of  the  great  King  bight  it  well, 

Wherein  eternal  peace  and  happinefs  doch  dwell. 

K  2 
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LVI. 

As  he  thereon  flood  gazing,  he  might  fee 
The  bleffed  Angels  to  and  fro  defcend 
From  higheft  heaven,  in  gladfome  company, 
And  with  great  joy  into  that  city  wend, 
As  commonly  as  friend  does  with  his  friend. 
Whereat  he  wondred  much,  and  'gan  enquere, 
What  {lately  building  duril  fo  high  extend, 
Her  lofty  towres  unto  the  flarry  fphere, 

And  what  unknowen  nation  there  empeopled  were. 

LVII. 

Fair  Knight  (quoth  he)  Jerufalem  that  is, 
The  new  Jerufalem  that  God  has  built, 
For  thofe  to  dwell  in  that  are  chofen  his, 
His  chofen  people,  purg'd  from  finful  guilt, 
With  pretious  blood,  which  cruelly  was  fpilt 
On  curfed  tree,  of  that  unipotted  Lamb, 
That  for  the  fins  of  all  the  world  was  kilt : 
Now  are  they  faints  all  in  that  city  fam, 

More  dear  unto  their  God,  than  younglings  to  their  dan 

LVIII. 

Till  now,  faid  then  the  Knight,  I  weened  well, 
That  great  Cleopolis^  where  I  have  been, 
In  which  that  faired  Fairy  Queen  doth  dwell 
The  fairefl  city  was,  that  might  be  feen  ; 
And  that  bright  towre  all  built  of  chryftal  clean, 
Pantbea^  feem'd  the  brighter!:  thing  that  was  : 
But  now  by  proof  all  otherwife  I  ween  ; 
For,  this  great  city,  that  does  far  furpafs, 

And  this  bright  Angels  towre,quite  dims  that  towre  ofglaG 

LIX. 

Mod  true,  then  faid  the  holy  aged  Man  -9 
Yet  is  QeopoliS)  for  earthly  frame, 
The  faireft  piece,  that  eye  beholden  can  : 
And  well  befeems  all  Knights  of  noble  name, 
That  covet  in  th'  immortal  book  of  fame 
To  be  eternized,  that  fame  to  haunt, 
And  doen  their  fervice  to  that  foveraine  Dame, 
l'h at  glory  does  to  them  for  guerdon  grant : 

For  Hie  is  heavenly  born,  and  heaven  may  juflly  vauni 
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LX. 

And  thou  fair  imp,  fprung  out  from  EngUJh  race, 
However  now  accounted  Elfins  fon, 
Well  worthy  doft  thy  fervice  for  her  grace, 
To  aid  a  virgin  defolate  foredone. 
But  when  thou  famous  victory  haft  wone, 
And  high  emongft  all  Knights  haft  hung  thy  fhield, 
Thenceforth  the  fuit  of  earthly  conqueft  fhun, 
And  wafti  thy  hands  from  guilt  of  bloody  field : 
For  blood  can  nought  but  fin,  and  wars  but  forrows  yield, 

LXI. 
Then  feek  this  path  that  I  to  thee  prefage, 
Which  after  all  to  heaven  mall  thee  fend ; 
Then  peaceably  thy  painful  pilgrimage 
To  yonder  fame  Jerufalem  do  bend, 
Where  is  for  thee  ordain'd  a  bleffed  end  : 
For  thou  emongft  thofe  faints,  whom  thou  doft  fee, 
Shalt  be  a  faint,  and  thine  own  nations  friend 
And  patron  :  thou  Saint  George  fhalt  called  be, 
Saint  George  of  merry  England,  the  fign  of  victory. 

LXIL 
Unwortfhy  wretch  (quoth  he)  of  fo  great  grace, 
How  dare  I  think  fuch  glory  to  attain  ? 
Thefe  that  have  it  attained,  were  in  like  cafe 
(Quoth  he)  as  wretched,  and  liv'd  in  like  pain, 
But  deeds  of  arms  muft  I  at  laft  be  fain, 
And  Ladies  love  to  leave,  fo  dearly  bought  ? 
What  need  of  arms,  where  peace  doth  aye  remain 
(Said  he)  and  battles  none  are  to  be  fought  ? 
As  for  loofe  Loves  they're  vain,  and  vanifh  into  nought, 

LXIII. 
O  !  let  me  not  (quoth  he)  then  turn  again 

Back  to  the  world,  whofe  joys  fo  fruitlefs  are; 
But  let  me  here  for  aye  in  peace  remain, 
Or  ftraightway  on  that  laft  long  voyage  fare, 
That  nothing  may  my  prefent  hope  empare. 
That  may  not  be  (faid  he)  ne  maift  thou  yit 
Forgo  that  royal  maids  bequeathed  care, 
Who  did  her  caufe  into  thy  hand  commit, 
Till  from  her  curfed  foe  thou  have  her  freely  quit. 

K  2 
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LXIV. 

Then  fhall  I  foon  (quoth  he)  fo  God  me  grace, 
Abet  that  virgins  caufe  difconfolate, 
And  fhortly  back  return  urrto.this  place, 
To  walk  this  way  in  Pilgrims  poor  eftate. 
But  now  aread,  old  father,  why  of  late 
Didft  thou  behight  me  born  of  Englijh  blood, 
Whom  all  a  Fairies  fon  doen  nominate  ? 
That  word  (hall  I  (faid  he)  avouchen  good, 

Sith  to  thee  is  unknown  the  cradle  of  thy  brood. 

LXV. 

For  well  I  wot,  thou  fpringft  from  ancient  race 
Cf  Saxon  Kings  that  have  with  mighty  hand 
And  many  bloody  battles  fought  in  place, 
High  rear'd  their  royal  throne  in  Britane  land, 
And  vanquifht  them,  unable  to  withfland  : 
From  thence  a  Fairy  thee  unweeting  reft, 
There  as  thou  fleptft  in  tender  fwadling  band, 
And  her  bale  Elfin  brood  there  for  thee  left. 

Such,  men  do  changelings  call,  fochang'd  by  Fairies  theft. 

LXVI. 

Thence  fhe  thee  brought  into  this  Fairy  lond, 
And  in  an  heaped  turrow  did  thee  hide  : 
Where  thee  a  Ploughman  all  unweeting  fond 
As  he  his  toilfome  team  that  way  did  guide, 
And  brought  thee  up  in  Ploughmans  ftate  to  bide, 
Wereof  Georgos  he  thee  gave  to  name  \ 
Till  prickt  with  courage,  and  thy  forces  pride, 
To  fairy  court  thou  cam'ft  to  feek  for  fame. 

And  prove  thy  puiffant  arms,  as  feems  thee  bed  became. 

LXVII. 

O  holy  Sire  (quoth  he)  how  fhall  I  quight 
The  many  favours  I  with  thee  have  found, 
That  hail  my  name  and  nation  read  aright, 
And  taught  the  way  that  does  to  heaven  bound  ? 
This  faid,  adown  he  looked  to  the  ground, 
To  have  rctnrn'd  :  but  dazed  were  his  eyne 
Through  pafli*;g  brightnefs,  which  did  quite  confound 
Mis  feeble  fenfr,  and  too  exceeding  mine. 

So  dark  are  earthly  things  compar'd  to  things  divine. 
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LXVIII. 

At  laft,  whenas  himfelf  he  'gan  to  find, 
To  Una  back  he  call  him  to  retire : 
Who  him  awaited  ftill  with  penfive  mind, 
Great  thanks  and  goodly  meed,  to  that  good  fire, 
He  thence  departing  gave  for  his  pains  hire. 
So  came  to  Una,  who  him  joy'd  to  fee^ 
And  after  little  reft,  'gan  him  defire, 
Of  her  adventure  mindful  for  to  be. 

So  leave  they  take  of  Coslia,  and  her  daughters  three, 


CANTO    XL 

The  Knight  with  that  old  Br  agon  fights 

Two   days  incejfantly : 
The  thirds  him  overthrows,  and  gains 

Moft  glorious  ViBory. 

I. 

Igh  time  now  'gan  it  wex  for  Una  fair, 
To  think  of  thofe  her  captive  parents  dear, 
And  their  forwafted  kingdom  to  repair : 


H 


Whereto  whenas  they  now  approached  near, 
With  harty  words  her  Knight  me  'gan  to  chear, 
And  in  her  modeft  manner  thus  befpake  ; 
Dear  Knight,  as  dear  as  ever  Knight  was  dear, 
That  all  thefe  forrows  fuffer  for  my  fe.ke, 
High  heaven  behold  the  tedious  toyl  ye  for  me  take, 

II. 

Now  are  we  come  unto  my  native  foil, 

And  to  the  place  where  ail  our  perils  dwell ; 
Here  haunts  that  fiend,  and  does  his  daily  fpoil : 
Therefore  henceforth  be  at  your  keeping  well, 
And  ever  ready  for  your  foeman  fell. 
The  fpark  of  noble  courage  now  awake, 
And  ftrive  your  excellent  felf  to  excel ; 
That  fnall  ye  evermore  renowned  make 

Above  all  Knights  on  earth,  that  battle  undertake. 

K  4 
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TIL 

And  pointing  forth,  lo,  yonder  is  (faid  fhe) 
The  brazen  towre,  in  which  my  parents  dear 
For  dread  of  that  huge  fiend  imprifon'd  be, 
Whom  I  from  far,  fee  on  the  walls  appear, 
Whole  fight  my  feeble  foul  doth  greatly  chear : 
And  on  the  top  of  all,  I  do  efpy 
The  watchman  waiting,  tydings  glad  to  hear, 
That  (O  my  parents)  might  I  happily 

Unto  you  bring,  to  eafe  you  of  your  mifery. 

IV. 

With  that,  they  heard  a  roaring  hideous  found, 
That  all  the  air  with  terrour  filled  wide, 
And  feem'd  uneath  to  fhake  the  ftedfaft  ground, 
Eftfoons  that  dreadful  Dragon  they  efpide, 
Where  flretcht  he  lay  upon  the  funny  fide 
Of  a  great  hill,  himfelf  like  a  great  hill. 
But  all  fo  foon  as  he  from  far  defcride 
Thofe  gliftring  arms  that  heaven  with  light  did  fill, 

He  rous'd  himfelf  full  blith,  and  haftened  them  until. 

V. 

Then  bade  the  Knight  his  Lady  yede  aloof, 
And  to  an  hill  herfelf  withdraw  afide, 
From  whence  fhe  might  behold  that  battles  proof, 
And  eke  be  fafe  from  danger  far  defcride  : 
She  him  obey'd  and  turn'd  a  little  wide. 
Now,  O  thou  facred  mufe,  mod  learned  Dame, 
Fair  imp  of  Phccbus,  and  his  aged  bride, 
The  nurfe  of  time,  and  everlafting  fame, 

That  warlike  hands  ennoblefh  with  immortal  name. 

VI. 

O  gently  come  into  my  feeble  breafr, 

Come  gently,  but  not  with  that  mighty  rage, 
Wherewith  the  martial  troops  thou  dolt  inieft, 
And  hearts  of  great  Heroes  doft  in  rage, 
That  nought  their  kindled  courage  may  aflwage  \ 
Soon  as  thy  dreadful  trump  begins  to  found, 
The  God  of  war  with  his  fierce  equipage 
Thou  doft  awake,  fleep  never  he  fo  found, 

And  feared  nations  dofl  with  horrour  ftern  ailound. 
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VII. 

Fair  Goddefs  lay  that  furious  fit  afide, 
Till  I  of  wars  and  bloody  Mars  do  fing, 
And  Briton  fields  with  Sarazin  blood  bedide, 
Twixt  that  great  Fairy  Queen  and  Paynim  King, 
That  with  their  horrour  heaven  and  earth  did  ring, 
A  work  of  labour  long,  and  endlefs  praife: 
But,  now  a  while  let  down  that  haughty  firing, 
And  to  my  tunes  thy  fecond  tenor  raife, 

That  I  this  Man  of  God  his  godly  arms  may  blaze. 

VIII. 

By  this,  the  dreadful  beaft  drew  nigh  to  hand, 
Half  flying,  and  half  footing  in  his  hafte 
That  with  his  largenefs  meafured  much  land, 
And  made  wide  fhadow  under  his  huge  wafte; 
As  mountain  doth  the  valley  overcaft. 
Approaching  nigh  he  reared  high  afore 
His  body  monilrous,  horrible,  andvafl, 
Which  (to  increafe  his  wondrous  greatnefs  more  J 

Was  fwoln  with  wrath,  and  poifon,  and  with  bloody  gore. 

IX. 

And  over  all  with  brazen  fcales  was  arm'd, 
Like  plated  coat  of  fleel,  fo  couched  near, 
That  nought  mote  pierce,  ne  might  his  corfe  be  harm'd 
With  dint  of  fword,  nor  pufh  of  pointed  lpear ; 
Which  as  an  Eagle,  feeing  prey  appear, 
His  airy  plumes  doth  rouze,  full  rudely  dight, 
So  ftiaked  he,  that  horrour  was  to  hear  : 
For  as  the  claming  of  an  armour  bright, 

Such  noife  his  roufed  fcales  did  fend  unto  the  Knight, 

X. 

His  flaggy  wings  when  forth  he  did  difplay, 
Where  like  two  fails,  in  which  the  hollow  wind 
Is  gathered  full,  and  worketh  fpeedy  way  : 
And  eke  the  pens  that  did  his  pinions  bind, 
Were  like  main-yards,  with  flying  canvas  lin'd ; 
With  which,  whenas  him  lift  the  air  to  beat, 
And  there  by  force  unwonted  paflage  find, 
The  clouds  before  him  fled  (or  terror  great, 

And  all  the  heavens  flood  ftill  :i mazed  with  his  threat. 
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XI. 

His  huge  long  tail,  wound  up  in  hundred  Folds, 
Does  over-fpread  his  long  brals  fcaly  back: 
Whole  wreathed  boughts  when  ever  he  unfolds. 
And  thick  intangled  knots  adown  does  flack* 
Befpotted  all  with  fhields  of  red  and  black, 
It  fweepeth  all  the  land  behind  him  far, 
And  of  three  furlongs  does  but  little  lack  ; 
And  at  the  point  two  dings  in-fixed  are, 

Both  deadly  lharp,  that  (harped  fteel  exceeden  far. 

XII. 

But  flings  and  fharped  fteel  did  far  exceed 
The  fharpnefs  of  his  cruel  rending  claws  ; 
Dead  was  it  fure,  as  fure  as  death  indeed, 
Whatever  thing  does  touch  his  ravenous  paws, 
Or  what  within  his  reach  he  ever  draws. 
But  his  moft  hideous  head,  my  tongue  to  tell 
Does  tremble:  for  his  deep  devouring  jaws 
Wide  gaped,  like  the  griefly  mouth  of  hell, 

Through  which  into  his  dark  abyfle  all  ravin  fell. 

xiii.  4 

And  that  more  wondrous  was,  in  either  jaw 
Three  ranks  of  iron  teeth  enranged  were, 
In  which  yet  trickling  blood  and  gobbets  raw 
Of  late  devoured  bodies  did  appear, 
That  fight  thereof  bred  cold  congealed  fear : 
Which  to  increafe,  and  all  attonce  to  kill, 
A  cloud  of  fmothering  Imoak  and  fulphur  fear 
Out  of  his  (linking  gorge  forth  deemed  dill, 

That  all  the  air  about  with  fmoak  and  dench  did  fill. 

XIV. 

His  blazing  eyes,  like  two  bright  mining  fhields, 
Did  burn  with  wrath,  and  fparkled  living  fire  : 
As  two  broad  beacons,  fet  in  open  fields, 
Send  forth  their  flames  far  oft'  to  every  (hire, 
And  warning  give,  that  enemies  confpire, 
With  fire  and  fword  the  region  to  invade  ; 
So  flam'd  his  eyne  with  rage  and  rancrous  ire  : 
But  far  within,  as  in  a  hollow  glade, 

Thofe  glaring  lamps  were  fet,  that  made  a  dreadful  (hade. 
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XV. 

Jo  dreadfully  he  towards  him  did  pafs, 
Forelifting  up  aloft  his  fpeckled  bread, 
And  often  bounding  on  the  bruifed  grafs, 
As  for  great  joyance  of  his  new  come  gueft. 
Eftfoons  he  'gan  advance  his  haughty  creft, 
As  chaffed  Bore  his  bridles  doth  uprear, 
And  fhook  his  fcales  to  battle  ready  dreft 
(That  made  the  Redcrofs  Knight  nigh,  quake  for  fear) 

\s  bidding  bold  defiance  to  his  foeman  near. 

XVI. 

Hie  Knight  'gan  fairly  couch  his  fteady  fpear, 
And  fiercely  ran  at  him  with  rigorous  might : 
The  pointed  fteel  arriving  rudely  there. 
His  harder  hide  would  neither  pierce  nor  bite, 
But  glancing  by  forth  paffed  forward  right ; 
Yet  fore  amoved  with  fo  puiffant  pu(h5 
The  wrathful  bean;  about  him  turned  light, 
And  him  fo  rudely  paffing  by  did  brum 

With  his  long  tail,  that  horfe  and  man  to,  ground  did  rufh. 

XVII. 

Both  horfe  and  man  up  lightly  rofe  again, 
And  frefh  encounter  towards  him  addreft  : 
But  th'  idle  ftroke  yet  back  recoiFd  in  vain, 
And  found  no  place  his  deadly  point  to  red, 
Exceeding  rage  inflam'd  the  furious  beaft, 
To  be  avenged  of  fo  great  defpight; 
For,  never  felt  his  impierceable  breaft 
So  wondrous  force  from  hand  of  living  wight  •, 

Yet  had  he  prov'd  the  powre  of  many  a  puiffant  Knighs. 

XVIIL 

Then  with  his  waving  wings  difplayed  wide, 
Himfelf  up  high  he  lifted  from  the  ground, 
And  with  ftrong  flight  did  forcibly  divide 
The  yielding  air,  which  nigh  too  feeble  found 
Her  flitting  parts,  and  element  unfound, 
To  bear  fo  great  a  weight  :  he  cutting  way 
With  his  broad  fails,  about  him  foared  round : 
At  lad  low  (looping  with  unwieldy  fway, 

Snatcht  up  both  horfe  and  man  to  bear  them  quite  away. 
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Long  he  them  bore  above  the  fubjec~t  plain 
So  far  as  eughen  bow  a  fhaft  may  fend, 
Till  ftrugling  ftrong,  did  him  at  laft  conftrain, 
To  let  them  down  before  his  flightes  end  : 
As  hagard  Hawk,  prefuming  to  contend 
With  hardy  fowl,  above  his  able  might, 
His  weary  pounces  all  in  vain  doth  fpend, 
To  trufs  the  prey  too  heavy  for  his  flight, 

"Which  coming  down  to  ground  does  free  itfelf  by  fight 

XX. 

He  fo  difTeized  of  his  griping  grofs, 

The  Knight  his  thrillant  fpear  again  aflay'd 

In  his  brafs-plated  body  to  embofs, 

And  three  mens  ftrength  unto  the  flroke  he  laid  : 

Wherewith  the  {tiff  beam  quaked,  as  afraid, 

And  glancing  from  his  fcaly  neck  did  glide 

Clofe  under  his  left  wing,  then  broad  difplay'd. 

The  piercing  ileel  there  wrought  a  wound  full  wide, 

That  with  the  uncouth  fmart  the  monfler  loudly  cry'd. 

He  cry'd,  as  raging  feas  are  wont  to  roar, 

When  wintry  ftorm  his  wrathful  wreck  does  threat, 

The  rolling  billows  beat  the  ragged  fhore, 

As  they  the  earth  would  moulder  from  her  feat, 

And  greedy  gulf  does  gape,  as  he  would  eat 

His  neighbour  element  in  his  revenge  : 

Then  'gin  the  bluflring  brethren  boldly  threat, 

To  move  the  world  from  off  his  ftedfaft  henge, 

And  boyft'rous  battle  make,  each  other  to  avenge. 

XXII. 

The  fteely  head  ffuck  faff  ftill  in  his  flefh, 
Till  with  his  cruel  claws  he  fnatcht  the  wood, 
And  quite  afnnder  broke.    Forth  flowed  frefh 
A  gufhing  river  of  black  gory  blood, 
That  drowned  all  the  land  whereon  he  flood  : 

1/  The  ftream  thereof  would  drive  a  water-mill. 
Trebly  augmented  was  his  furious  mood 
With  bitter  fenfe  of  his  deep-rooted  ill. 

That  flames  of  fire  he  threw  forth  from  his  large  nofethril. 
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XXIII. 

His  hideous  tail  then  hurled  he  about, 

And  therewithal  enwrapt  the  nimble  thighs 
Of  his  froth-foamy  fteed,  whofe  courage  flout 
Striving  to  ioofe  the  knot,  that  fail  him  tyes, 
Himfelf  in  ftraiter  bands  to  rafh  implyes, 
That  to  the  ground  he  is  perforce  conftrain'd 
To  throw  his  rider :  who  'gan  quickly  rife 
From  off  the  earth  with  dirty  blood  diftain'd ; 
For  that  reproachful  fall  right  fouly  he  difdain'd. 

XXIV. 
And  fiercely  took  his  trenchant  blade  in  hand, 
With  which  he  flrook  fo  furious  and  fo  fell, 
That  nothing  feem'd  the  puiffance  could  withftand : 
Upon  his  creft  the  hardned  iron  fell, 
But  his  more  hardned  creft  was  arm'd  fo  well, 
That  deeper  dint  therein  it  would  not  make ; 
Yet  fo  extremely  did  the  buff  him  quell, 
That  from  thenceforth  he  fhun'd  the  like  to  take, 
But  when  he  faw  them  come,  he  did  them  ftill  forfake. 

XXV. 
The  Knight  was  wroth  to  fee  his  ftroke  beguild, 
And  fmote  again  with  more  outrageous  might : 
But  back  again  the  fparkiing  fleel  recoii'd, 
And  kft  not  any  mark  where  it  did  light. 
As  if  on  adamant  rock  it  had  been  pighc. 
The  beaft  impatient  of  his  fmarting  wound, 
And  of  fo  fierce  and  forcible  defpight, 
Thought  with  his  wings  to  ftye  above  the  ground  j 
But  his  late  wounded  wing  unferviceable  found. 

XXVI. 
Then  full  of  grief  and  anguifh  vehement, 
He  loudly  bray'd,  that  like  was  never  heard, 
And  from  his  wide  devouring  oven  fent 
A  flake  of  fire,  that  framing  in  his  beard. 
Him  all  amaz'd,  and  almoft  made  afFeard  ; 
The  fcorching  flame  fore  fwinged  all  his  face, 
And  through  his  armour  all  his  body  fear'd, 
That  he  could  not  endure  fo  cruel  cafe, 
But  thought  his  arms  to  leave,  and  helmet  to  unlace. 
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XXVII. 

Not  that  great  champion  of  the  antique  world, 
Whom  famous  Poets  verfe  fo  much  doth  vaunt, 
And  hath  for  twelve  huge  labours  high  extolPd, 
So  many  furies  and  (harp  fits  did  haunt, 
When  him  the  poyfon'd  garment  did  enchant 
With  Centaur es  blood,  and  bloody  verfes  charm'd, 
As  did  this  Knight  twelve  thoufand  dolours  daunt. 
Whom  firy  fteel  now  burnt,  that  erft  him  arnVd. 

That  erft  him  goodly  arm'd,  now  moft  of  all  him  harm'd. 

xxviil 

Faint*  weary,  fore,  embodied,  grieved,  brent 

With  heat,  toyl,  wounds  j  arms,  fmart,  and  inward  fire. 
That  never  man  fuch  mifchiefs  did  torment : 
Death  better  were,  death  did  he  oft  defire : 
But  death  will  never  come  when  needs  require. 
Whom  fo  difmaid  when  that  his  foe  beheld, 
He  caft  to  fuffer  him  no  more  refpire, 
But  'gan  his  flurdy  ftern  about  to  weld, 

And  him  fo  ftrongly  ftrook,  that  to  the  ground  him  feld. 

XXIX. 

It  fortuned  (as  fair  it  then  befel) 

Behind  his  back  (unweeting)  where  he  flood, 
Of  ancient  time  there  was  a  fpringing  Well, 
From  which  fait  trickled  forth  a  filver  flood, 
Full  of  great  vermes,  and  for  medcine  good. 
Whylome,  before  that  curfed  Dragon  got, 
That  happy. land,  and  all  with  innocent  blood, 
DehTd  thole  facred  waves,  it  rightly  hot 

The  Well  of  Life  \  ne  vet  his  venues  had  forgot. 

XXX. 

For  unto  life  the  dead  ic  could  reftore, 

And  guilt  of  finful  crimes  clean  warn  away  ; 
Thofe  that  with  ficknefs  were  infected  fore, 
Ic  could  recure,  and  aged  long  decay 
Renew,  as  one  were  born  that  very  day. 
Both  Silo  this,  and  Jordondid  excel  1, 
And  th'  Englifh  Bath,  and  eke  the  German  Spau. 
Ne  can  Cepbife,  nor  Hebrus  match  this  Well. 

lino  the  fame,  the  Knight  (back  overthrowen)  fell. 
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XXXI. 

Now  'gan  the  golden  Pbcebus  for  to  fteep, 
His  fiery  face  in  billows  of  the  wed, 
And  his  faint  deeds  watred  in  ocean  deep, 
Whiles  from  their  journal  labours  they  did  reft  •, 
When  that  infernal  Monfter,  having  keft 
His  weary  foe  into  that  living  Well, 
Gan  high  advance  his  broad  difcouloured  breaft 
Above  his  wonted  pitch,  with  countenance  fell, 
And  clapt  his  iron  wings,  as  victor  he  did  dwell. 

XXXII. 
Which  when  his  penflve  Lady  faw  from  far. 
Great  woe  and  forrow  did  her  foul  affay ; 
As  weening  that,  the  fad  end  of  the  war, 
And  'gan  to  h'gheft  God  entirely  pray, 
That  feared  chance  from  her  to  turn  away  ; 
With  folded  hands  and  knees  full  lowly  bent 
All  night  (lie  watcht,  ne  once  adown  would  lay 
Her  dainty  limbs  in  her  fad  dreriment, 
But  praying  iiill  did  wake,  and  waking  did  lament. 

XXXIII. 
The  morrow  next  'gan  early  to  appear, 
That  Titan  role  to  run  his  daily  race ; 
But  early  ere  the  morrow  next 'gan  rear 
Out  of  the  Sea  fair  Titans  dewy  face, 
Up  rofe  the  gentle  virgin  from  her  place, 
And  looked  all  about  if  fhe  might  fpy 
Her  loved  Knight  to  move  his  manly  pace  : 
For  fhe  had  great  doubt  of  his  fafety, 
Since  lace  me  faw  him  fall  before  his  enemy. 

XXXIV. 
At  laft  fhe  faw,  where  he  upftarted  brave 
Out  of  the  Well,  wherein  he  drenched  lay  ; 
As  Eagle  frefh  out  of  the  ocean  wave, 
Where  he  hath  left  his  plumes  all  hoary  gray, 
And  deckt  himfelf  with  feathers  youthly  gay, 
Like  Eyas  Hawk  up  mounts  unto  the  fkies, 
His  newly  budded  pineons  to  affay, 
And  marvels  at  himfelf,  Hill  as  he  flies : 
So  new,  this  new-born  Knight  to  battle  new  did  rife. 
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XXXV. 

Whom,  when  the  damned  fiend  fo  frem  did  fpy, 
No  wonder  if  he  wondred  at  the  Tight, 
And  doubted,  whether  his  late  enemy 
It  were,  or  other  new  fupplyed  Knight. 
He  now  to  prove  his  late  renewed  might, 
High  brandifhing  his  bright  dew  burning  blade. 
Upon  his  crefted  fcalp  fo  fore  did  fmite, 
That  to  the  fcull  a  yawning  wound  it  made : 

The  deadly  dint  his  dulled  fenfes  all  difmaid. 

XXX  VI. 

I  wote  not,  whether  the  revenging  fteel 
Were  hardned  with  that  holy  water  dew 
Wherein  he  fell,  or  fharper  edge  did  fedy 
Or  his  baptized  hands  now  greater  grew  ; 
Or  other  lecret  vertue  did  eniew  ; 
Elfe  never  could  the  force  of  fleihiy  arm, 
Ne  molten  metal  in  his  blood  embrew : 
For  till  that  ftound,  could  never  wight  him  harm, 

By  fubtilty,  nor  flight,  nor  might,  nor  mighty  charm. 

XXXVII. 

The  cruel  wound  enraged  him  fo  fore, 
That  loud  he  yelled  for  exceeding  pain-, 
As  hundred  ramping  Lyons  feem'd  to  rore. 
Whom  ravenous  hunger  did  thereto  conftrain  : 
Then  'gan  he  tofs  aloft  his  ftretched  train, 
And  therewith  fcourge  the  buxome  air  fo  fore, 
That  to  his  force  to  yieiden  it  was  fain  ; 
Ne  ought  his  flurdy  ftrokes  might  ftand  afore, 

That  high  trees  overthrew,  and  rocks  in  pieces  tore, 

XXXVIII. 

The  fame  advancing  high  above  his  head. 
With  fharp  intended  iting  fo  rude  him  fmot, 
That  to  the  earth  him  drove,  as  (token  dead  j 
Ne  living  wight  would  have  him  life  behot : 
The  mortal  iting  his  .angry  needle  ihot 
Quite  through  his  fliield,   and  in  his  moulder  leas' d, 
Where  fall  it  ftuck,  ne  would  thereout  be  got : 
The  grief  thereof  him  wondrous  fore  difeas'd, 

Ne  might  his  rankling  pain  with  patience  be  appeas'd. 
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XXXIX. 

But  yet  more  mindful  of  his  honour  dear, 
Than  of  the  grievous  fmart  which  him  did  wring, 
From  loathed  foil  he  'gan  him  lightly  rear, 
And  flrove  to  loofe  the  far  infixed  fling  : 
Which  when  in  vain  he  tride  with  flrugeling, 
Inflam'd  with  wrath,  his  raging  blade  he  heft* 
And  flrook  fo  flrongly,  that  the  knotty  firing 
Of  his  huge  tail  he  quite  afunder  cleft, 

Five  jovnts  thereof  he  hew'd,  and  but  the  flump  him  left 

XL. 

Heart  cannot  think,  what  outrage,  and  what  cryes* 
With  foul  enfouldred  fmoak  and  flaming  fire, 
The  hell-bred  beafl  threw  forth  unto  the  fkyes* 
That  all  was  covered  with;  darknefs  dire : 
Then  fraught  with  rancour,  and  engorged  ire. 
He  cafl  attonce  him  to  avenge  for  all, 
And  gathering  uphimfelf  out  of  the  mire, 
With  his  uneven  wings  did  fiercely  fall 

LJpon  his  fun- bright  fhield,  and  gript  it  fad  withall, 

XLL 

Much  was  the  man  encombred  with  his  hold, 
In  fear  to  lofe  his  weapon  in  his  paw, 
Ne  will  yet  how  his  talons  to  unfold  : 
For  harder  was  from  Cerberus  greedy  jaw 
To  piuck  a  bone,  than  from  his  cruel  claw 
To  reave  by  flrength  the  griped  gage  away. 
Thrice  he  alTaid  it  from  his  foot  to  draw, 
And  thrice  in  vain  to  draw  it  did  afifay, 

It  booted  nought  to  think,  to  rob  him  of  his  prev% 

XLIL 

Tho'  when  he  faw  no  power  might  prevail, 
His  trufly  fword  he  cald  to  his  laft  aid, 
Wherewith  he  fiercely  did  his  foe  afTail, 
And  double  blows  about  him  ftoutly  laid, 
That  glancing  fire  out  of  the  iron  plaid  5 
As  fparkles  from  the  anvile  ufe  to  fly, 
When  heavy  hammers  on  the  wedge  are  fwaid  % 
Therewith  at  laft  he  forct  him  to  untie 

One  of  his  grafping  feet,  him  to  defend  thereby. 
Vol.  I.  L 
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XLIII. 

the  other  foot  faff,  fixed  on  his  fhield, 

Whenas  no  flrength  nor  flrokes  mote  him  conftrain 
To  loofe,  ne  yet  the  warlike  pledge  to  yield, 
He  fmote  thereat  with  all  his  might  and  main, 
That  nought  fo  wondrous  puiffance  might  fuftain ; 
Upon  the  joint  the  lucky  fteel  did  light, 
And  made  fuch  way,  that  hew'd  it  quite  in  twain  ; 
The  paw  yet  miffed  not  his  minifht  might, 

But  hung  flill  on  the  iliield,  as  it  at  firft  was  pight. 

XLIV. 

For  grief  thereof,  and  divelifh  def pight, 
From  his  infernal  fornance  forth  he  threw 
Huge  flames,  that  dimmed  all  the  heavens  light, 
Enrold  in  dufkifh  fmoak  and  brimftone  blue ; 
As  burning  Mtna  from  his  boyling  flew 
Doth  belch  out  flames,  and  rocks  in  pieces  broke, 
And  ragged  ribs  of  mountains  molten  new, 
Enwrapt  in  coal  black  clouds  and  filthy  fmoke, 

Thatallthe  land  with  flench, andheaven  with  horror  choke 

XLV. 

The  heat  whereof,  and  harmful  peflilence, 
So  fore  him  noyd,  that  forct  him  to  retire 
A  little  backward  for  his  befl  defence, 
To  fave  his  body  from  the  fcorching  fire, 
Which  he  from  hellifh  entrails  did  expire. 
It  chanct  (eternal  God  that  chance  did  guide) 
As  he  recoyled  backward,  in  the  mire 
His  nigh  forwearied  feeble  feet  did  Hide, 

And  down  he  fell,  with  dread  of  fhame  fore  terrifidc. 

XLVI. 

There  grew  a  goodly  tree  him  fair  befide, 
JLoaden  with  fruit  and  apples  rofie  red, 
As  they  in  pure  vcrmillion  had  been  dide, 
Whereof  great  vertues  over  ail  were  read  : 
For  happy  life  to  all  which  thereon  fed, 
And  life  eke  everlafting  did  befall : 
Great  God  it  planted  in  that  bleffed  fled 
With  his  almighty  hand,  and  did  it  call 

The  tree  of  Life,  the  crime  of  our  firft  fathers  fall. 
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In  all  the  world  like  was  not  to  be  found* 

Save  in  that  foil*  where  all  good  things  did  grow* 
And  freely  fprung  out  of  the  fruitful  ground, 
As  incorrupted  nature  did  them  fow* 
Till  that  dread  Dragon  all  did  overthrow* 
Another  like  fair  tree  eke  grew  thereby, 
Whereof  whofo  did  eat,  eftfoons  did  know 
Both  good  and  evil :  O  mournful  memory  ! 

That  tree  through  one  mans  fault  hath  done  us  all  to  dye* 

XL  VIII. 

From  that  firft  tree  forth  flow'd,  as  from  a  Well, 
A  trickling  ftream  of  balm  moll  foverain 
And  dainty  dear,  which  on  the  ground  flill  feU* 
And  overflowed  all  the  fertile  plain, 
As  it  had  dewed  been  with  timely  rain  t 
Life  and  long  health  that  gracious  oyntment  gave^ 
And  deadly  wounds  could  heal,  and  rear  again 
The  fenfelefs  corfe  appointed  for  the  grave. 

Into  that  fame  he  fell :  which  did  from  death  him  fave* 

XLIX. 

For  nigh  thereto  the  ever  damned  bead 

Durft  not  approach,  for  he  was  deadly  made, 
And  all  that  life  preferved,  did  deteft : 
Yet  he  it  oft  adventur'd  to  invade. 
By  this  the  drooping  day-light  sgan  to  fade, 
And  yield  his  room  to  fad  fucceeding  night. 
Who  with  her  fable  mantle  'gan  to  made 
The  face  of  earth,  and  ways  of  living  wight, 

And  high  her  burning  torch  fet  up  in  heaven  bright, 

L. 

When  gentle  Una  faw  the  fecond  fall 

Of  her  dear  Knight,  who  weary  of  long  fight, 

And  faint  through  lofs  of  blood,  mov'd  not  at  all, 

But  lay  as  in  a  dream  of  deep  delight, 

Befmeard  with  pretious  balm,  whofe  vertuous  mighe 

Did  heal  his  wounds,  and  fcorching  heat  alay, . 

Again  (he  ftriken  was  with  fore  affright, 

And  for  his  fafety  'gan  devoutly  pray, 

And  watch  the  noyous  night,  and  wait  for  joyous  day* 
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LI. 

The  joyous  day  'gan  early  to  appear, 
And  fair  Aurora  from  the  dewy  bed 
Of  aged  tfithone  'gan  herfelf  to  rear, 
With  rofie  cheeks,  for  fhame  as  blufhing  red ; 
Her  golden  locks  for  hade  were  loofely  fhed 
About  her  ears,  when  Una  her  did  mark 
Climb  to  her  charet,  all  with  flowers  fpred  5 
From  heaven  high  to  chafe  the  chearlefs  dark, 

With  merry  note  her  loud  falutes  the  mountain  lark, 

LII. 

Then  frefhly  up  arofe  the  doughty  Knight, 
All  healed  of  his  hurts  and  woundes  wide, 
And  did  himfelf  to  battle  ready  dight  \ 
Whofe  early  foe  awaiting  him  befide 
To  have  devour'd,  lb  foon  as  day  he  fpide. 
When  now  he  law  himfelf  fo  freihlv  rear. 
As  if  late  fight  had  nought  him  'damnifi.de, 
He  v/oxe  difmaid,  and  'gan  his  fate  to  fear; 

Nathlefs,  with  wonted  rage  he  him  advanced  near. 

\  Hill. 

And  in  his  firft  encounters,  gaping  wide, 

He  thought  attonce  him  to  have  fwallowd  quight, 
And  rufht  upon  him  with  outrageous  pride  ; 
Who  him  rencountring  fierce,  as  Hawk  in  flighr, 
Perforce  rebutted  back.    The  weapon  bright, 
Taking  advantage  of  his  open  jaw, 
Ran  through  his  mouth  with  fo  importune  might, 
That  deep  empierct  his  darkfome  hollow  maw  •, 

And  back  retyr'd,  his  life  blood  forth  withal  did  draw. 

LIV. 

So  down  he  fell,  and  forth  his  life  did  breath, 
That  vanifht  into  fmoak  and  cloudes  fwift : 
So  down  he  Ml,  that  th'  earth  him  underneath. 
Did  groan,  as  feeble  fo  great  load  to  lift; 
So  down  he  fell,  as  an  huge  rocky  clift, 
Whofe  falfe  foundation  waves  have  wafht  away, 
With  dreadful  poyfe  is  from  the  main  land  rift, 
And  rolling  down,  great  Neptune  doth  difmay  ; 

£0  down  he  fell,  and  like  an  heaped  mountain  lay. 
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LV. 

JThe  Knight  himfelf  ev'n  trembled  at  his  fall, 
So  huge  and  horrible  a  marie  it  feem'd; 
And  his  dear  Lady,  that  beheld  it  all, 
Durfl  not  approch  for  dread,  which  me  mifdeem'd  : 
But  yet  at  lafl,  whenas  the  direful  feend 
She  faw  not  ftir,  off  making  vain  affright, 
She  nigher  drew,  and  faw  that  joyous  end  : 
Then  God  fhe  prais'd,  and  thankt  her  faithful  Knight, 

That  had  atchiev'd  fo  great  a  conqueft  by  his  might. 


CANTO     XII. 

Fair  Una  to  the  Redcrofs  Knight 

Betrothed  is  with  joy : 
though  falfe  DuefTa  it  to  bar 

Her  falfe  Jleights  doth  imploy. 

I. 

T>  Ehold,  I  fee  the  haven  nigh  at  hand, 

■***  To  which  I  mean  my  weary  courfe  to  bend  ; 
Vere  the  main  meet,  and  bear  up  with  the  land, 
The  which  afore  is  fairly  to  be  kend, 
And  feemeth  fafe  from  florms  that  may  offend; 
There  this  fair  virgin  weary  of  her  way 
Mufl  landed  be,  now  at  her  journeys  end: 
There  eke  my  feeble  bark  awhile  may  flay, 

Till  merry  wind  and  weather  call  her  thence  away, 

II. 

Scarcely  had  Phcebus  in  the  glooming:  eafl: 
Yet  harneffed  his  firy-footed  teem, 
Ne  reard  above  the  earth  his  flaming  creaft, 
When  the  laft  deadly  fmoak  aloft  did  fteem, 
That  fign  of  laft  outbreathed  life  did  feem, 
Unto  the  watchman  on  the  caflle  wall  •, 
Who  thereby  dead  that  baleful  beafl  did  deem, 
And  to  his  Lord  and  Lady  loud  'gan  call, 

Tc  tell  how  he  had  ken  the  Dragons  fatal  fall.   • 
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III. 

Uprofe  with  hafty  joy,  and  feeble  fpeed, 
That  aged  Sire,  the  Lord  of  all  that  land, 
And  looked  forth,  to  weet  if  true  indeed 
Thofe  tydings  were,  as  he  did  underftand  : 
Which  whenas  true  by  tryal  he  out  fand, 
J-Je  bade  to  open  wide  his  brazen  gate, 
Which  long  time  had  been  mut,  and  out  of  hand 
Proclaimed  joy  and  peace  through  all  his  ftate  •, 

For  dead  now  was  their  foe,  which  them  forrayd  late. 

IV. 

Then  'gan  triumphant  trumpets  found  on  high, 
That  fent  to  heaven  the  ecchoed  report 
Of  their  new  joy,  and  happy  victory 
Gainft  him,  that  had  them  Jong  oppreft  with  tort, 
And  fail  imprifoned  in  fieged  fort. 
Then  all  the  people,  as  in  folemn  feaft, 
To  him  affembled  with  one  full  confort, 
Rejoycing  at  the  fallof  that  great  beaft, 

From  whofe  eternal  bondage  now  they  were  releaft. 

V, 

Forth  came  that  ancient  Lord  and  aged  Queen, 
Arraid  in  antique  robes  down  to  the  ground, 
And  fad  habiliments  right  well  befeen  ; 
A  noble  crew  about  them  waited  round 
Of  fage  and  fober  Peers,  all  gravely  gownd  5 
Whom  far  before  did  march  a  goodly  band 
Of  tall  young  men,  all  able  arms  to  found, 
But  now  they  laurel  branches  bore  in  hand ; 

Glad  fign  of  victory  and  peace  in  all  their  land, 

VI. 

Unto  that  doughty  conqueror  they  came, 
And  him  before,  themfelves  proflrating  low, 
Their  Lord  and  patron  lcud  did  him  proclaim, 
And  at  his  km  their  latrrel  boughs  did  throw. 
Soon  after  them,  all  dancing  on  a  row 
The  comely  virgins  came,  with  girlondsdight, 
As  frefh  as  flowres  in  medow  green  do  grow, 
When  morning  dew  upon  their  leaves  doth  light : 
And  in  their  hands  fweet  tymbrels  all  upheld  on  heigh:. 
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VII. 

And  them  before  the  fry  of  children  young 
Their  wanton  fports  and  childifh  mirth  did  play, 
And  to  the  maidens  founding  tymbrels  fung, 
In  well  attuned  notes,  a  joyous  lay, 
And  made  delightful  mufick  all  the  way, 
Until  they  came  where  that  fair  virgin  flood ; 
As  fair  Diana  in  frefh  fummers  day 
Beholds  her  nymphs,  enrang'd  in  fhady  wood, 

Some  wreille,  fome  do  run,  fome  bath  in  chryftal  flood. 

VIII. 

So  fhe  beheld  thofe  maidens  meriment 

With  chearful  view  ;  who  when  to  her  they  came, 

Themfelves  to  ground  with  gracious  humblefs  bent, 

And  her  ador'd  by  honourable  name, 

Lifting  to  heaven  her  everl ailing  fame  : 

Then  on  her  head  they  fet  a  girlond  green, 

And  crowned  her  'twixt  earnefl  and  'twixt  game  ; 

Who  in  her  fel f-reiemblance  well  befeen, 

Did  feem  fuch  as  fhe  was,  a  goodly  maiden  Queen. 

IX. 

And  after  all  the  rafcal  many  ran, 
Heaped  together  in  rude  rablement, 
To  fee  the  face  of  that  victorious  man  : 
Whom  all  admired,  as  from  heaven  lent, 
And  gaz'd  upon  with  gaping  wonderment. 
But  when  they  came  where  that  dead  Dragon  lay, 
Stretcht  on  the  ground  in  monftrous  large  extent, 
The  fight  with  idle  fear  did  them  difmay, 

Ne  duril  approch  him  nigh  to  touch,  or  once  affay. 

X. 

Some  feard  and  fled  :  fome  feard  and  well  it  feignd. 
One  that  would  wifer  feem  than  all  the  reft, 
Wamd  him  not  touch  ;  for  yet  perhaps  remaind 
Some  lingring  life  within  his  hollow  bread, 
Or  in  his  womb  might  lurk  fome  hidden  neft 
Of  many  Dragonets,  his  fruitful  feed  •, 
Another  faid,  that  in  his  eyes  did  reft 
Yet  fparkling  fire,  and  bade  thereof  take  heed  5 

Another  faid,  he  faw  him  move  his  eyes  indeed. 
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XI. 

One  mother,  whenas  her  fool-hardy  child 
Did  come  too  near,  and  with  his  talons  play, 
Half  dead  through  fear,  her  little  babe  reviid, 
And  to  her  goffips  'gan  in  counfel  fay  ; 
How  can  I  tell,  but  that  his  talons  may 
Yet  fcratch  my  fon,  or  rend  his  tender  hand  ? 
So  diverfly  themfelves  in  vain  they  fray  \ 
Whiles  fome  more  bold,  to  meafure  him  nigh  (land, 

To  prove  how  many  acres  he  did  fpread  of  land. 

XII. 

Thus  flocked  all  the  folk  him  round  about, 
The  whiles  that  hoary  King,  with  all  his  train, 
Being  arrived,  where  that  champion  flout 
After  his  foes  defeafance  did  remain, 
Him  goodly  greets,  and  fair  does  entertain, 
With  princely  gifts  of  ivory  and  gold, 
And  thoufand  thanks  him  yields  for  all  his  pain. 
Then  when  his  Daughter  dear  he  does  behold, 

Her  dearly  doth  imbrace,  and  kilfeth  manifold. 

XIII. 

And  after  to  his  palace  he  them  brings, 

With  fhaumes,  and  trumpets,  and  with  clarions  fweet$ 

And  all  the  way  the  joyous  people  fings, 

And  with  their  garments  ftrow  the  paved  ftreet , 

Whence  mounting  up,  they  find  purveyance  meet 

Qf  all  that  Royal  Princes  court  became, 

And  all  the  floor  was  underneath  their  feet 

Befpred  with  coMly  fcarlet  of  great  name, 

On  which  they  lowly  fit,  and  fitting  purpofe  fame. 

XIV. 

What  needs  me  tell  their  feaif  and  goodly  guife, 
In  which  was  nothing  riotous  nor  vain  ? 
What  needs  of  dainty  diihes  to  devife, 
Of  comely  fervices,  or  courtly  train  ? 
My  narrow  leaves  cannot  in  them  contain 
The  large  difcourfe  of  Royal  Princes  Mate. 
Yet  was  their  manner  then  but  bare  and  plain: 
Fop  th'  antique  world  excefs  and  pride  did  hate  j 

Such,  proud  luxurious  pomp  is  fwollen  up  but  late. 


:antoXII.    THE  FAIRY  QUEEN.         i69 

XV. 

rhen  when  with  meats  and  drinks  of  every  kind 
Their  fervent  appetites  they  quenched  had. 
That  ancient  Lord  'gan  iit  occafion  find 
Of  ftrange  adventures,  and  of  perils  fad, 
Which  in  his  travel  him  befallen  had,* 
For  to  demand  of  his  renowned  gueft  : 
Who  then  with  utt'rance  grave,  and  countenance  fad, 
From  point  to  point,  as  is  before  expreft, 

)ifcourft  his  voyage  long,  according  his  requeft, 

XVI. 

xreat  pleafurcs  mixt  with  pitiful  regard, 
That  godly  King  and  Queen  did  pafTionate, 
Whyles  they  his  pitiful  adventures  heard, 
That  oft  they  did  lament  his  lucklefs  ftate, 
And  often  blame  the  too  importune  fate, 
That  heapt  on  him  fo  many  wrathful  wreaks : 
For  never  gentle  Knight,  as  he  of  late, 
So  tofled  was  in  fortunes  cruel  freaks  ; 

Lnd  all  the  while  fait  tears  bedew'd  the  hearers  cheeks; ' 

XVII. 

Then  faid  that  Royal  Peer  in  fober  wife, 
Dear  fon,  great  been  the  evils,  which  ye  bore 
From  firft  to  laft,  in  your  late  enterprife, 
That  I  no'te,  whether  praife,  or  pity  more  : 
For  never  living  man  (I  ween)  fo  fore 
In  fea  of  deadly  dangers  was  diftreft : 
But  fith  now  fafe  ye  feifed  have  the  fhore, 
And  well  arrived  are  (high  God  be  blefc) 

^et  us  devife  of  eafe,  and  everlafting  reft. 

XVIII. 

Vh  deareft  Lord,  faid  then  that  doughty  Knight, 
Of  eafe  or  reft  I  may  not  yet  devife  -, 
Jbor  by  the  faith  which  I  to  arms  have  plight, 
I  bounden  am,  ftraight  after  this  emprife 
(As  that  your  daughter  can  ye  well  advife) 
Back  to  return  to  that  great  Fairy  Queen, 
And  her  to  ferve  fix  years  in  warlike  wife, 
Gainft  that  proud  Paynim  King  that  works  her  teen. 

Therefore  I  ought  crave  pardon,  till  I  there  have  been, 
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XIX. 

Unhappy  falls  that  hard  neceflity 

(Quoth  he)  the  troubler  of  my  happy  peace  : 
And  vowed  foe  of  my  felicity, 
Ne  I  againft  the  fame  can  juftly  preace  : 
But  fince  that  band  ye  cannot  now  releafe, 
Nor  doen  undo ;  (for  vows  may  not  be  vain) 
Soon  as  the  term  of  thofe  fix  years  fhall  ceafe, 
Ye  then  mail  hither  back  return  again, 
The  marriage  to  accomplifh  vow'd  betwixt  you  twain. 

XX. 
Which  for  my  part,  I  covet  to  perform, 

In  fort  as  through  the  world  I  did  proclaim, 
That  whofo  kill'd  that  monfter  (mod  deform) 
And  him  in  hardy  battle  overcame, 
Should  have  mine  only  daughter  to  his  Dame, 
And  of  my  Kingdom  heir  apparent  be  : 
Therefore,  fince  now  to  thee  pertains  the  fame, 
By  due  defert  of  noble  chivalry, 
Both  daughter,  and  eke  kingdom,  lo,  I  yield  to  thee, 

XXI. 
Then  forth  he  called  that  his  daughter  fair, 
The  faireft  Ur?  his  only  Daughter  dear, 
His  only  daughter,  and  his  only  heir; 
Who  forth  proceeding  with  fad  fober  chear, 
As  bright  as  doth  the  morning  ftar  appear 
Out  of  the  eaft,  with  flaming  locks  bedight, 
To  tell  the  dawning  day  is  drawing  near, 
And  to  the  world  does  bring  long  wiflied  light; 
So  fair  and  frefh  that  Lady  fhew'd  herfelf  in  fight. 

XXII. 
So  fair  and  frefh,  as  frefheft  fiowre  in  Mayy 
For  (he  had  laid  her  mournful  Hole  afide, 
And  widow-like  fad  wimple  thrown  away, 
Wherewith  her  heavenly  beauty  fhe  did  hide  : 
Whiles  on  her  weary  journey  fhe  did  ride  ; 
And  on  her  now  a  garment  fhe  did  wear, 
All  lilly  white,  withouten  fpot  or  pride, 
That  feem'd  like  filk  and  filver  woven  near; 
But  neither  filk  nor  filver  therein  did  appear. 
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XXIII. 

'he  blazing  brightnefs  of  her  beauties  beam, 
And  glorious  light  of  her  funfhiny  face 
To  tell  were  as  to  drive  againft  the  dream. 
My  ragged  rimes  are  all  to  rude  and  bafe, 
Her  heavenly  lineaments  for  to  enchace. 
Ne  wonder ;  for  her  own  dear  loved  Knight, 
All  were  fhe  daily  with  himfelf  in  place, 
Did  wonder  much  at  her  celedial  fight : 

>ft  had  he  k^n  her  fair,  but  never  fo  fair  dight. 

XXIV. 

o  fairly  dight,  when  fhe  in  prefence  came, 
She  to  her  fire  made  humble  reverence, 
And  bowed  low,  that  her  right  well  became, 
And  added  grace  unto  her  excellence  : 
Who  with  great  wifdom  and  grave  eloquence, 
Thus  'gan  to  fay.     But  ere  he  thus  had  laid, 
With  flying  fpeed,  and  feeming  great  pretence, 
Came  running  in,  much  like  a  man  difmay'd, 

«.  meflenger  with  letters,  which  his  meffage  faid. 

XXV. 

Jl  in  the  open  hall  amazed  dood 
At  fuddainefs  of  that  unwary  fight, 
And  wondred  at  his  breathlefs  hady  mood : 
But  he  for  nought  would  day  his  paffage  right, 
Till  fad  before  the  King  he  did  alight, 
Where  falling  flat,  great  humblefs  he  did  make, 
And  kid  the  ground,  whereon  his  foot  was  pight ; 
Then  to  his  hands  that  writ  he  did  betake  : 

Vhich  he  difclofing,  read  thus,  as  the  paper  fpake. 

XXVI. 

^o  thee,  mod  mighty  King  of  Eden  fair, 
Her  greeting  fends  in  thefe  fad  lines  addred, 
The  woeful  daughter  and  forfaken  heir 
Of  that  great  Emperour  of  all  the  wed  -, 
And  bids  thee  be  advifed  for  the  bed, 
Ere  thou  thy  daughter  link  in.  holy  band 
Of  wedlock,  to  that  new  unknowen  gued  3 
For  he  already  plighted  his  right  hand 

Jnto  another  lcye,  and  to  another  land* 
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XXVII. 

To  me,  fad  maid,  or  rather  widow  fad, 
He  was  affianced  long  time  before, 
And  facred  pledges  he  both  gave  and  had, 
Falfe  errant  Knight,  infamous,  and  forfwore  : 
Witnefs  the  burning  altars,  which  he  fwore, 
And  guilty  heavens  of  his  bold  perjury  ♦, 
Which  though  he  hath  polluted  oft  of  yore, 
Yet  I  to  them  for  judgment  juft  do  fly, 

And  them  conjure  t'avenge  this  fhameful  injury, 

XXVIII. 

Therefore,  fmce  mine  he  is,  or  free  or  bond, 
Or  falfe  or  true,  or  living  or  elfe  dead, 
Withhold  O  Soveraine  Frince,  your  hafty  hond 
From  knitting  league  with  him,  I  you  aread  -, 
Ne  ween  my  right  with  ftrength  adown  to  tread, 
Through  weaknefs  of  my  Widow- hed,  or  w7oe  : 
For  truth  is  ftrong,  her  rightful  caufe  to  plead, 
And  mail  find  friends,  if  need  requireth  fo  : 

So  bids  thee  well  to  fare,  thy  neither  friend,  nor  foe, 

XXIX.  Edejj 

When  he  thefe  bitter  biting  words  had  red, 
The  tydings  ftrange  did  him  abafhed  make, 
That  Still  he  fate  long  time  aftonifhed, 
As  in  great  mufe,  ne  word  to  creature  fpake, 
At  lait,  his  folemn  filence  thus  he  brake, 
With  doubtful  eyes  fail  fixed  on  his  gueft ; 
Redoubted  Knight,  that  for  mine  only  fake 
Thy  life  and  honour  late  adventurer!;, 

Let  nought  be  hid  from  me,  that  ought  to  be  expreft. 

XXX. 

WThac  mean  thefe  bloody  vows,  and  idle  threats, 
Thrown  out  from  woman ifh  impatient  mind  ? 
What  heavens  ?  what  altars,  what  enraged  heats 
Flere  heaped  up  with  terms  of  love  unkind, 
My  confcience  clear  with  guilty  bands  would  bind: 
High  God  be  witnefs,  that  I  guiltlefs  am. 
But,  if  your  felf,  Sir  Knight,  ye  faulty  find, 
Or  wrapped  be  in  loves  of  former  Dame, 

With  crime  do  not  it  cover,  but  difclofe  the  fame. 
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XXXI. 

To  whom  the  Redcrofs  Knight  this  anfwer  fent, 
My  Lord,  my  King,  be  nought  hereat  difmay'd, 
Till  well  ye  wote  by  grave  intendiment, 
What  woman,  and  wherefore  doth  me  upbrayd 
With  breach  of  love,  and  loyalty  betray'd, 
It  was  in  my  miihaps  as  hitherward 
I  lately  travelPd,  that  unwares  I  ftrayd 
Out  of  my  way,  through  perils  ilrange  and  hard  : 

"hat  day  mould  fail  me,  ere  I  had  them  all  declared. 

XXXII. 

"here  did  I  find  or  rather  I  was  found 
Of  this  falfe  Woman,  that  Fidejja  hight, 
Fidejfa  hight  the  falfe  ft  Dame  on  ground. 
Molt  falfe  Dueffa,  royal  richly  dight, 
That  eafie  was  t*  inveigle  weaker  fight: 
Who  by  her  wicked  arts,  and  wily  skill, 
Too  falfe  and  ftrong  for  earthly  skill  or  might, 
Unwares  me  wrought  unto  her  wicked  will, 

i.nd  to  my  foe  betray'd,  when  lead  I  feared  ill, 

XXXIII. 

\hen  ftepped  forth  the  goodly  royal  maid, 
And  on  the  ground  her  felf  proftrating  low, 

♦With  fober  countenance  thus  to  him  faid  ; 
O  pardon  me,   my  Sovcraine  Lord,  to  mow 
The  fccret  treafons  which  of  late  I  know 
To  have  been  wrought  by  that  falfe  forcerefs. 
She  only,  fhe  it  is,  that  erft  did  throw 
This  gentle  Knight  into  fo  great  diftrefs, 

"hat  death  him  did  await  in  daily  wretchednefs. 

XXXIV. 

ind  now  it  feems  that  fhe  fuborned  hath 
This  crafty  mefTenger  with  letters  vain, 
To  work  new  woe  and  unprovided  fcath, 
By  breaking  off  the  band  betwixt  us  twain ; 
Wherein  fhe  ufed  hath  the  pracfick  pain 
Of  this  falfe  footman,  cloakt  with  fimplenefs, 
Whom  if  ye  pleafe  for  to  difcover  plain, 
Ye  fhall  him  Archimago  find,  I  guefs, 

The  falfeft  man  alive  :  who  tries  fhall  find  no  lefs. 


/  % 
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XXXV. 

The  King  was  greatly  moved  at  her  fpeech  % 
And  all  with  fuddain  indignation  fraight, 
Bade  on  that  mefTenger  rude  hands  to  reach. 
Eftfoons  the  guard,  which  on  his  ftate  did  wait, 
Attacht  that  faitor  falfe,  and  bound  him  flrait : 
Who  feeming  forely  chaffed  at  his  band, 
As  chained  Bear,  whom  cruel  dogs  do  bait* 
With  idle  force  did  fain  them  to  withftand, 

And  often  iembiance  made  to  fcape  out  of  their  hand* 

XXXVI. 

But  they  him  laid  full  low  in  dungeon  deep, 
And  bound  him  hand  and  foot  with  iron  chains, 
And  with  continual  watch  did  warely  keep; 
Who  then  would  think,  that  by  his  fubtle  trains 
He  could  efcape  foul  death  or  deadly  pains  ? 
Thus  when  that  Prince's  wrath  was  pacify'd, 
He  'gan  renew  the  late  forbidden  banes, 
And  to  the  Knight  his  daughter  dear  he  ty*d, 

With  facred  rites  and  vows  for  ever  to  abide, 

XXXVII. 

JHis  own  two  hands  the  holy  knots  did  knit, 
That  none  but  death  for  ever  can  divide, 
His  own  two  hands,  for  fuch  a  turn  mod  fit, 
The  hou fling  fire  did  kindle  and  provide, 
And  holy  water  thereon  fprinkled  wide: 
At  which  the  bufliy  tead  a  groom  did  light, 
And  facred  lamp  in  fecret  chamber  hide, 
Where  it  fhould  not  be  quenched  day  nor  night, 

For  fear  of  evil  fates,  but  burnen  ever  bright. 

XXXVIII. 

Then  'gan  they  fprinkie  all  the  polls  with  wine, 
And  made  great  feaft,  to  folemnize  that  day? 
They  all  perfum'd  with  frankincenfe  divine, 
And  precious  odours  fetcht  from  far  away. 
That  all  the  houfe  did  fvveat  with  great  array  • 
And  all  the  while  fweet  mufick  did  apply 
Her  curious  fkill,  the  warbling  notes  to  play, 
To  drive  away  the  dull  melancholy  •, 

The  whiles  one  fung  a  fong  of  love  and  jollity. 
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XXXIX. 

During  the  which,  there  was  an  heavenly  noife 
Heard  found  through  all  the  palace  pleafantly, 
Like  as  it  had  been  many  an  Angels  voice* 
Singing  before  th'  eternal  Majefty, 
In  their  trinal  triplicities  on  high  ; 
Yet  wift  no  creature,  whence  that  heavenly  fweet 
Proceeded  ;  yet  each  one  felt  fecretly 
Himfelf  thereby  reft  of  his  fenfes  meet, 

Ud  raviflied  with  rare  impreffion  in  his  fprite. 

XL. 

jreat  joy  was  made  that  day  of  young  and  old, 
And  folemn  feaft  proclaim'd  throughout  the  land, 
That  their  exceeding  mirth  may  not  be  toid : 
Suffice  it,  here  by  figns  to  underftand 
The  ufual  joys  at  knitting  of  loves  band, 
Thrice  happy  man  the  Knight  himfelf  did  hold, 
PofTeiTed  of  his  Ladies  heart  and  hand  -, 
And  ever,  when  his  eye  did  her  behold, 

lis  heart  did  kern  to  melt  in  pleafures  manifold. 

XLL 

ler  joyous  prefence  and  fweet  company 
In  full  content  he  there  did  long  enjoy, 
Ne  wicked  envy,  ne  vile  jealoufie 
His  dear  delights  were  able  to  annoy  : 
Yet  fwimming  in  that  fea  of  blifsful  joy, 
He  nought  forgot,  how  he  whilome  had  fworn, 
In  cafe  he  could  that  rnonftrous  beaft  deitroy, 
Unto  his  Fairy  Queen  back  to  return  : 

"he  which  he  fhortly  did,  and  Una  left  to  mourn* 

XL1I. 

Jow  flrike  your  fails  ye  jolly  mariners: 
For  we  be  come  unto  a  quiet  rode, 
Where  we  mud  land  fome  of  our  paflengers, 
And  light  this  weary  vefTel  of  her  lode. 
Here  fhe  a  while  may  make  her  fafe  abode, 
Till  fhe  repaired  have  her  tackles  fpent, 
And  wants  fupplyde.    And  then  again  abroad 
On  the  long  voyage  whereto  fhe  is  bent : 

Veil  may  ihe  fpeed,  and  fairly  finxfli  her  intent. 
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THE 

SECOND     BOOK 

O  F    T  H  E 

FAIRY  QUEEN 

CONTAINING 
The  legend  of  Sir  G  u  y  o  n,  or  of  temperance. 

I. 

Right  well  I  wote,  mod  mighty  Soveraine, 
That  all  this  famous  antique  hiftory, 
Of  fome,  th'aboundance  of  an  idle  brain 
Will  judged  be,  and  painted  forgery, 
Rather  than  matter  of  juft  memory  •, 
Sith  none  that  breatheth  living  air  does  know, 
Where  is  that  happy  land  of  Faery, 
Which  I  fo  much  do  vaunt,  yet  no  where  mow, 
But  vouch  antiquities,  which  no  body  can  know. 

II. 
But  let  that  man  with  better  fenfe  advife, 
That  of  the  world  leaft  part  to  us  is  red  : 
And  daily  how  through  hardy  enterprize, 
Many  great  regions  are  difcovered, 
Which  to  late  age  were  never  mentioned. 
Who  ever  heard  of  thJ  Indian  Peru? 
Or  who  in  venturous  veflel  meafured 
The  Amazons  huge  river  now  found  true  ? 
Or  fruit  tulle  it  Virginia  who  did  ever  view. 
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III. 

Yet  all  thefe  were,  when  no  man  did  them  know ; 
Yet  have  from  wifeft  ages  hidden  been  : 
And  later  times  things  more  unknown  fhall  mow. 
Why  then  fhould  witlefs  man  fo  much  mifween 
That  nothing  is,  but  that  which  he  hath  feen  ? 
What  if  within  the  moon's  fair  mining  fphear, 
What  if  in  every  other  liar  unfeen 
Of  other  worlds  he  happily  mould  hear  ? 

He  wonder  would  much  more,  yet  fuch  to  fome  appear* 

IV. 

Of  Fairy  land  yet  if  he  more  inquire,, 
By  certain  figns  here  fet  in  fundry  place 
He  may  it  find  ;  ne  let  him  then  admire, 
But  yield  his  fenfe  to  be  too  blunt  and  bace, 
That  no'te  without  an  hounds  fine  footing  trace* 
And  thou,  O  faired  Princefs  under  Iky, 
In  this  fair  mirror  may'ft  behold  thy  face, 
And  thine  own  realms  in  land  of  Fairy, 

And  in  this  antique  image  thy  great  anceftry. 

V. 

The  which,  O  pardon  me  thus  to  enfold 
In  covert  veil*  and  wrap  in  fhadows  light, 
That  feeble  eyes  your  glory  may  behold, 
Which  elie  could  not  endure  thofe  beames  bright, 
But  would  be  dazled  with  exceeding  light. 
O  pardon,  and  vouchfafe  with  patient  ear 
The  brave  adventures  of  this  Fairy  Knight* 
The  good  Sir  Guyon^  gracioufiy  to  hear, 

In  whom  great  rule  of  temp'rance  goodly  doth  appear* 
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CANTO     I. 

Guyon  by  Archimage  abused, 

The  Redcrofs  Knight  awaits, 
Finds  Mordant  and  Amavia  Jlain 
With  pkafures  poifoned  baits. 

I. 

THat  cunning  architect  of  cankred  guile, 
Whom  Princes  late  difpleafure  left  in  bands, 
For  falfed  letters  and  fuborned  wile, 
Soon  as  the  Redcrofs  Knight  he  understands, 
To  been  departed  out  of  Eden  lands, 
To  ferve  again  his  Soveraine  Elfin  Queen, 
His  arts  he  moves,  and  out  of  cay  tives  hands 
Himfelf  he  frees  by  fecret  means  unfeen  ; 
His  mackles  empty  left,  himfelf  efcaped  clean. 

IL 

And  forth  he  fares  full  of  malicious  mind, 
To  worken  mifchief  and  avenging  woe, 
"Whereever  he  that  godly  Knight  may  find. 
His  only  heart-fore,  and  his  only  foe, 
Sith  Una  now  he  algates  muft  forgo, 
Whom  his  victorious  hands  did  earft  reflore 
To  native  crown  and  kingdom  late  ygo: 
Where  flie  enjoys  fure  peace  for  evermore. 

As  weather-beaten  fhip  arriv'don  happy  more. 

III. 

Him  therefore  now  the  object  of  his  fpight 
And  deadly  feud  he  makes  :  him  to  offend 
By  forged  treafon,  or  by  open  fight 
He  feeks,  of  all  his  drift  the  aimed  end  : 
Thereto  his  fubtile  engines  he  does  bend, 
His  praclick  wit,  and  his  fair  filed  tongue, 
With  thoufand  other  Heights  :  for,  well  he  kend,. 
His  credit  now  in  doubtful  ballance  hung ; 

For  hardly  could  be  hurt,  who  was  already  flung. 
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IV. 

Still  as  he  went,  he  crafty  ftales  did  lay, 
With  cunning  trains  him  to  entrap  unwares, 
And  privy  fpials  plact  in  all  his  way, 
To  weet  what  courfe  he  takes,  and  how  he  fares; 
To  catch  him  at  avantage  in  his  fnares; 
But  now  fo  wife  and  wary  was  the  Knight, 
By  tryal  of  his  former  harms  and  cares, 
That  he  defcry'd,  and  fhunned  ftill  his  flight : 

The  ftfh  that  once  was  caught,  new  bait  will  hardly  bite. 

V. 

Nath'lefs,  th'Enchanter  would  not  fpare  his  pain, 
In  hope  to  win  occafion  to  his  will  : 
Which  when  he  long  awaited  had  in  vain, 
He  chang'd  his  mind  from  one  to  other  ill. 
For  to  all  good  he  enemy  was  ftill. 
Upon  the  way  him  fortuned  to  meet 
(Fair  marching  underneath  a  fhady  hill) 
A  goodly  Knight,  all  arm'd  in  harnefs  meet, 

That  from  his  head  no  place  appeared  to  his  feet, 

VI. 

Bis  carriage  was  full  comely  and  upright, 
His  countenance  demure,  and  temperate  ; 
But  yet  fo  ftern  and  terrible  in  fight, 
That  chear'd  his  friends,  and  did  his  foes  amate : 
He  was  an  Elfin  bom  of  noble  ftate. 
And  mickle  worfhip  in  his  native  land ; 
Well  could  he  tourney,  and  in  lifts  debate, 
And  Knighthood  took  of  good  Sir  Huons  hand, 

When  with  King  Oberon  he  came  to  Fairy  land. 

VII. 

Him  als  accompany'd  upon  the  way, 
A  comely  Palmer,  clad  in  black  attire, 
Of  ripeft  years,  and  hairs  all  hoary  gray, 
That  with  a  ftaff  his  feeble  fteps  did  ftire, 
Leaft  his  long  way  his  aged  limbs  mould  tire : 
And  if  by  looks  one  may  the  mind  aread, 
He  feem'd  to  be  a  fage  and  fober  fire, 
And  ever  with  flow  pace  the  Knight  did  lead, 

Who  taught  his  trampling  fteed  with  equal  fteps  to  tread; 
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VIII. 

Such  whenas  Archimago  them  did  view, 

He  weened  well  to  work  fome  uncouth  wile ; 
Eftfoons  untwifting  his  deceitful  clew, 
He  'gan  to  weave  a  web  of  wicked  guile, 
And  with  fair  countenance  and  Matt' ring  ftile 
To  them  approaching,  thus  the  Knight  befpake  : 
Fair  Son  of  Mars,  that  leek  with  warlike  fpoil, 
And  great  achievements,  great  your  felf  to  make, 

Vouchfafe  to  flay  your  ileed  for  humble  mifers  fake, 

IX. 

He  ftaid  his  fleed  for  humble  mifers  fake, 
And  bade  tell  on  the  tenour  of  his  plaint : 
Who  feigning  then  in  every  limb  to  quake^ 
Through  inward  fear,  and  feeming  pale  and  faint, 
With  piteous  moan  his  piercing  fpeech  *gan  paint  j 
Dear  Lady,  how  (hall  I  declare  thy  cafe, 
Whom  late  I  left  in  languorous  conftraint ! 
Would  God  thy  felf  now  prefent  were  in  place, 

To  tell  this  rueful  tale  ;  thy  fight  could  win  thee  grace, 

X. 

Or  rather  would,  O  would  it  fo  had  chanct, 
That  you,  moft  noble  Sir,  had  prefent  been, 
When  that  lewd  ribauld  (with  vile  luft  advanct) 
Laid  firft  his  filthy  hands  on  virgin  clean, 
To  fpoil  her  dainty  corfe  fo  fair  and  fheen, 
As  on  the  earth  (great  mother  of  us  all) 
With  living  eye  more  fair  was  never  feen, 
Of  chaftity  and  honour  virginall : 

Witnefs  ye  heavens,  whom  fhe  in  vain  to  help  did  call. 

XI. 

How  may  it  be  (faid  then  the  Knight  half  wroth) 
That  Knight  fhould  Knighthood  ever  fo  have  fhent  r 
None  but  that  law  (quoth  he)  would  ween  for  troth 
How  lhamefully  that  maid  he  did  torment. 
Her  loofer  golden  locks  he  rudely  rent, 
And  drew  her  on  the  ground,  and  his  fharp  fword, 
Againft  her  fnowy  bread  he  fiercely  bent, 
And  threatned  death  with  many  a  bloody  word ; 

Tongue  hates  to  tell  die  reft.r  that  eye  to  lee  abhorcL 
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XII. 

Therewith,  amoved  from  his  fober  mood, 
And  lives  he  yet  (faid  he)  that  wrought  this  act, 
And  doen  the  heavens  afford  him  vital  food  ? 
He  lives  (quoth  he)  and  boafleth  of  the  fact, 
Ne  yet  hath  any  Knight  his  courage  crackt. 
Where  may  that  treachour  then  (faid  he)  be  found, 
Or  by  what  means  may  I  his  footing  tract  ? 
That  fhall  I  ihew  (faid  he  J  as  fure  as  hound 
The  ftriken  dear  doth  challenge  by  the  bleeding  wound. 

XIII. 
He  (laid  not  longer  talk,  but  with  fierce  ire* 
And  zealous  hafle,  away  is  quickly  gone 
To  feek  that  Knight,  where  him  that  crafty  Squire 
Suppos'd  .to  be.    They  do  arrive  anone, 
Where  fate  a  gentle  Lady  all  alone. 
With  garments  rent  and  hair  difcheveled, 
Wringing  her  hands,  and  making  pitious  mone; 
Her  fwollen  eyes  were  much  disfigured, 
And  her  fair  face  with  tears  was  fouJy  blubbered. 

XIV. 
The  Knight  approaching  nigh,  thus  to  her  faid, 
Pair  Lady,  through  foul  forrow  ill  bedight, 
Great  pity  is  to  fee  you  thus  difmay'd, 
And  marr  the  bloffom  of  your  beauty  bright: 
Forthy,  appeafe  your  grief  and  heavy  plight, 
And  tell  the  caufe  of  your  conceived  pain, 
For  if  he  live  that  hath  you  doen  defpight ; 
He  Ihall  you  do  due  recompence  again, 
OreJfe  his  wrong  with  greater  puifTance  maintain, 

XV. 
Which  when  fhe  heard,  as  in  deipightful  wife, 
She  wilfully  her  forrow  did  augment, 
And  offred  hope  of  comfort  did  defpife ; 
Her  golden  locks  mofl  cruelly  (he  rent. 
And  fcratcht  her  face  with  ghaftly  dreriment ; 
Ne  would  Die  fpeak,  ne  fee,  ne  yet  be  feen, 
But  hid  her  vifage,  and  her  head  opwn  bene. 
Either  for  grievous  fhame,  or  for  great  teen, 
|  As  if  her  heart  with  forrow  had  transfixed  feeenj 

My 
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XVI. 

Till  her  that  Squire  befpake,  Madame,  my  lief, 
For  Gods  dear  love  be  not  fo  wilful  bent, 
But  do  vouchfafe  now  to  receive  relief, 
The  which  good  fortune  doth  to  you  prefent. 
For  what  boots  it  to  weep  and  to  wayment 
When  ill  is  chaunct,  but  doth  the  ill  increafe, 
And  the  weak  mind  with  double  woe  torment  ? 
When  fhe  her  Squire  heard  fpeak,  (he  'gan  appeafe 

Her  voluntary  oain,  and  feel  fome  fecret  eafe. 

XVII. 

Eftfoon  fhe  (aid,  ah  gentle  trufty  Squire, 

What  comfort  can  I  woeful  wretch  conceave, 
Or  why  mould  ever  I  henceforth  defire 
To  fee  iair  heavens  face,  and  life  not  leave, 
Sith  that  falfe  traytor  did  my  honour  reave? 
Falfe  traytor  certes  (faid  the  Fairy  Knight) 
I  read  the  man,  that  ever  would  deceave 
A  gentle  Lady,  or  her  wrong  through  might : 

Death  were  too  little  pain  for  fuch  a  foul  defpight. 

XVIII. 

But  now,  fair  Lady,  comfort  to  you  make, 

And  read  who  hath  ye  wrought  this  fhameful  plight 
That  fhort  revenge  the  man  may  overtake, 
Wherefo  he  be,  and  foon  upon  him  light, 
Certes  (faid  fhe)  I  wote  not  how  he  hight, 
But  under  him  a  gray  fleed  he  did  wield, 
Whofe  fides  with  dapled  circles  weren  dight; 
Upright  he  rode,  and  in  his  filver  fhield 

He  bore  a  bloody  Crofs,  that  quartred  all  the  field. 

XIX. 

.Now  by  my  head  (faid  Guyon)  much  I  mufe 

How  that  fame  Knight  mould  do  fo  foul  amifs, 
Or  ever  gentle  Damzel  fo  abufe; 
For  may  I  boldly  fay,  he  furely  is 
A  right  good  Knight,  and  true  of  word  ywis : 
I  prefent  was,  and  can  it  witnefs  well, 
When  arms  he  fwore,  and  ftreight  did  enterpris 
Th'adventure  of  the  errant  Damozel, 
In  which  He  hath  great  glory  won,  as  I  hear  tell, 
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jNathlefs  he  fhortly  fhall  again  be  tride, 

And  fairly  quite  him  of  th'  imputed  blame: 
Elfe  be  ye  fure,  he  dearly  fhall  abide, 
Or  make  you  good  amendment  for  the  fame  : 
All  wrongs  have  mends,  but  no  amends  of  fhame* 
Now  therefore,  Lady,  rife  out  of  your  pain, 
And  fee  the  falving  of  your  blotting  name. 
Full  loth  fhe  feem'd  thereto,  but  yet  did  fain  5 

For  me  was  inly  glad.faer  purpofe  fo  to  gain. 

XXI. 

Her  purpofe  was  not  fuch  as  fhe  did  fain, 
Ne  yet  her  perfon  fuch  as  it  was  feen  ; 
But  under  fimple  fhew  and  femblant  plain 
Lurkt  falfe  Buejfa^  fecretly  unfeen, 
As  a  chafte  virgin  that  had  wronged  been : 
So  had  falfe  Archimago  her  difguis'd, 
To  cloak  her  guile  with  forrow  and  fad  teen  1 
And  eke  himfelf  had  craftily  devis'd 

To  be  her  Squire,  and  do  her  fervice  well  aguis'd. 

XXII. 

Her  late  forlorn  and  naked,  he  had  found, 
Where  fhe  did  wander  in  wafte  wildernefs, 
Lurking  in  rocks  and  caves  far  under  ground, 
And  with  green  mofs  cov'ring  her  nakednefs, 
To  hide  her  fhame  and  loathly  filthinefs ; 
Sith  her  Prince  Arthur  of  proud  ornaments 
And  borrow'd  beauty  fpoyld.    Her  nathekfs 
Th'enchaunter  finding  fit  for  his  intents, 

Did  thus  reveft,  and  deckt  with  due  habiliments . 

XXIII. 

For  all  he  did  was  to  deceive  good  Knights, 

And  draw  them  from  purfuit  of  praife  and  fame* 

To  Aug  in  (loth  and  fenfual  delights, 

And  end  their  days  with  irrenowned  lhame. 

And  now  exceeding  grief  him  overcame 

To  fee  the  Redcrofs  thus  advaunced  high', 

Therefore  this  crafty  engine  he  did  frame, 

Againft  his  praife  to  ftir  up  enmity 

Of  fuch  as  vertues  like  mote  unto  him  a!iie„ 

M4 
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XXIV. 

So  now  he  Guy  on  guides  an  uncouth  way, 

Through  woods  and  mountains,  till  they  came  at  la 

Into  a  pleafant  dale,  that  lowly  lay 

Betwixt  two  hills,  whofe  high  heads  overplact, 

The  valley  did  with  cool  made  overcaft ; 

Through  mid  ft  thereof  a  little  river  rold, 

By  which  there  fate  a  Knight  with  helm  unlact, 

Himfelf  refrefhing  with  the  liquid  cold, 

After  his  travel  long,  and  labours  manifold. 

XXV. 

Lo  yonder  he  (cryd  Archimage  aloud) 

That  wrought  the  fhameful  facl,   which  I  did  fhew 

And  now  he  doth  himfelf  in  fecret  fhroud, 

To  fly  the  vengeance  for  his  outrage  dew  \ 

But  vain  :  for  ye  fhall  dearly  do  him  rew, 

So  God  ye  fpeed,  and  fend  you  good  fuccefs ; 

Which  we  far  off  will  here  abide  to  view. 

So  they  him  left,  inflam'd  with  wrathfulnefs, 

That  ftreight  againft  that  Knight  his  fpear  he  did  addref 

XXVI. 

Who  feeing  him  from  far  fo  fierce  to  prick, 
His  warlike  arms  about  him  'gan  embrace, 
And  in  the  reft  his  ready  fpear  did  ftick ; 
Tho'  whenas  ftiil  he  faw  him  towards  pace, 
He  'gan  rencounter  him  in  equal  race. 
They  been  ymet,  both  ready  to  affrap, 
When  fuddainly  that  warriour  'gan  abace 
His  threatned  fpear,  as  if  fome  new  mifhap 

Had  him  betide,  or  hidden  danger  did  entrap. 

XXVII. 

And  cryd,  mercy  Sir  Knight,  and  mercy  Lord, 
For  mine  offence  and  heedlefs  hardimcnt, 
That  had  almoft  committed  crime  abhord, 
And  with  reprochful  fhame  mine  honour  ihent, 
Whiles  curfed  fteel  againft  that  badge  I  bent5 
The  facred  badge  of  my  redeemers  death, 
Which  on  your  fhieid  is  fct  for  ornament : 
But  his  fierce  foe  his  freed  could  ftay  uneathe, 

Who  (prickt  with  courage  keen)  did  cruel  battle  breathe 
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XXVIII. 

But  when  he  heard  him  fpeak,  ftreight  way  he  knew 
His  error,  and  (himfelf  inclining)  faid, 
Ah !  dear  Sir  Guyon^  well  becometh  you ; 
But  me  behoveth  rather  to  upbraid, 
Whofe  hafty  hand  fo  far  from  reafon  ftraid, 
That  almoft  it  did  hainous  violence 
On  that  fair  image  of  that  heavenly  maid, 
That  decks  and  arms  your  fhield  with  fair  defence  • 

Your  court'fie  takes  on  you  anothers  due  offence. 

XXIX. 

So  been  they  both  attone,  and  doen  uprear 
Their  bevers  bright,  each  other  for  to  greet ; 
Goodly  comportance  each  to  other  bear, 
And  entertain  themfelves  with  court' fies  meet. 
Then  faid  the  Redcrofs  Knight,  now  mote  I  weet, 
Sir  Guyon,  why  with  fo  fierce  faliance, 
And  fell  intent  ye  did  at  earfl  me  meet ; 
For  fith  I  know  your  goodly  governaunce, 

Great  caufe  (I  ween)  you  guided,  or  fome  uncouth  chaunce* 

XXX. 

Certes  (faid  he)  well  mote  I  fhame  to  tell 
The  fond  encheafon  that  me  hither  led. 
A  falfe  infamous  faitour  late  befell 
Me  for  to  meet,  that  feemed  ill  belled, 
And  plaind  of  grievous  outrage,  which  he  red 
A  Knight  had  wrought  againft  a  Lady  gent: 
Which  to  avenge  he  to  this  place  me  led. 
Where  you  he  made  the  mark  of  his  intent, 

And  now  is  rled;  foul  fhame  him  follow  where  he  went. 

XXXI. 

So  'gan  he  turn  his  earned  unto  game,   • 

Through  goodly  handling  and  wife  temperaunce* 

By  this  his  aged  guide  in  preience  came  •, 

Who  foon  as  on  that  Knight  his  eye  did  glaunce, 

Eftfoons  of  him  had  perfect  cognizaunce, 

Sith  him  in  Fairy  Court  he  late  aviz'd  \ 

And  faid,  fair  Son,  God  give  you  happy  chaunce, 

And  that  dear  crofs  upon  your  fhield  deviz'd, 

Wherewith  above  all  Knights  ye  goodly  feem  aguiz'd. 
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XXXII. 

Joy  may  you  have,  and  everlafring  fame, 

Of  late  mod  hard  atchiev'ment  by  you  done,   - 
For  which  enrolled  is  your  glorious  name 
In  heavenly  regifters  above  the  fun, 
Where  you  a  Saint,  with  Saints  your  feat  have  won 
But  wretched  we,  where  ye  have  left  your  mark, 
Muft  now  anew  begin,  like  race  to  run, 
<Sod  guide  thee,  Guyon,  well  to  end  thy  wark, 
And  to  the  wifhed  haven  bring  thy  weary  bark. 

XXXIII. 
Palmer,  fhim  anfwered  the  Redcrcfs  Knight) 

His  be  the  praife,  that  this  atchiev'ment  wrought, 
Who  made  my  hand  the  organ  of  his  might; 
More  than  good- will  to  me  attribute  nought : 
For  all  I  did,  I  did  but  as  I  ought. 
But  you,  fair  Sir,  whole  pageant  next  enfews, 
Well  mote  ye  thee,  as  well  can  wifh  your  thought, 
That  home  ye  may  report  thrice  happy  news  ; 
For  well  ye  worthy  been  for  worth  and  gentle  thews. 

XXXIV. 
So  courteous  conge  both  did  give  and  take, 

With  right. hands  plighted,  pledges  of  good  will. 
Then  Guy  on  forward  'gan  his  voyage  make, 
With  his  black  Palmer,  that  him  guided  ftill. 
Still  he  him  guided  over  dale  and  hill, 
And  with  his  Heady  ftaff  did  point  his  way : 
Flis  race  with  reafon,  and  with  words  his  will, 
From  foul  intemperance  he  oft  did  flay, 
And  fuifred  not  in  wrath  his  hafty  fteps  to  ftray. 

XXXV. 
In  this  fair  wize  they  traveid  long  yfere, 

Through  many  hard  affayes,  which  did  betide ; 
Of  which  he  honour  ftill  away  did  bear, 
And  i'pred  his  glory  through  all  countries  wide. 
At  laft,  as  chaunct  them  by  a  foreft  fide 
To  pais  (for  fuccour  from  the  icorching  ray) 
They  heard  a  rueful  voice,  that  dearnly  cride 
With  piercing  fhrieks,  and  many  a  doleful  lay  ; 
Which  to  attend,  awhile  their  forward  fteps  they  ftayi 
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XXXVI. 

But  if  that  carelefs  heavens  (quoth  flie')  defpife 
The  doom  of  juft  revenge,  and  take  delight 
To  fee  fad  pageants  of  mens  miferies, 
As  bound  by  them  to  live  in  lives  defpight; 
Yet  can  they  not  warn  death  from  wretched  wight. 
Come  then,  come  foon,  come  fweeteft  death  to  me, 
And  take  away  this  long  lent  loathed  light : 
Sharp  be  thy  wounds,  but  fweet  the  medcines  be,* 

That  long  captived  fouls  from  weary  thraldome  free. 

XXXVII. 

But  thou,  fweet  babe,  whom  frowning  froward  fate 
Hath  made  fad  witnefs  of  thy  fathers  fall, 
Sith  heaven  thee  deigns  to  hold  in  living  ftate, 
Long  may  ft  thou  live,  and  better  thrive  withall, 
Than  to  thy  lucklefs  parents  did  befall  : 
Live  thou,  and  to  thy  mother  dead  atteft, 
That  clear  fhe  dy'd  from  blemifh  criminal  ; 
Thy  little  hands  embrewd  in  bleading  breaft, 

Lo  I  for  pledges  leave.    So  give  me  leave  to  reft. 

XXXVIII. 

With  that,  a  deadly  fhriek  fhe  forth  did  throw, 
That  through  the  wood  re-ecchoed  again : 
And  after,  gave  a  grone  fo  deep  and  low, 
That  feem'd  her  tender  heart  was  rent  in  twain. 
Or  thrild  with  point  of  thorough  piercing  pain  ; 
As  gentle  hind,  whofe  fides  with  cruel  fteel 
Through  launced,  forth  her  bleeding  life  does  rain, 

Whiles  the  fad  pang  approching  (lie  does  feel, 

Brayes  out  her  lateft  breath,  and  up  her  eyes  doth  feel. 

XXXIX. 

Which  when  that  warriour  heard,  difmounting  ftraicr. 
From  his  tall  fteed,  he  ruiht  into  the  thick, 
And  foon  arrived,  where  that  fad  pourtraict 
Of  death  and  dolour  lay,   half  dead,  half  quick, 
In  whofe  white  alablafter  breaft  did  ftick 
A  cruel  knife  that  made  a  griefly  wound, 
From  which  forth  gufht  a  ftream  of  gore- blood  thick 
That  all  her  goodiy  garments  ftaind  around, 

And  into  a  deep  fanguine  dide  the  graffy  ground. 
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Pitiful  fpe&acle  of  deadly  fmart, 

Befide  a  bubling  fountain  low  fhe  lay, 
Which  fhe  increafed  with  her  bleeding  heart, 
And  the  clean  waves  with  purple  gore  did  ray ; 
Als  in  her  lap  a  lovely  babe  did  play 
His  cruel  fport,  inflead  of  forrow  dew  ; 
For  in  her  ftreaming  blood  he  did  embay 
His  little  hands,  and  tender  joynts  embrew ; 

Pitiful  fpectacle,  as  ever  eye  did  view. 

XLI. 

Befide  them  both  upon  the  foiled  grafs, 

The  dead  corfe  of  an  armed  Knight  was  fpred, 
Whofe  armour  all  with  blood  befprinkled  was ; 
His  ruddy  lips  did  fmile,  and  rofie  red 
Did  paint  his  chearful  cheeks,  yet  being  dead : 
Seem'd  to  have  been  a  goodly  perfonage, 
Now  in  his  frefheft  flowre  of  lufty  head, 
Fit  to  enflame  fair  Lady  with  loves  rage, 

But  that  fierce  fate  did  crop  the  bloflbm  of  his  age. 

XLII. 

Whom  when  the  good  Sir  Guy  on  did  behold, 
His  heart  Jgan  wex  as  ft  ark  as  marble  ftone, 
And  his  frefti  blood  did  frieze  with  fearful  cold, 
That  all  his  fenfes  feem'd  bereft  attone  : 
At  laft  his  mighty  Ghoft  'gan  deep  to  grone, 
As  Lyon  (grudging  in  his  deep  difdain) 
Mourns  inwardly,  and  makes  to  himlelf  mone; 
Till  ruth  and  frail  affection  did  conftrain 

His  courage  flout  to  ftoop,  and  fhew  his  inward  pain. 

XLIII. 

Out  of  her  gored  wound  the  cruel  fteel. 

He  lightly  fnatcht,  and  did  the  flood-gate  flop 
With  his  fair  garment :  then  'gan  foftly  feel 
Her  feeble  pulie,  to  prove  if  any  drop 
Of  living  blood  yet  in  her  veins  did  hop  ; 
Wrhich  when  he  felt  to  move,  he  hoped  fair 
To  call  back  life  to  her  forfaken  fhop ; 
So  well  he  did  her  deadly  wounds  repair, 

That  at  the  laft  fhe  'gan  to  breathe  out  iiving  air. 
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XLIV. 

Vhich  he  perceiving,  greatly  'gan  rejoice, 
And  goodly  counfel  (that  for  wounded  heart 
Is  meetefl  med'cine)  tempred  with  fweet  voice  ; 
Ay  me !  dear  Lady,  which  the  image  art 
Of  rueful  pity,  and  impatient  fmart, 
What  direful  chance,  arm'd  with  avenging  fate, 
Or  curfed  hand  hath  plaid  this  cruel  part, 
Thus  foul  to  haften  your  untimely  date  ? 

peak,  O  dear  Lady  fpeak :  help  never  comes  too  late, 

XLV. 

"herewith  her  dim  eye-lids  fhe  up  'gan  rear, 
On  which  the  drery  death  did  fit,  as  fad 
As  lump  of  lead,  and  made  dark  clouds  appear; 
But  whenas  him  (all  in  bright  armour  clad) 
Before  her  {landing  fhe  efpied  had, 
As  one  out  of  a  deadly  dream  affright, 
She  weakly  flarted,  yet  fhe  nothing  drad : 
Streight  down  again  her  felf  in  great  defpight, 

he  groveling  threw  to  ground,  as  hating  life  and  light, 

XLVI. 

'he  gentle  Knight,  her  foon  with  careful  pain 
Uplifted  light,  and  foftly  did  uphold  : 
Thrice  he  her  reard,  and  thrice  fhe  funk  again, 
Till  he  his  arms  about  her  fides  'gan*  fold, 
And  to  her  faid  \  yet  if  the  irony  cold 
Have  not  all  feized  on  your  frozen  heart, 
Let  one  word  fall  that  may  your  grief  unfold, 
And  tell  the  fecret  of  your  mortal  fmart ; 

le  oft  finds  prefent  help,  who  does  his  grief  impart* 

XLVIL 

Then  calling  up  a  deadly  look,  full  low 
She  figh't  from  bottom  of  her  wounded  breafl  % 
And  after  many  bitter  throbs  did  throw, 
With  lips  full  pale,  and  foltring  tongue  opprefl, 
Thefe  words  me  breathed  forth  from  riven  chefl  -t 
Leave,  ah  leave  off,  what  ever  wight  thou  be, 
To  let  a  weary  wretch  from  her  due  reil, 
And  trouble  dying  fouls  tranquillitee. 

fa&e  not  away  now  got,  which  none  would  give  to  mc, 
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XLVIII. 

Ah  !  far  be  it  (faid  he)  dear  Dame  from  me, 
To  hinder  foul  from  her  defired  reft, 
Or  hold  fad  life  in  long  captivitee : 
For  all  I  feek,  is  but  to  have  redreft 
The  bitter  pangs,  that  doth  your  heart  infeft. 
Tell  then  (O  Lady)  tell  what  fatal  prief 
Hath  with  fo  huge  misfortune  you  oppreft  ? 
That  I  may  call  to  compafs  your  relief, 

Or  dye  with  you  in  forrow,  and  partake  your  grief. 

XLIX. 

With  feeble  hands  then  ftretched  forth  on  high, 
As  heaven  accufing  guilty  of  her  death, 
And  with  dry  drops  congealed  in  her  eye, 
In  thefe  fad  words  me  fpent  her  utmoft  breath : 
Hear  then  (O  man)  the  forrows  that  uneath 
My  tongue  can  tell,  fo  far  all  lenfe  they  pafs  : 
Lo  this  dead  corpfe,  that  lyes  here  underneath, 
The  gentleft  Knight,  that  ever  on  green  grais 

Gay  Heed  with  fpurs  did  prick,  the  good  Sir  Moredant  was 

Was  (ay  the  while,  that  he  is  not  fo  now !) 

My  Lord,  my  love :  my  dear  Lord,  my  dear  love* 
So  long  as  heavens  juft  with  equal  brow 
Vouchsafed  to  behold  us  from  above, 
One  day  when  him  high  courage  did  emmove 
(As  wont  ye  Knights  to  feek  adventures  wild) 
He  pricked  forth  his  puifTant  force  to  prove, 
Me  then  he  left  enwombed  of  this  child, 

This  lucklefs  child,  whom  thus  ye  fee  with  blood  dehTd 

LI. 

Him  fortuned  (hard  fortune  ye  may  guefs) 
To  come  where  vile  Acrqfia  does  wonne, 
Acrafia^  a  falfe  Enchanterefs, 
That  many  errant  Knights  hath  foul  fordon  : 
Within  a  wandring  Ifland,  that  doth  run, 
And  ftray  in  perilous  gulf,  her  dwelling  is ; 
Fair  Sir,  if  ever  there  ye  travel,  fhun 
The  curfed  land  where  many  wend  amifs, 

And  know  it  by  the  name  \  it  bight  the  Bowre  of  blifs. 
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til, 

ler  blifs  is  all  in  pleafure  and  delight, 
Wherewith  flie  makes  her  lovers  drunken  mad; 
And  then  with  words  and  weeds  of  wondrous  might, 
On  them  me  works  her  will  to  ufes  bad  : 
My  Jiefeft  Lord  ihe  thus  beguiled  had  ; 
For  he  was  flefli :  (all  fiefh  doth  frailty  breed.) 
Whom  when  I  heard  to  been  fo  ill  beftad, 
(Weak  wretch)  I  wrapt  myfelf  in  Palmers  weed, 

^.nd  call  to  feek  him  forth  through  danger  and  great  dreed. 

LIU. 

Tow  had  fair  Cynthia  by  even  turns 
Full  meafured  three  quarters  of  her  year, 
And  thrice  three  times  had  fiU'd  her  crooked  horns, 
Whenas  my  womb  her  burden  would  forbear, 
And  bade  me  call  Lucina  to  me  near. 
Lucina  came  :  a  man-child  forth  I  brought  : 
The  woods,  the  nymphs,  my  bowres,my  midwives  were; 
Hard  help  at  need.     So  dear  thee  babe  I  bought  \ 

ret  nought  too  dear  I  deem'd,  while  fo  my  dear  I  fought* 

LIV. 

lim  fo  I  fought,  and  fo  at  laft  I  found, 
Where  him  that  Witch  had  thralled  to  her  will, 
In  chains  of  luft,  and  lewd  defires  ybound, 
And  fo  transformed  from  his  former  fkill, 
That  me  he  knew  not,  neither  his  own  ill  -, 
Till  through  wife  handling,  and  fair  governance* 
I  him  recured  to  a  better  will, 
Purged  from  drugs  of  foul  intemperance: 

'hen  means  1  'gan  devife  for  his  deliverance. 

LV. 

Vhich  when  the  vile  Enchanterefs  perceiv'd, 
How  that  my  Lord  from  her  I  would  reprieve, 
With  cup  thus  charm'd,  him  parting  me  deceiv'd  9 
Sad  verje,  give  death  to  him  that  d,eath  does  give^ 
And  lofs  of  Love,  to  her  that  loves  to  live, 
So  foon  as  Bacchus  with  the  Nymph  does  link ; 
So  parted  we,  and  on  our  Journey  drive, 
Till  coming  to  this  Well,  he  ftoopt  to  drink, 
he  charm  fulfill'd*  dead  fuddainly  he  down  did.  fink*. 
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LVI. 

Which  when  I  wretch.     Not  one  word  more  me  faid : 
But  breaking  off  the  end  for  want  of  breath, 
And  Hiding  loft,  as  down  to  fleep  her  laid  ; 
And  ended  all  her  woe  in  quiet  death. 
That  feeing,  good  Sir  Guyon,  could  uneath 
From  tears  abftain  •,  for  grief  his  heart  did  grate  : 
And  from  fo  heavy  fight  his  head  did  wreath, 
Accufing  Fortune  and  too  cruel  Fate, 

Which  plunged  had  fair  Lady  in  fo  wretched  flate. 

LVII. 

Then  turning  to  the  Palmer,  faid,  Old  fire, 
Behold  the  image  of  mortality, 
And  feeble  nature  cloath'd  with  'flefhly  tire, 
When  raging  paffion  with  fierce  tyranny 
Robs  reafon  of  her  due  regality, 
And  makes  it  fervant  to  her  bafeft  part : 
The  ftrong  it  weakens  with  infirmity, 
And  with  bold  fury  arms  the  weakeft  heart ;    [fmar 

The  ftrong, through  pleafurefooneft  fals, the  weak  throu£ 

LVIII. 

But  temperance  (faid  he)  with  golden  fquire 
Betwixt  them  both  can  meaiure  out  a  mean, 
Neither  to  melt  in  pleafures  hot  defire, 
Nor  fry  in  heartlefs  grief  and  doleful  teen. 
Thrice  happy  man,  who  fares  them  both  atween : 
But  fith  this  wretched  woman  overcome 
Of  anguifh,  rather  than  of  crime  hath  been, 
Referve  her  caufe  to  her  eternal  doom  : 

And  in  the  mean,  vouchfafe  her  honourable  toomb. 

LIX. 

Palmer,  (quoth  he)  death  is  an  equal  doom 
To  good  and  bad,  the  common  Inn  of  reft  \ 
But  after  death,  the  tryal  is  to  come, 
When  beft  mall  be  to  them  that  lived  beft : 
But,  both  alike,  when  death  hath  both  fuppreft, 
Religious  reverence  doth  burial  teen, 
Which  whofo  wants,  wants  fo  much  of  his  reft : 
For  all  fo  great  fhame  after  death  I  ween, 

As  felf  to  dyen  bad,  unburid  bad  to  been. 
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LX. 

So  both  agree  their  bodies  to  engrave  ; 

The  great  earth's  womb  they  open  to  the  fky, 
And  with  fad  Cyprefs  feemly  it  embrave  ; 
Then  covering  with  a  clod  their  clofed  eye, 
They  lay  therein  thofe  corfes  tenderly, 
And  bid  them  fleep  in  everlafting  peace, 
But  ere  they  did  their  utmoft  obfequy, 
Sir  Guyon^  more  affection  to  increafe, 

Bynempt  a  facred  vow,  which  none  Ihould  aye  releafe. 

LXI. 

The  dead  Knights  fword  out  of  his  fheath  he  drew, 
With  which  he  cut  a  lock  of  all  their  hair, 
Which  medling  with  their  blood,  and  earth,  he  threw 
Into  the  grave,  and  'gan  devoutly  fwear  : 
Such  and  fuch  evil  God  on  Guy  on  rear, 
And  worfe  and  worfe  young  Orphan  be  thy  pain, 
If  I,  or  thou,  due  vengeance  do  forbear, 
Till  guilty  blood  her  guerdon  do  obtain  : 

So,  fhedding  many  tears,  they  closM  the  earth  again. 


CANTO    II. 

;  Babes  Moody  hands  may  not  be  cleaned. 

The  Face  of  golden  Mean : 
Her  Sifters  two  Extremities, 
Strive  her  to  banijh  clean. 

I. 

THns  when  Sir  Guyon  with  his  faithful  guide 
Had  with  due  rites  and  dolorous  lament 
The  end  of  their  fad  tragedy  uptide, 
The  little  babe  up  in  his  arms  he  hent  \ 
Who  with  fweet  pleafance  and  bold  blandifhment 
'Gan  fmile  on  them  that  rather  ought  to  weep, 
As  carelefs  of  his  woe  or  innocent 
Of  that  was  doen,  that  ruth  emperced  deep 
In  thatKnights  heart,  and  words  with  bitter  tears  did  fteep.' 
Vol,  I,  N 
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II. 

Ah  !  lucklefs  babe,  born  under  cruel  liar, 
And  in  dead  parents  baleful  allies  bred, 
Full  little  weenefl  thou,  what  forrows  are 
Left  thee  for  portion  of  thy  livelihed, 
Poor  orphan,  in  the  wide  world  fcattered, 
As  budding  branch  rent  from  the  native  tree, 
And  throwen  forth,  till  it  be  withered  : 
Such  is  the  flate  of  men  :  thus  enter  we 

Into  this  life  with  woe,  and  end  with  mifery. 

III. 

Then  foft  himfelf  inclining  on  his  knee 
Down  to  that  Well,  did  in  the  water  ween 
(So  love  does  loath  dildainful  nicety) 
His  guilty  hands  from  bloody  gore  to  clean. 
He  wafht  them  oft  and  oft,  yet  nought  they  been 
( For  all  his  warning)  cleaner.    Still  he  flrove, 
Yet  ftill  the  little  hands  were  bloody  feen  : 
The  which  him  into  great  amazement  drove, 

And  into  divers  doubt  his  wavering  wonder  clove. 

IV. 

He  will  not  whether  blot  of  foul  offence 

Might  not  be  purged  with  water  nor  with  bath  ; 

Or  that  high  God  in  lieu  of  innocence, 

Imprinted  had  that  token  of  his  wrath, 

To  fhew  how  fore  blood-guiltinefs  he  hat'th  ; 

Or  that  the  charm  and  venom,  which  they  drunk, 

Their  blood  with  fecret  filth  infected  hath, 

Being  diffufed  through  the  fenfelefs  trunk, 

That  through  the  great  contagion  direful  deadly  flunk. 

V. 

Whom  thus  at  gaze  the  Palmer  3gan  to  bord 
With  goodly  reafon  and  thus  fair  befpake  : 
Ye  been  right  hard  amated,  gracious  Lord, 
And  of  your  ignorance  great  marvel  make, 
Whiles  caufe  not  well  conceived  ye  miflake. 
But  know,  that  fecret  vertues  are  infus'd 
In  every  fountain,  and  in  every  lake, 
Which  who  hath  fkill  them  rightly  to  have  cbus'd. 

To  proof  of  palling  wonders-  natli  full  often  us'ti. 
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VI. 

Of  thofe,  fome  were  Co  from  their  fourfe  indew'd 
By  great  dame  nature,  from  whofe  fruitful  pap 
Their  Well-heads  fpring,  and  are  with  moifluredewd^ 
Which  feeds  each  living  plant  with  liquid  fap, 
And  fills  with  flowres  fair  Floras  painted  lap  ; 
But  other  fome  by  gift  of  later  grace, 
Or  by  good  prayers,  or  by  other  hap, 
Had  vertue  pour'd  into  their  waters  bace,         [place. 

And  thenceforth  were  renown'd,  and  fought  from  place  to 

VII. 

;3uch  is  this  Well,  wrought  by  occafion  ftrange, 
Which  to  her  nymph  befel.    Upon  a  day, 
As  me  the  woods  with  bow  and  fhafts  did  range, 
The  heartlefs  Hind,  and  Roebuck  to  difmay, 
Ban  Faunus  chaunct  to  meet  her  by  the  way; 
And  kindling  fire  at  her  fair  burning  eye, 
Inflamed  was  to  follow  beauties  chace, 
And  chaced  her  that  fall  from  him  did  five; 

;\s  Hincj  from  her,  fo  fhe  fled  from  her  enemy. 

VIII. 

At -laft  when  failing  breath  began  to  faint, 
And 'law  no  means  to  fcape,  of  fhame  afraid, 
She  fate  .her  down  to  weep  for  fore  conftraint, 
And  to  Diana  calling  loud  for  aid, 
Her  dear  befought,  to  let  her  die  a  maid. 
The  Goddefs  heard,  and  fuddain  where  fhe  fate, 
Welling  out  flreams  of  tears,  and  quite  difmay'd 
With  flony  fear  of  that  rude  ruftick  mate, 

Transformed  her  to  a  (tone  from  ftedfaft  virgins  flate. 

IX. 

Lo  now  fhe  is  that  (lone  -7  from  whofe  two  heads 
(As  from  two  weeping  eyes)  frefh  flreams  do  flow, 
Yet  cold  through  fear,  and  old  conceived  dreads  : 
And  yet  the  ftone  her  femblance  feems  to  fhow, 
"Shapt  like  a  maid^  that  fuch  ye  may  her  know  ; 
And  yet  her  vertues  in  her  water  bide  : 
For  it  is  chafle  and  pure  as  purefl  fnow, 
Ne  lets  her  waves  with  any  filth  be  dy'd, 

But  ever  (like  her  felf)  unftained  hath  been  try'd. 

N  2 
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X. 

From  thence  it  comes  that  this  babes  bloody  hand 
May  not  be  cleans'd  with  water  of  this  Well : 
Ne  certes  Sir,  ftrive  you  it  to  withftand, 
But  let  them  Hill  be  bloody,  as  befell, 
That  they  his  mothers  innocence  may  tell,     , 
As  fhe  bequeathed  in  her  lad  tedament  •, 
That  as  a  facred  fymbol  it  may  dwell 
In  her  fons  flefh,  to  mind  revengement, 

And  be  for  all  chade  Dames  an  endlefs  monument. 

XL 

He  harkned  to  his  reafon,  and  the  child 
Uptaking,  to  the  Palmer  gave  to  bear  : 
But  his  fad  fathers  arms  with  blood  defii'd, 
An  heavy  load  himfelf  did  lightly  rear, 
And  turning  to  that  place,  in  which  whylear 
He  left  his  lofty  freed  with  golden  fell, 
And  goodly  gorgeous  barbs,  him  found  not  there, 
By  other  accident  that  earft  betel, 

He  is  convay'd  -,  but  how,  or  where,  here  fits  not  tell. 

XII. 

Which  when  S\r  Guycn  faw,  all  were  he  wroth, 
Yet  algates  mote  he  foft  himfelf  appeafe, 
And  fairly  fare  on  foot,  how  ever  loth  ; 
His  double  burden  did  him  fore  difeafe. 
So  long  they  travelled  with  little  eafe, 
Till  that  at  lad  they  to  a  caftle  came, 
Built  on  a  rock  adjoyning  to  the  feas ; 
It  was  an  ancient  work  of  antique  fame, 

And  wondrous  itrong  by  nature,  and  by  fkilful  frame. 

XIII. 

Therein  three  filters  dwelt  of  fundry  fort, 
The  children  of  one  fire  by  mothers  three  ; 
Who  dying  whylome  did  divide  this  fort 
To  them  by  equal  fhares  in  equal  fee  : 
But  drifeful  mind,  and  diverie  qualitee 
Drew  them  in  parts,  and  each  made  others  foe  : 
Still  did  they  drive,  and  daily  difagree  • 
The  elded  did  againft  the  younged  goe, 

And  both  againd  the  midded  meant  to  worker  .vce.. 
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XIV. 

Where,  when  the  Knight  arriv'd,  he  was  right  well 
Receiv'd,  as  Knight  of  fo  much  worth  became, 
Of  fecond  filler,  who  did  far  exceli 
The  other  two  •,  Medina  was  her  name, 
A  fober,  fad,  and  comely  courteous  Dame* 
Who  rich  arrayd,  and  yet  in  modefb  guize, 
In  goodly  garments,    that  her  well  became, 
Fair  marching  forth  in  honourable  wize, 

Him  at  the  threfhold  met,  and  well  did  enterprize. 

XV. 

She  led  him  up  into  a  goodly  bowre, 
And  comely  courted  with  meet  modefly  -, 
Ne  in  her  fpeech,  ne  in  her  'haviour, 
Was  lightnefs  feen  or  loofer  vanity, 
But  gracious  womanhood,  and  gravity, 
Above  the  reafon  of  her  youthly  years: 
Her  golden  locks  me  roundly  did  uptie 
In  breaded  tramels,  that  no  loofer  hairs 

Did  out  of  order  ftray  about  her  dainty  ears. 

XVI. 

WhilTt  flie  her  felf  thus  bufily  did  frame, 
Seemly  to  entertain  her  new-come  gueft, 
News  hereof  to  her  other  filters  came, 
Who  all  this  while  were  at  their  wanton  reft, 
Accoui  ting  each  her  friend  with  lavifh  feaft : 
They  were  two  Knights  of  peerlefs  puiffance, 
And  famous  far  abroad  for  warlike  geft 
Which  to  thefe  Ladies  love  did  countenance, 

And  to  his  miftrefs  each  himfelf  ftrove  to  advance. 

XVII. 

He  that  made  love  unto  the  eldeft  Dame, 
Was  bight  Sir  Hudibras^  an  hardy  man  : 
Yet  not  fo  good,  of  deeds,  as  great  of  name. 
Which  he  by  many  rafh  adventures  wan, 
Since  errant  arms  to  few  he  firft  began; 
More  huge  in  ftrength,  than  wife  in  works  he  wa?., 
And  realon  with  fool-hardize  over- ran  ; 
Stern  melancholy  did  his  courage  pais, 

And  was  (for  terrotir  more)  all  arm'd  in  flifeifig  brafs. 

N    2 
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XVIII. 

But  he  that  lov'd  the  youngeft  was  Sans-loy 
He  that  fair  Una  late  foul  outraged, 
The  moil  unruly,  and  the  boldeit  boy 
That  ever  warlike  weapons  menaged, 
And  to  all  lawlefs  lull  encouraged, 
Through  ftrong  opinion  of  his  matchlefs  might  : 
Ne  ought  he  car'd,  whom  he  endamaged 
By  tortious  wrong,  or  whom  bereav'd  of  right 

He  now  this  Ladies  champion  chofe  for  love  to  fight. 

XIX. 

Thefe  two  gay  Knights,  vow'd  to  fo  divers  loves, 
Each  other  does  envy  with  deadly  hate, 
And  daily  war  againft  his  foeman  moves, 
In  hope  to  win  more  favour  with  his  mate, 
And  th'others  pleafing  fervice  to  abate, 
To  magnifie.his  own.     But  when  they  heard, 
How  in  that  place  ftrange  Knight  arrived  late, 
Both  Knights  and  Ladies  forth  right  angry  far'd, 

And  fiercely  unto  battle  Hern  themfelves  prepar'd. 

XX. 

But  ere  they  could  proceed  unto  the  place 
Where  he  abode,  themfelves  at  difcord  fell, 
And  cruel  combat  joyndjn  middle  fpace  : 
With  horrible  afTault,  and  fury  fell, 
They  heapt  huge  flroakes,  the  fcorned  life  to  quell, 
That  all  on  uprore  from  her  fettled  feat, 
The  houfe  was  raiz'd,  and  all  that  in  did  dwell  •, 
Seem'd  that  loud  thunder  with  amazement  great, 

Did  rend  the  ratling  skyes  with  flames  of  fouldring  heat 

XXI. 

The  noyfe  thereof  eall'd  forth  that  flranger  Knight, 
To  weet  what  dreadful  thing  was  there  in  hond  ; 
Where  whenas  two  brave  Knights  in  bloody  fight 
With  deadly  rancour  he  enraunged  fond, 
His  funbroad  fhield  about  his  wrift  he  bond, 
And  mining  blade  unfheath'd,  with  which  he  ran, 
Unto  that  (lead,  their  flrife  to  underftond  : 
And  at  his  firft  arrival,  them  began 

With  goodly  means  to  pacific,  well  as  he  can. 
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XXII. 

gut  they  him  fpying,  both  with  greedy  force 
Attonce  upon  him  ran,  and  him  befet 
With  ftroakes  of  mortal  fteel  without  remorfc, 
And  on  his  fhield  like  iron  fledges  bet ; 
As  when  a  Bear  and  Tyger,  being  met 
In  cruel  fight  on  Lybick  Ocean  wide, 
Efpy  a  traveller  with  feet  furbet, 
Whom  they  in  equal  prey  hope  to  divide, 

They  flint  their  ftrife,  and  him  affail  on  every  fide. 

XXIII. 

3ut  he,  not  like  a  weary  traveller, 
Their  fharp  affault  right  boldly  did  rebut, 
And  fuffred  not  their  blows  to  bite  him  nere, 
But  with  redoubled  buffs  them  back  did  put : 
Whofe  grieved  minds,  which  choler  did  englut, 
Againfl:  themfelves  turning  their  wrathful  fpight, 
Gan  with  new  rage  their  ffiields  to  hew  and  cut; 
But  itili  when  Guyon  came  to  part  their  fight, 

Vith  heavy  load  on  him  they  frelhly  *gan  to  fmight, 

XXIV. 

As  a  tall  fhip  toned  in  troublous  feas, 

>  Whom  raging  winds  threatning  to  make  the  prey 
Of  the  rough  rocks,  do  diverfly  difeafe, 
Meets  two  contrary  billows  by  the  way, 
That  her  on  either  fide  do  fore  affay, 
And  boaft  to  fwallow  her  in  greedy  grave ; 
She  fcorning  both  their  fpights,  does  make  wide  way, 

ft  And  with  her  breaft  breaking  the  foamy  wave, 

3oes  ride  on  both  their  backs,  and  fair  her  feif  doth  fave. 

XXV. 

30  boldly  he  him  bears,  and  rufheth  forth 
Between  them  both,  by  conduct  of  his  blade, 
Wondrous  great  prowefs,  and  heroick  worth 
He  fhew'd  that  day,  and  rare  enfample  made, 
When  two  fo  mighty  warriours  he  difmade : 
Attonce  he  wards  and  ftrikes,  he  takes  and  pays. 
Now  forct  to  yield,  now  forcing  to  invade, 
Before,  behind,  and  round,  about  him  lays  : 

So  double  was  his  pains,  fo  double  be  his  praife. 

N  4 
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XXVI. 
Strange  fort  of  fight,  three  valiant  Knights  to  fee 
Three  combats  joyn  in  one,  and  to  darrain 
A  triple  war  with  triple  enmitee, 
All  tor  their  Ladies  froward  love  to  gain, 
Which  gotten  was  but  hate.    So  love  does  reign 
In  flouteft  minds,  and  maketh  monftrous  war  -, 
He  maketh  war,  he  maketh  peace  again, 
And  yet  his  peace  is  but  continual  jar : 

O  miferable  men,  that  to  him  fubjecl:  are ! 

XXVII. 

While  thus  they  mingled  were  in  furious  arms, 
The  fair  Medina  with  her  treffes  torne, 
And  naked  breafl  (in  pity  of  their  harmsj 
Emongft  them  ran,  and  falling  them  beforne, 
Befought  them  by  the  womb  which  them  had  borne 
And  by  the  loves  which  were  to  them  moft  dear, 
And  by  the  Knighthood,  which  they  fure  had  fworne. 
Their  dealy  cruel  difcord  to  forbear, 

And  to  her  juft  conditions  of  fair  peace  to  hear. 

XXVIII. 

But  her  two  other  fillers,  (landing  by, 

Her  loud  gainfaid,  and  both  their  champion  bade 
Purfue  the  end  of  their  flrong  enemy, 
As  ever  of  their  loves  they  would  be  glad. 
Yet  fhe,  with  pithy  words  and  couniel  fad, 
Still  flrove  their  ftubborn  rages  to  revoke  ; 
That  at  the  lad,  fuppreMing  fury  mad, 
They  'gan  abflain  from  dint  of  direful  ftroke, 

And  harken  to  the  fober  fpeeches  which  fhe  fpoke. 

XXIX. 

Ah  !  puiffant  Lords,  what  curfed  evil  fpright, 
Or  fell  Erinnys,  in  your  noble  hearts 
Her  helliih  brond  hath  kindled  with  defpight, 
And  ftird  you  up  to  work  your  wilfull  fmarts  ? 
Is  this  the  joy  of  arms  ?  be  thefe  the  parts 
Of  glorious  Knighthood,  after  blood  to  thurft, 
And  not  regard  due  right  and  juft  defarts  ? 
Vain  is  the  vaunt,  and  victory  nnjuft, 

That  more  to  mighty  hands,  than  rightful  caufe  doth  trial 


Canto  II.       THE  FAIRY  QUEEN.         201 

XXX. 

And  were  there  rightful  caufe  of  difference, 
Yet  were  not  better,  fair  it  to  accord, 
Than  with  blood- guiltinefs  to  heap  offence, 
And  mortal  vengeance  joyn  to  crime  abhord  ? 
O  !  fly  from  wrath  :  fly,  O  my  liefer!  Lord. 
Sad  be  the  fights,  and  bitter  fruits  of  war, 
And  thoufand  furies  wait  on  wrathful  fwords  ; 
Ne  ought  the  praife  of  prowefs  more  doth  mar, 

Than  foul  revenging  rage,  and  bafe  contentious  jar. 

XXXI. 

But  lovely  concord,  and  moft  facred  peace. 
Doth  nourifh  vertue,  and  faft  friendfhip  breeds ; 
Weak  me  makes  ftrong,  and  ftrong  thing  does  increale, 
Till  it  the  pitch  of  higheft  praife  exceeds  : 
Brave  be  her  wars*  and  honourable  deeds, 
By  which  me  triumphs  over  ire  and  pride, 
And  wins  an  Olive  girlond  for  her  meeds : 
Be  therefore,  O  my  dear  Lords,  pacifide, 

And  this  muTeeming  difcord  meekly  lay  afide. 

XXXII. 

Her  gracious  words  their  rancour  did  appall, 
And  funk  fo  deep  into  their  boyling  breads, 
That  down  they  let  their  cruel  weapons  fall, 
And  lowly  did  abafe  their  lofty  crefts 
To  her  fair  prefence,  and  difcreet  behefts. 
Then  me  began  a  treaty  to  procure, 
And  ftablifh  terms  betwixt  both  their  requefts, 
That  as  a  law  for  ever  mould  endure ; 

Which  to  obferve,  in  word  of  Knights  they  did  arTureP 

XXXIII. 

Which  to  confirm,  and  fail  to  bind  their  league, 
After  their  weary  fweat  and  bloody  toil, 
She  them  befought,  during  their  quiet  treague, 
Into  her  lodging  to  repair  a  while, 
To  reft  themfelves,  and  grace  to  reconcile. 
They  foon  confent :  fo  forth  with  her  they  fare, 
Where  they  are  well  received,  and  made  to  fpoil 
Themfelves  of  foiled  arms,  and  to  prepare 

Their  minds  to  pleafurc,  and  their  mouths  to  dainty  fare* 
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XXXIV. 

And  thofe  two  froward  fifters  (their  fair  loves) 

Came  with  them  eke  (all  were  they  wondrous  loth) 

And  rained  chear,  as  for  the  time  behoves ; 

But  could  not  colour  yet  fo  well  the  troth, 

But  that  their  natures  bad  appeard  in  both  : 

For  both  did  at  their  fecond  fifter  grutch, 

And  inly  grieve,  as  doth  an  hidden  moth 

The  inner  garment  fret,  not  th'utter  touch  ;    [much. 

One  thought  their  chear  too  little,  the  other  thought  too 

XXXV. 

EUJfa  (fo  the  elded  hight)  did  deem 

Such  entertainment  bafe,  ne  ought  would  eat, 

Ne  ought  would  fpeak,  but  evermore  did  feem 

As  difcontent  for  want  of  mirth  or  meat  y 

No  folace  could  her  Paramour  intreat 

Her  once  to  fhew,  ne  court,  nor  dalliance  : 

But  with  bentlowring  browes,  as  (lie  would  threat, 

She  fcould,  and  frownd  with  froward  countenance, 

Unworthy  of  fair  Ladies  comely  governaunce. 

XXXVI. 

But  young  Perijfa  was  of  other  mind, 

Full  of  ciifport,  Hill  laughing,  loofely  light, 

And  quite  contrary  to  her  filters  kind  •, 

No  meafure  in  her  mood,  no  rule  of  right, 

But  poured  out  in  pleafure  and  delight  -, 

In  wine  and  meats  fhe  flow'd  above  the  bank, 

And  in  excefs  exceeded  her  own  might ; 

In  fumptuous  tire  ihe  joy'd  her  felf  to  prank  : 

But  of  her  love  too  lavifh  (little  have  ihe  thank.) 

XXXVII. 

Fail  by  her  fide  did  fit  the  bold  $ans-loy\ 
Fit  mate  for  fuch  a  mincing  mineon, 
Who  in  her  loofenefs  took  exceeding  joy, 
Might  not  be  found  a  franker  franion, 
Of  her  lewd  parts  to  make  companion  ; 
But  Hudibras,  more  like  a  Malecontent, 
Did  fee  and  grieve  at  his  bold  fafhion  ; 
Hardly  could  he  endure  his  hardiment, 

Yet  ftill  he  fat,  and  inly  did  himfelf  torment. 
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XXXVIII. 

Betwixt  them  both  the  fair  Medina  fate. 
With  fober  grace  and  goodly  carnage  : 
With  equal  meafure  ihe  did  moderate 
The  ilrong  extremities  of  their  outrage  ; 
That  froward  pair  fhe  ever  would  aflwage ; 
When  they  would  ftrive  due  reafon  to  exceed  •, 
But  that  fame  froward  twain  would  accourage, 
And  of  her  plenty  add  unto  their  need  : 

So  kept  fhe  them  in  order,  and  herfelf  in  heed. 

XXXIX. 

Thus  fairly  fhe  attempered  her  feaft, 
And  pleas'd  them  all  with  meet  fatiety. 
At  lad,  when  luft  of  meat  and  drink  was  ceaft, 
She  Guy  on  dear  befought  of  courtefie, 
To  tell  from  whence  he  came  through  jeopardy^ 
And  whither  now  on  new  adventure  bound. 
Who  with  bold  grace^  and  comely  gravity, 
Drawing  to  him  the  eyes  of  all  around, 

From  lofty  fiege  began  thefe  words  aloud  to  found; 

XL. 

This  thy  demand,  O  Lady,  doth  revive 
Freih  memory  in  me  of  that  great  Queen, 
Great  and  moft  glorious  virgin  Queen  alive, 
That  with  her  foveraine  powre,  and  fcepter  flieen, 
All  Fairy  lond  does  peaceable  iufteen. 
In  wideft  Ocean  fhe  her  throne  does  rear, 
That  over  all  the  earth  it  may  be  feen  -, 
As  morning  fun  her  beams  difpredden  clear : 

And  in  her  lace,  fair  peace  and  mercy  doth  appear. 

XLI. 

In  her  the  riches  of  all  heavenly  grace 
In  chief  degrees  are  heaped  up  on  high  * 
And  all,  that  die  this  worlds  enclofure  bace 
Hath  great  or  glorious  in  mortal  eye, 
Adorns  the  perlbn  of  her  Majefly  i 
That  men  beholding  fo  great  excellence, 
And  rare  perfection  in  mortality, 
Do  her  adore  with  facred  reverence, 

As  th*  Idol  of  her  makers  great  magnificence. 
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XLIL 

To  her,  I  homage  and  my  fervice  owe, 
In  number  of  the  nobleft  Knights  on  ground, 
Mongft  whom,  on  me  me  deigned  to  beftowe 
Order  of  Mdydenbead,  the  moft  renown'd, 
That  may  this  day  in  all  the  world  be  found  : 
A  yearly  folemn  feaft  fhe  wonts  to  make 
The  day  that  firft  doth  lead  the  year  around  ; 
To  which  all  Knights  of  worth  and  courage  bold 

Refort  to  hear  of  ftrange  adventures  to  be  told. 

XLIII. 

There  this  old  Palmer  fhew'd  himfelf  that  day, 
And  to  that  mighty  Princefs  did  complain 
Of  grievous  miichiefs,  which  a  wicked  Fay 
Piad  wrought,  and  many  whelm'd  in  deadly  pain, 
Whereof  he  crav'd  redrefs.    My  Soveraine, 
Whofe  glory  is  in  gracious  deeds,  and  joys 
Throughout  the  world  her  mercy  to  maintain, 
Eftfoons  devis'd   redrefs  for  fuch  annoys  ; 

Me  (all  unfit  for  fo  great  purpofe)  (he  employs, 

XLIV. 

Now  hath  fair  Pbcsbe  with  her  filver  face 

Thrice  feen  the  fhadows  of  the  neather  world, 

Sith  laft  I  left  that  honourable  place, 

In  which  her  royal  preience  is  inrold  ; 

Ne  ever  mail  I  reft  in  houfe  nor  hold, 

Till  I  that  falfe  Acrafia  have  won  ; 

Of  whofe  foul  deeds  (too  hideous  to  be  told) 

I  witnefs  am,  and  this  their  wretched  fon. 

Whofe  woeful  parents  Ihe  hath  wickedly  fordoru 

XLV. 

Tell  on,  fair  Sir,  faid  fhe,  that  doleful  tale, 
From  which  fad  ruth  does  feem  you  to  reflrain, 
That  we  may  pity  fuch  unhappy  bale, 
And  learn  from  pleafures  poyfon  to  abftain ; 
111,  by  enfample,  good  doth  often  gain. 
Then  forward  he  his  purpofe  'gan  purfew, 
And  told  the  (lory  of  the  mortal  pain, 
Which  Mordant  a'rfd  Araavia  did  rew; 

As  with  lamenting  eyes  himfelf  did  lately  view., 
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XLVI. 

Night  was  far  fpent,  and  now  in  Ocean  deep 
Orion,  flying  fail  from  hilling  fnake, 
His  flaming  head  did  haften  for  to  fteep, 
When  of  his  pitious  tale  he  end  did  make  ; 
Whilft  with  delight  of  that  he  wifely  fpake, 
Thofe  guefts  beguiled,  did  beguile  their  eyes 
Of  kindly  deep,  that  did  them  overtake. 
At  laft,  when  they  had  markt  the  changed  skyes, 

They  wift  their  hour  was  fpent;  then  each  to  reft  him  hies. 


CANTO     III. 

Vain  Braggadochio,  getting  Guyons 

Horfe,  is  made  the  fcom 
Of  Knighthood  true,  and  is  of  fair 

Belphcebe  foul  forlorn. 

\  i 

£Oon  as  the  morrow  fair  with  purple  beams 
3  Difperft  the  fhadows  of  the  mifty  night, 
And  Titan  playing  on  the  Eaftern  ftreams, 
Can  clear  the  dewy  air  with  fpringing  light, 
Sir  Guy  on,  mindful  of  his  vow  y  plight, 
Uprofe  from  drowfie  couch,  and  him  addreft 
Unto  the  journey  which  he  had  behight : 
His  puifTant  arms  about  his  noble  breaft, 
\nd  many- folded  fhield  he  bound  about  his  wrefL 

II. 

Phen  taking  Conge  of  that  virgin  pure, 
The  bloody-handed  babe  unto  her  truth 
Did  earneftiy  commit,  and  her  conjure, 
In  vertuous  lore  to  train  his  tender  youth, 
And  all  that  gentle  nouriture  enfu'th  : 
And  that  fo  foon  as  riper  years  he  raught, 
He  might  for  memory  of  that  days  ruth, 
Be  called  Ruddymane,  and  thereby  taught* 

C'avenge  his  parents  death,,  on  them  that  had  it  wrought 
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III. 

So  forth  he  far'd,  as  now  befell,  on  foot, 
Sith  his  good  Heed  is  lately  from  him  gone  t 
Patience  perforce  •,  helplefs  what  may  it  boot 
To  fret  for  anger,  or  for  grief  to  mone  ? 
His  Palmer  now  {hall  foot  no  more  alone  : 
So  fortune  wrought,  as  under  green  woods  fide 
He  lately  heard  that  dying  Lady  grone, 
He  left  his  fteed  without,  and  fpear  befide, 

And  rufhed  in  on  foot,  to  ayd  her  ere  fhe  dide. 

IV. 

The  whiles,  a  lofell  wandring  by  the  way, 
One  that  to  bounty  never  can:  his  mind, 
Ne  thought  of  honour  ever  did  aflay 
His  bafer  bread,  but  in  his  keftrell  kind 
A  pleafing  vein  of  glory  he  did  find, 
To  which  his  flowing  tongue,   and  troublous  fpright 
Gave  him  great  aid,  and  made  him  more  inclin'd : 
He  that  brave  fteed  there  finding  ready  dight, 

Purloynd  both  fteed  and  fpear,  and  ran.  away  full  light 

V. 

Now  'gan  his  heart  all  fwell  in  jollity, 

And  of  himfelf  great  hope  and  help  conceiv'd, 

That  puffed  up  with  fmoak  of  vanity, 

And  with  felf-loved  perfonage  deceiv'd, 

He  'gan  to  hope,  of  men  to  be  receiv'd 

For  fuch,  as  he  him  thought,  or  fain  would  be  : 

But  for  in  court  gay  portaunce  he  perceiv'd, 

And  gallant  fhew  to  be  in  greateft  gree, 

Eftfoons  to  court  he  caft  t'advaunce  his  firft  degree. 

VI. 

And  by  the  way  he  chaunced  to  efpy 
One  fitting  idle  on  a  funny  bank, 
To  whom  avaunting  in  great  bravery, 
As  Peacock,  that  his  painted  plumes  doth  prank, 
He  fmote  his  courfer  in  the  trembling  flank, 
And  to  him  threatned  his  heart-thrilling  fpear: 
The  feci y  man,   feeing  him  ride  fo  rank, 
And  aym  at  him,  fell  flat  to  ground  for  fear, 

And  crying  mercy,  loud,  his  pitious  hands  'gan  rea; 
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VII. 

Fhereat  the  fcarcrow  wexed  wondrous  proud, 
Through  fortune  of  his  firft  adventure  fair, 
And  with  big  thundring  voyce  revil'd  him  loud .5 
Vile  caitive,  vafTal  of  dread  and  defpair, 
Unworthy  of  the  common  breathed  air, 
Why  livett  thou,  dead  dog,  a  longer  day, 
And  doft  not  unto  death  thy  Mf  prepare  ? 
Die,  or  thy  felf  my  captive  yield  for  ay  ; 

}reat  favour  I  thee  grant,  for  anfwer  thus  to  flay. 

VIII. 

iold,  O  dear  Lord,  hold  your  dead-doing  hand, 
Then  loud  he  cride,  I  am  your  humble  thrall. 
Ah  wretch  (quoth  he)  thy  deftinies  withftand 
My  wrathful  will,  and  do  for  mercy  call. 
I  give  thee  life  :  therefore  proftrated  fall, 
And  kifs  my  ftirrup ;  that,  thy  homage  be. 
The  mifer  threw  himfelf  as  an  offall, 
Straight  at  his  foot  in  bafe  humilitee, 

Ind  cleeped  him  his  liege,  to  hold  of  him  in  fee. 

IX. 

0  happy  peace  they  made  and  fair  accord  : 
Eftfoons  this  liege-man  'gan  to  wex  more  bold, 
And  when  he  felt  the  folly  of  his  Lord, 
In  his  own  kind  he  'gan  himfelf  unfold  : 
For  he  was  wylie  witted,  and  grown  old 
In  cunning  Heights  and  pra&ick  knavery. 
From  that  day  forth  he  caft  for  to  uphold 
His  idle  humour  with  fine  flattery, 

^nd  blow  the  bellows  to  his  fwelling  vanity. 

X. 
rotnpart,  fit  man  for  Braggadochio^ 
ToTerve  at  court  in  view  of  vaunting  eye. 
Vain-glorious  man,  when  fluttring,  wind  does  blow 
In  his  light  wings,  is  lifted  up  to  sky  : 
The  fcorn  of  Knighthood  and  true  chevalry, 
To  think  without  defert  of  gentle  deed, 
And  noble  worth,  to  be  advaunced  high  : 
Such  praifc  is  ihame  5  but  honour,  vertues  meed, 
>oth  bear  the  faireft  flowre  in  honourable  feed. 
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XI. 

So  forth  they  pafs  (a  well  conforted  pair) 
Till  at  the  length  with  Archimage  they  meet 
Who  feeing  one  that  fhone  in  armour  fair, 
On  goodly  courfer  thundring  with  his  feet, 
Eftfoons  iuppofed  him  a  perlbn  meet, 
Of  his  revenge  to  make  the  inftrument : 
For  fince  the  Redcrofs  Knight  he  erft  did  weet, 
To  been  with  Guy  on  knit  in  one  confent, 

The  ill  which  earft  to  him,  he  now  to  Guy  on  meant, 

XII. 

And  coming  clofe  to  'Trotnpart,  'gan  inquere 
Of  him,  what  mighty  warriour  that  mote  be, 
That  rode  in  golden  fell  with  fingle  fpear, 
But  wanted  fword  to  wreak  his  enmitee. 
He  is  a  great  adventurer  (faid  he) 
That  hath  his  fword  through  hard  allay  forgone, 
And  now  hath  vowd,  till  he  avenged  be 
Of  that  defpight,  never  to  wearen  one  ; 

That  fpear  is  him  enough  to  doen  a  thoufand  grone. 

XIII. 

Th'enchaunter  greatly  joyed  in  the  vaunt, 
And  weened  well  ere  long  his  will  to  win, 
And  both  his  foen  with  equal  foyl  to  daunt, 
Tho  to  him  louting  lowly,  did  begin, 
To  plain  of  wrongs,  which  had  committed  bin 
By  Guycn,  and  by  that  falfe  Redcrofs  Knight; 
Which  two  through  treafon  and  deceitful  gin, 
Had  (lain  Sir  Mordant,  and  his  Lady  bright : 

That  mote  him  honour  win,  to  wreak  fo  foul  defpigh 

XIV. 

Therewith  all  fuddainly  he  feem'd  enrag'd, 

And  threatned  death  with  dreadful  countenance, 
As  if  their  lives  had  in  his  hand  been  gag'd  -, 
And  with  ftiff  force  making  his  mortal  launce 
To  let  him  weet  his  doughty  valiaunce, 
Thus  faid  ;  Old  man,  great  fure  mail  be  thy  meed, 
If  where  thofe  Knights  for  fear  of  due  vengeance 
Do  lurk,  thou  certainly  to  me  areed, 

That  I  may  wreak  on  them  their  hainous  hateful  deed 
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XV. 
:rtes  my  Lord  (faid  he)  that  mall  I  foon, 
And  give  you  eke  good  help  to  their  decay  .* 
But  mote  I  wifely  you  advife  to  doon  ; 
Give  no  ods  to  your  foes,  but  do  purvay 
Your  felf  of  fword  before  that  bloody  day  : 
For  they  be  two  the  proweft  Knights  on  ground* 
And  oft  approv'd  in  many  hard  affay ; 
And  eke  of  fureft  fteel,  that  may  be  found, 
)  arm  your  felf  againfl  that  day,  them  to  confound, 

XVI. 
)tard  (faid  he)  let  be  thy  deep  advife ; 
Seems  that  through  many  years  thy  wits  thee  fail* 
And  that  weak  eld  hath  left  thee  nothing  wife?  j 
Elfe  never  mould  thy  judgment  be  fo  frail, 
To  meafure  manhood  by  the  fword  or  mail. 
Is  not  enough  four  quarters  (3^  a  nlan, 
Withouten  fword  or  fhield,  an  holt  to  quail  f" 
Thou  little  wotefl  what  this  right  hand  can  : 
!  eak  they,  which  have  beheld  the  battles  which  it  wa$i 

XVII. 
pe  man  was  much  abafhed  at  his  boafl-. 
Yet  well  he  will,  that  whofo  would  contend 
;  With  either  of  thofe  Knights  on  even  coaftj 
! Should  need  of  all  his  arms  him  to  defend* 
Yet  feared  leaft  his  boldnefs  mould  offend; 
When  Braggadochio  faid,  once  I  did  fwear, 
When  with  one  fword  (even  Knights  I  brought  to  end$' 
Thenceforth  in  battle  never  fword  to  bear, 
I  tit  were  that,  >vhich  noblefl  Knight  on  earth  doth  wean' 

XVIII, 
Irdie,  Sir  Knight,  faid  then  th'enchaunter  blive* 
That  fhall  I  fhortly  purchafe  to  your  hond  : 
For  now  the  beffc  and  noblefl  Knight  alive 
Prince  Arthur  is,  that  wonns  in  Fairy  lond  ; 
He  hath  a  fword  that  flames  like  burning  brond  %. 
The  fame  (by  my  advife)  I  undertake 
Shall  by  to  morrow  by  thy  fide  be  fond. 
|At  which  bold  word  that  boafter  5gan  to  quake, 
4d  wondred  in  his  mind,  what  mote  that  monfter  mak^ 

h  o 
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XIX. 

He  (laid  not  for  more  bidding,  but  away 
Was  fuddain  vanifhed  out  of  his  fight : 
The  northern  wind  his  wings  did  broad  difplay 
At  his  command,  and  reared  him  up  light 
From  off  the  earth  to  take  his  airy  flight. 
They  lookt  about,  but  no  where  could  efpy 
TracSt  of  his  foot:  then  dead  through  great  affright 
They  both  nigh  were,  and  each  bade  other  fly  : 

Both  fled  attonce,  ne  ever  back  returned  eye. 

XX. 

Till  that  they  come  unto  a  foreft  green, 

In  which  they  fhrowd  themfelves  from  caufelefs  fea 
Yet  fear  them  follows  itill,  wherefo  they  been. 
Each  trembling  leaf,  and  whiffling  wind  they  hear,; 
As  ghaftly  bug  their  hair  on  end  does  rear  : 
Yet  both  do  drive  their  fearfulnefs  to  fain. 
At  laft  they  heard  a  horn,  that  fhrilled  clear 
Throughout  the  wood,  that  ecchoed  again, 

And  made  the  foreft  ring,  as  it  would  rive  in  twain!; 

XXI. 

Eft  through  the  thick  they  heard  one  rudely  rufh  -y 
With  noyfe  v/hereof  he  from  his  lofty  ffeed 
Down  fell  to  ground,  and  crept  into  a  bum, 
To  hide  his  coward  head  from  dying  dreed. 
But  'Trompart  ftoutly  ftaid  to  taken  heed 
Of  v/hat  might  hap.    EftSoon  there  Hepped  forth 
A  goodly  Lady,  clad  in  hunters  weed, 
That  feem'd  to  be  a  woman  of  great  worth, 

And  by  her  flat-ly  portance,  born  of  heavenly  birth. 

XXII. 

Her  face  fo  fair,  as  fleih  it  feemed  not, 

But  heavenly  pourtrai6t  of  bright  Angels  hew, 
Clear  as  the  sky,  withouten  blame  "or  blot, 
Through  goodly  mixture  of  complexions  dewj 
And  in  ner  checks  the  vermeill  red  did  fhew 
Like  rofes  in  a  bed  of  lillies  fhed, 
The  which  ambrofial  odours  from  them  threw, 
And  gazers  fenfe  with  double  pleafure  fed, 

Able  to  heal  the  fick,  and  to  revive  the  dead, 

5 


jaiito  III.      THE  FAIRY  QUEEN.         .2*1 

XXIII. 

n  her  fair  eyes  two  living  lamps  did  flame, 
Kindled  above  at  th'heavenly  makers  light, 
And  darted  firy  beams  out  of  the  fame, 
So "  paffing  pierceant,  and  fb  wondrous  bright^ 
That  quite  bereav'd  the  rafh  beholders  fight : 
In  them  the  blinded  god  his  luftful  fire 
To  kindle  oft  affayd,  but  had  no  might  -, 
For  with  dred  majefty,  and  awful  ire, 

he  broke  his  wanton  darts,  and  quenched  bafe  defir6 

XXIV. 

Jer  ivory  forehead,  full  of  bounty  brave* 
Like  a  broad  table  did  it  felf  difpread. 
For  Love  his  lofty  triumphs  to  engrave^ 
And  write  the  battles  of  his  great  godhead. 
All  good  and  honour  might  therein  be  read: 
For  there  their  dwelling  was.  And  when  fhe  fpake, 
Sweet  words,  like  dropping  hony  (lie  did  fhed, 
And  twixt  the  pearls  and  rubies  fcftly  brake 

\l  fil'/er  found,  that  heavenly  mufick  feem'd  to  make* 

XXV. 

Jpon  her  eye-lids  many  Graces  fate* 
Under  the  fhadow  of  her  even  brows, 
Working  belgards,  and  amorous  retrate* 
And  every  one  her  with  a  grace  endows : 
And  every  one  with  meeknefs  to  her  bow  . 
So  glorious  mirrour  of  celeflial  grace, 
And  foveraine  monument  of  mortal  vows, 
How  fhall  frail  pen  defcrive  her  heavenly  face, 

7or  fear  through  want  of  skill  her  beauty  to  difgrace  ? 

XXVI. 

)'o  fair,  and  thoufand  thoufand  times  more  fair 
She  feem'd,  when  fhe  prefented  was  to  fight? 
And  was  yclad  (for  heat  of  fcorching  air,) 
All  in  a  filken  cainus*  lilly  white, 
Purfled  upon  with  many  a  folded  plight, 
Which  all  above  befprinkled  was  throughout, 
With  golden  aygulets*  that  gliftred  bright, 
Like  twinkling  ftars,  and  all  the  skirt  about 

Was  hemd  with  golden  fringe 
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XXVII. 

Below  her  ham  her  weed  did  fomewhat  train, 

And  her  ftreight  legs  moft  bravely  were  embayld 
In  gilden  bufkins  of  coftly  cordwain, 
All  bard  with  golden  bends,  which  were  entaild 
With  curious  anticks,  and  full  fair  aumaild  : 
Before,  they  faftned  were  under  her  knee 
In  a  rich  jewel,  and  therein  entraild 
The  ends  of  all  their  knots,  that  none  might  fee, 
How  they  within  their  fouldings  clofe  enwrapped  be. 

XXVIII. 
Like  two  fair  marble  pillors  they  were  feen, 
Which  do  the  temple  of  the  Gods  fupport, 
Whom  all  the  people  deck  with  girlonds  green, 
And  honour  in  their  feftival  refort ; 
Thofe  fame  with  (lately  grace,  and  princely  port 
She  taught  to  tread,  when  fhe  herfelf  would  grace 
But  with  the  woody  Nymphs  when  fhe  did  play, 
Or  when  the  flying  Libbard  fhe  did  chace, 
She  could  them  nimbly  move,  and  after  fly  apace. 

XXIX.  • 
And  in  her  hand  a  fharp  Bore-fpear  fhe  held, 
And  at  her  back  a  bow  and  quiver  gay, 
Stuft  with  iteel- headed  darts,  wherewith  fhe  queld 
The  falvage  beads  in  her  victorious  play, 
Knit  with  a  golden  baulcirick,  which  forelay 
Athwart  her  l'howy  breaft,  and  did  divide 
Her  dainty  paps  -,  which  like  young  fruit  in  May 
Now  little  5gan  to  fwell,  and  being  tide, 
Through  her  thin  weed  their  places  only  fignifide« 

XXX. 
Her  yellow  locks  crifped,  like  golden  wire, 
About  her  moulders  weren  loofely  fhed, 
And  when  the  wind  emongfl:  them  did  infpire, 
They  waved  like  a  penon  wide  difpred, 
And  low  behind  her  back  were  fcattered  : 
And  whether  art  it  were,  or  heedlefs  hap, 
As  through  the  flowring  forefl  rafh  fhe  fled, 
In  her  rude  hairs  fweet  flowres  themfelves  did  lap, 
And  flourifhing  frefh  leaves  and  blofloms  did  enwraj 
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XXXI, 

Juch  as  Diana  by  the  fandy  fhore 
Of  fwift  Eurotas,  or  on  Cynthus  green, 
Where  all  the  Nymphs  have  her  unwares  forlore, 
Wandreth  alone  with  bow  and  arrows  keen, 
To  feek  her  game :  or  as  that  famous  Queen 
Of  Amazons ^  whom  Pyrhus  did  deftroy, 
The  day  that  firft  of  Priam  fhe  wras  ^q^ 
Did  mew  herfelf  in  great  triumphant  joy, 

[0  fuccour  the  weak  ftate  of  fad  afflicted  Troy. 

XXXII. 

Such  whenas  heartlefs  Trompart  her  did  view, 
He  was  difmayed  in  his  coward  mind, 
And  doubted,  whether  he  himfelf  mould  fhew, 
Or  fly  away,  or  bide  alone  behind  : 
Both  fear  and  hope  he  in  her  face  did  find,  • 
When  fhe  at  laft  him  fpying,  thus  befpake; 
Hail  Groom  ;  didft  not  thou  fee  a  bleeding  Hind, 
Whofe  right  haunch  earft  my  ftedfaft  arrow  ftrake  ? 

f  thou  didft,  tell  me,  that  I  may  her  overtake. 

XXXIIL 

therewith  reviv'd,  this  anfwer  forth  he  threw, 
O  Goddefs  (for  fuch  I  thee  take  to  be) 
For  neither  doth  thy  face  terreftrial  ftiew, 
Nor  voice  found  mortal  \  I  avow  to  thee, 
Such  wounded  beaft,  as  that,  I  did  not  fee, 
Sith  earft  into  this  foreeft  wild  I  came. 
But  mote  thy  goodly-hed  forgive  it  me, 
To  weet  which  of  the  Gods  I  mail  thee  name, 
That  unto  thee  due  worfhip  I  may  rightly  frame, 

XXXIV. 

Fo  whom  fhe  thus  •,  but  ere  her  words  enfew'd, 
Unto  the  bum.  her  eye  did  fuddain  glaunce, 
In  which  vain  Braggadocio  was  mew'd, 
And  faw  it  ftir  :  fhe  left  her  piercing  launce, 
And  towards  5gan  a  deadly  fhaft  advaunce, 
In  mind  to  mark  the  beaft.     At  which  fad  ftowre, 
Trompart  forth  ftept,  to  ftay  the  mortal  chaunce, 
Out-crying,  o  whatever  heavenly  powre, 

3r  earthly  wight  thou  be  withhold  this  deadly  howre, 
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XXXV. 

O  flay  thy  hand :  for  yonder  is  no  game 
For  thy  fierce  arrows,  them  to  exercife  ; 
But  lo,  my  Lord,  my  liege,  whofe  warlike  name 
Is  far  renown'd  through  many  bold  emprife  j 
And  now  in  made  he  fhrowded  yonder  lies. 
She  flaid  :  with  that  he  crawld  out  of  his  neft, 
Forth  creeping  on  his  caitive  hands  and  thighs, 
And  Handing  ftoutly  up,  his  lofty  creft 

Did  fiercely  fhake  and  rowze,  as  coming  late  from  ref 

XXXVI. 

As  fearful  fowl,  that  long  in  fecret  cave, 
For  dread  of  foaring  Hawk  herfelf  hath  hid, 
Not  caring  how  her  filly  life  to  fave, 
She  her  gay  painted  plumes  difordered, 
Seeing  at  laft  herfelf  from  danger  rid, 
Peeps  forth,  and  foon  renews  her  native  pride  ; 
She  'gins  her  feathers  foul  disfigured 
Proudly  to  prune,  and  fet  on  every  fide, 

So  makes  off  (hame,  ne  thinks  how  erft  ihe  did  her  hid 

XXXVII. 

So  when,  her  goodly  vifage  he  beheld, 

He  'gan  himfelf  to  vaunt  :  but  when  he  view'd 
Thofe  deadly  tools  which  in  her  hand  fhe  held, 
Soon  into  other  fits  he  was  tranfmew'd, 
Till  fhe  to  him  her  gracious  fpeech  renew'd  ; 
All  hail,  Sir  Knight,  and  well  may  thee  befall, 
As  all  the  like,  which  honour  have  purfew'd 
Through  deeds  of  arms  and  prowefs  martial  ; 

All  vxrtue  merits  praife  :  but  fuch  the  moil  of  all. 

XXXVIII. 

To  wliQm  he  thus ;  o  fairefl  under  fkye, 

True  be  thy  words,  and  worthy  of  thy  praife, 
That  warlike  feats  doft  higheft  glorifie. 
Therein  have  I  fpent  all  my  youthly  days, 
And  many  battles  fought,  and  many  trays 
Throughout  the  world,  wherefo  they  might  be  fo.un 
Endeavouring  my  dreaded  name  to  raife 
Above  the  moon,  that  fame  may  it  refound 

in  her  eternal  tromp,  with  laurel  girlond  crounck 
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XXXIX. 

But  what  art  thou  (O  Lady,  which  doft  range 
In  this  wild  foreft,  where  no  pleafure  is, 
And  doft  not  it  for  joyous  court  exchange, 
Emongft  thine  equal  peers,  where  happy  blifs 
And  all  delight  does  reign,  much  more  than  this  ? 
There  thou  mayft  love,  and  dearly  loved  be, 
And  iwim  in  pleafure,  which  thou  here  doft  mifs ; 
There  mayft  thou  beft  be  feen,  and  beft  mayft  fee : 

The  wood  is  beft  for  beafts ;  the  court  is  fit  for  thee. 

XL. 

Whofo  in  pomp  of  proud  eftate  (quoth  (lie) 
Doesfwim,  and  bathes  himfelf  in  courtly  blifs, 
Does  wafte  his  days  in  dark  obfcuritee, 
And  in  oblivion  ever  buried  is  : 
Where  eafe  abounds,  it's  eath  to  do  amifs; 
But  who  his  limbs  with  labours,  and  his  mind 
Behaves  with  cares,  cannot  fo  eafie  mils. 
Abroad  in  arms,  at  home  in  ftudious  kind 

Who  feeks  with  painful  toil,  fhall  honour  fooneft  find. 

XLI. 

In  woods, 'in  waves,  in  wars  fhe  wonts  to  dwell, 
And  will  be  found  with  peril  and  with  pain  j 
Ne  can  the  man  that  moulds  in  idle  cell, 
Unto  her  happy  manfion  attain  : 
Before  her  gate  high  God  did  fweat  ordain, 
*  And  wakeful  watches  ever  to  abide : 
But  eafie  is  the  way,  and  paiTage  plain 
To  ,pleafures  palace  •,  it  may  foon  be  fpide, 

And  day  and  night  her  doors  to  all  ftand  open  wide. 

XLII. 

In  Princes  court :  The  reft  ihe  would  have  faid, 
But  that  the  fooliih  man  (filld  with  delight 
Of  her  fweet  words,  that  all  his  fenfe  difmaid, 
And  with  her  wondrous  beauty  ravifht  quight) 
'Gan  burn  in  filthy  luft  •,  and  leaping  light, 
Thought  in  his  baftard  arms  her  to  embrace. 
With  that,  fhe  fwarving  back,  her  javelin  bright 
Againft  him  bent,  and  fiercely  did  menace : 

So  turned  her  about,  and  fled  away  apace. 
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XLIIL 

kWhich  when  the  Peafant  faw,  amaz'd  he  flood, 
And  grieved  at  her  flight  ♦,  yet  durft  he  not 
Purfue  her  fteps,  through  wild  unknowen  wood  ; 
Befides  he  fear'd  her  wrath,  and  threatned  {hot 
Whiles  in  the  bufh  he  lay,  not  yet  forgot : 
Ne  car'd  he  greatly  for  her  pre  fence  vain  ; 
But  turning  laid  to  Trompart^  what  foul  blot 
Is  this  to  Knight,  that  Lady  fhould  again 
Depart  to  woods  untoucht,  and  leave  fo  proud  difdain, 

XLIV. 
Perdie  (faid  'Trompart)  let  her  pafs  at  will, 
Leaft  by  her  prefence  danger  mote  befall. 
For  who  can  tell  (and  fure  I  fear  it  ill) 
But  that  fhe  is  fome  pbwre  celeftial  ? 
For  whiles  fhe  fpake,  her  great  words  did  appall 
My  feeble  courage,  and  ray  heart  opprefs, 
That  yet  I  quake  and  tremble  over  all. 
And  I  faid  Braggadochio)  thought  no  lefs, 
When  firft  I  heard  her  horn  found  with  fuch  ghaftlinefs. 

XLV. 
For  from  my  mothers  womb  this  grace  I  have 
Me  given  by  eternal  deftiny, 
That  earthly  thing  may  not  my  courage  braye 
Difmay  with  fear,  or  caufe  one  foot  to  fly, 
But  either  hellilh  fiends,  or  powres  on  high  : 
Which  was  the  caufe,  when  earft  that  horn  I  heard, 
Weening  it  had  been  thunder  in  the  sky, 
I  hid  my  felf  from  it,  as  one  affeard ; 
But  when  I  other  knew,  myfelf  I  boldly  reard. ' 

XLVL 
But  now  for  fear  of  worfe  that  may  betide, 
Let  us  foon  hence  depart.    They  foon  agree. 
So  to  his  fleed  he  got,  and  Van  to  ride 
As  one  unfit  therefore,  that  all  might  fee 
He  had  not  trained  been  in  chevalree. 
Which  well  that  valiant  courfer  did  difcern  \ 
For  he  difpis'd   to  tread  in  due  degree, 
But  chauft  and  foam'd,  with  courage  fierce  and  fterr« 
And  to  be  eas'cl  of  that  bafe  burden  ftiU  did  yern. 


:antoIV.     THE  FAIRY  QUEEN,  217 


CANTO     IV. 

Guy  on  does  Furor  bind  in  chains^ 

And  flops  Occafion : 
Delivers  Phedon,  and  therefore 

By  Jlrife  is  ray  I'd  upon. 

I. 

J  N  brave  purfuit  of  honourable  deed, 
*  There  is  I  know  not  what  great  difference 
Between  the  vulgar  and  the  noble  feed, 
Which  unto  things  of  valorous  pretence 
Seems  to  be  borne  by  native  influence  ; 
As  feats  of  arms,  and  love  to  entertain  : 
But  chiefly  skill  to  ride,  feems  a  fcience 
Proper  to  gentle  blood  ;  fome  others  fain 
To  menage  fleeds,  as  did  this  vaunter ;  but  in  vain, 

II. 
But  he  fthe  rightful  owner  of  that  fteed) 
Who  well  could  menage  and  fubdue  his  pride, 
The  whiles  on  foot  was  forced  for  to  yeed, 
With  that  black  Palmer,  his  mod  trulty  guide  j 
Who  fuifred  not  his  wandring  fttt  to  Aide. 
But  when  ftrong  paffion,  or  weak  flefhlinefs 
Would  from  the  right  way  feek  to  draw  him  wide, 
He  would  through  temperance  and  iledfaftnefs, 
Teach  him  the  weak  to  ftrengthen,  and  the  ftrong  fupprefs, 

III. 
It  fortuned,  forth  faring  on  his  way, 
He  faw  from  far,  or  feemed  for  to  fee 
Some  troublous  uprore  or  contentious  fray, 
Whereto  he  drew  in  hafte  it  to  agree. 
A  mad- man,  or  that  feigned  mad  to  be, 
Drew  by  the  hair  along  upon  the  ground, 
A  handfome  (tripling  with  great  cruelty, 
Whom  fore  he  beat,  and  gor'd  with  many  a  wound, 
f  hat  cheeks^with  tears, andfides  with  blood  did  all  abound. 
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IV. 

And  him  behind,  a  wicked  Hag  did  ftalk, 
In  ragged  robes,  and  filthy  difarray, 
Her  other  leg  was  lame,  that  (he  no'te  walk, 
But  on  a  ftaff  her  feeble  fteps  did  ftay  ; 
Her  locks  that  loathly  were,  and  hoary  gray, 
Grew  all  afore,  and  loofely  hung  unrold, 
But  all  behind  was  bald,  and  worn  away, 
That  none  thereof  could  ever  taken  hold, 

And  eke  her  face  ill-favour'd,  full  of  wrinkles  old. 

V. 

And  ever  as  fhe  went,  her  tongue  did  walk 
In  foul  reproach,  and  terms  of  vile  defpight, 
Provoking  him  by  her  outrageous  talk, 
To  heap  more  vengeance  on  that  wretched  wight. 
Sometimes  fhe  raught  him  flones,  wherewith  tofmite, 
Sometimes  her  ftaff,  though  it  her  one  leg  were, 
Withouten  which  fhe  could  not  go  upright ; 
Ne  any  evil  means  fhe  did  forbear, 

That  might  him  move  to  wrath,  and  indignation  rear, 

VI. 

The  noble  Guyon  movM  with  great  remorfe, 
Approaching,  fir  ft  the  Hag  did  thruft  away ; 
And  after  adding  more  impetuous  force, 
His  mighty  hands  did  on  the  mad- man  lay, 
And  pluckt  him  back;  who  ail  on  fire  ftraitway, 
Againft  him  turning  all  his  fell  intent, 
With  beaitly  brutifh  rage  'gan  him  allay, 
And  fmote,  and  bit,  and  kickt,  and  fcratcht,  and  rent. 

And  did  he  will  not  what  in  his  avengement. 

VII. 

And  fure  he  was  a  man  of  mickle  might, 
Had  he  had  governance,  it  well  to  guide  : 
But  when  the  frantick  fit  inflam'd  his  fpright, 
His  force  was  vain,  and  ftrook  more  often  wide, 
Than  at  the  aimed  mark,  which  he  had  eyde: 
And  oft  himfelf  he  chanct  to  hurt  unwares, 
Whilft  reafon  blent  through  paffion,  nought  defcryde, 
But  as  a  blindfold  Bull  at  random  fares,  [nought  cares. 
And  where  lie  hits,  nought  knows,  and  whom  he  hurts, 
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VIII. 

His  rude  aflault  and  rugged  handeling, 

Strange  Teemed  to  the  Knight,  that  aye  with  foe 

In  fair  defence  and  goodly  menaging 

Of  arms  was  wont  to  fight :  yet  nathemoe 

Was  he  abalhed  now  not  fighting  fo ; 

But  more  enfierced  through  his  currifti  play, 

Him  fternly  gript,  and  haling  to  and  fro, 

To  overthrow  him  ftrongly  did  allay, 

But  overthrew  himfelf  un wares,,  and  lower  lay. 

IX. 

And  being  down,  the  villain  fore  did  beat, 
And  bruife  with  clownifh  fifts  his  manly  face : 
And  eke  the  Hag  with  many  a  bitter  threap 
Still  call'd  upon  to  kill  him  in  the  place. 
With  whofe  reproach  and  odious  menace 
The  Knight  emboyling  in. his  haughty  heart, 
Knit  all  his  forces,  and  'gan  foon  unbrace 
His  grafping  hold  :  .fo  lightly  did  upftart, 

And  drew  his  deadly  weapon  to  maintain  his  part, 

X. 

Which  when  the  Palmer  faw,  he  loudly  cry'd, 
Nop  fo,  O  Guy  on  i  never  think  that  fo 
That  monfter  can  be  mafter'd  or  deftroy'd  : 
He  is  not,  ah  he  is  not  fuch  a  foe, 
As  fteel  can  wound,  or  ftrength  can  overthrow. 
That  fame  is  Furor  curfed  cruel  wight, 
That  unto  Knighthood  works  much  fhame  and  woe ; 
And  that  fame  Hag,    his  aged  mother,  hight 

Qua/ion^  the  root  of  all  wrath  and  defpight* 

XL 

With  her,  whofo  will  rageing  Furor  tame, 
Muft  fir  ft  begin,  and  well  her  amenage  : 
Firft  her  reftrain  from  her  reproachful  blame, 
And  evil  means  with  which  me  doth  enrage 
Her  frantick  Ion  and  kindles  his  courage : 
Then  when  fhe  is  withdrawn,  or  ftrong  withftood, 
It's  eath  his  idle  fury  to  affwage, 
And  calm  the  tempeft  of  his  paffion  wood ; 
fhe  bpks  are  overflowns  when  flopped  is  the  flood, 
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XII. 

Therewith  Sir  Guy  on  left  his  firft  emprife, 
And  turning  to  that  woman  fail  her  hent 
By  the  hoar  locks  that  hung  before  her  eyes, 
And  to  the  ground  her  threw  :    yet  n'ould  fhe  ftent 
Her  bitter  railing  and  foul  revilement, 
But  dill  provokt  her  fon  to  wreak  her  wrong  ; 
But  nathelefs  he  did  her  ftill  torment, 
And  catching  hold  of  her  ungracious  tong, 

Thereon  an  iron  lock  did  fatten  firm  and  ftrong. 

XIII. 

Then  whenas  ufe  of  fpeech  was  from  her  reft, 
With  her  two  crooked  hands  fhe  figns  did  make, 
And  beckned  him,  the  lad  help  fhe  had  left, 
But  he  that  lafl  left  help  away  did  take, 
And  both  her  hands  faft  bound  unto  a  flake, 
That  fhe  no'te  flir.    Then  'gan  her  fon  to  fly 
Full  fail  away,  and  did  her  quite  forfake  \ 
But  Guyon  after  him  in  hafte  did  hye, 

And  foon  him  overtook  in  fad  perplexity. 

XIV. 

In  his  ftrong  arms  he  flifly  him  embract, 

Who  him  gain-ftriving,  nought  at  all  prevail'd  j 

For  all  his  powre  was  utterly  defact, 

And  furious  fits  at  earft  quite  weren  quail'd  : 

Oft  he  renforct,  and  oft  hjs  forces  faii'd, 

Yet  yield  he  would  not,  nor  his  rancour  flack. 

Then  him  to  ground  he  caft,  and  rudely  hail'd, 

And  both  his  hands  faft  bound  behind  his  back, 

And  both  his  feet  in  fetters  to  an  iron  rack. 

XV. 

With  hundred  iron  chains  he  did  him  bind, 

And  hundred  knots  that  did  him  fore  conftrain  : 
Yet  his  great  iron  teeth  he  ftill  did  grind, 
And  grimly  gnafh,  threatning  revenge  in  vain  : 
His  burning  eyen,  whom  bloody  ftrakes  did  ftain, 
Stared  full  wide,  and  threw  forth  fparks  of  fire, 
And  more  for  rank  defpight,  than  for  great  pain, 
Shakt  his  long  locks,  colour'd  like  copper-wire, 

And  bit  his  tawny  beard  to  fhew  his  raging  ire. 
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XVI. 

Thus  whenas  Guyon,  Furor  had  captiv'd, 

Turning  about,  he  faw  that  wretched  Squire, 

Whom  that  mad-man  of  life  nigh  late  depriv'd, 

Lying  on  ground,  all  foyld  with  blood  and  mire ! 

Whom  whenas  he  perceived  to  refpire, 

He  'gan  to  comfort,  and  his.  wounds  to  drefs. 

Being  at  laft  recur'd  he  'gan  enquire, 

What  hard  mifliap  him  brought  to  fuch  diftrefs, 

And  made  that  caitives  thrall,  the  thrall  of  wretchednefs. 

XVII. 

With  heart  then  throbbing,  and  with  watry  eyes, 
Fair  Sir,  quoth  he,  what  man  can  fhun  the  hap. 
That  hidden  lies  unwares  him  to  furprife  ? 
Misfortune  waits  advantage  to  entrap 
The  man  moil  wary,  in  her  whelming  lap. 
So  me  weak  wretch,  of  many  weakeft  one, 
Unweeting  and  unware  of  fuch  milliap, 
She  brought  to  mifchief  through  occafion, 

Where  this  fame  wicked  villain  did  me  light  upon, 

XVIII. 

It  was  a  faith lefs  Squire,  that  was  the  fourfe 
Of  all  my  forrow,  and  of  thefe  fad  tears, 
With  whom  from  tender  dug  of  common  nourfe, 
Attonce  I  was  upbrought ;  and  eft  when  years 
More  ripe  as  reafon  lent  to  chufe  our  peers. 
Ourfelves  in  league  of  vowed  love  we  knit : 
In  which  we  long  time  without  jealous  fears, 
Or  faulty  thoughts  continu'd,  as  was  fit  5 

And  for  my  part  (I  vow)  difTembled  not  a  whit. 

It  was  my  fortune  (common  to  that  age) 
To  love  a  Lady  fair  of  great  degree, 
The  which  was  born  of  noble  parentage, 
And  fet  in  higheft  feat  of  dignity, 
Yet  feem'd  no  lefs  to  love,  than  lov'd  to  be  : 
Long  I  her  ferv'd,  and  found  her  faithful  ftill, 
Ne  ever  thing  could  caufe  us  difagree : 
jj  Love  that  two  hearts  makes  one,  makes  eke  one  wilb 
rf  Each  ftrove  to  pleafe*  and  others  pleafure  to  fulfil. 
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XX. 

My  friend,  bight  Philemon^  I  did  partake 
Of  all  my  love,  and  all  my  privity : 
Who  greatly  joyous  feemed  for  my  fake,- 
And  gracious  to  that  Lady,  as  to  me  : 
Ne  ever  wight  that  mote  fo  welcome  be. 
As  he  to  her,  withouten  blot  or  blame, 
Ne  ever  thing,  that  ilie  could  think  or  fee* 
But  unto  him  fhe  would  impart  the  fame  -, 

O  wretched  man  !  that  would  abufe  fo  gentle  Dame, 

XXI. 

At  lad,  fuch  grace  I  found,  and  means  I  wrought, 
That  I  that  Lady  to  my  fpoufe  had  won ; 
Accord  of  friends,  content  of  parents  fought, 
Affiance  made,  my  happinefs  begun, 
There  wanted  nought  but  few  rites  to  be  done, 
Which  marriage  make*  that  day  too  far  did  kcm  * 
Moil  joyous  man,  on  whom  the  mining  fun 
Did  fhew  his  face,  myfelf  I  did  efteem, 

And  that  my  falfer  friend  did  no  lefs  joyous  deem, 

XXII. 

But  ere  that  wifhed  day  his  beam  difclos'd, 
He,  either  envying  my  toward  good, 
Or  of  himfelf  to  treafon  ill  difpos'd, 
One  day  unto  me  came  in  friendly  mood* 
And  told  (for  fecret)  how  he  underftood, 
That  Lady  whom  I  had  to  me  affign'd, 
Had  both  diftain'd  her  honourable  blood, 
And  eke  the  faith  which  fhe  to  me  did  bind  ; 
And  therefore  wifht  me  ftay,  till  I  more  truth  mould  find, 

XXIII. 

The  gnawing  anguifh  and  lharpjealou fie, 
Which  his  fad  fpeech  infixed  in  my  breaft, 
Rankled  fo  fore,  and  feftred  inwardly, 
That  my  engrieved  mind  could  find  no  reft* 
Till  that  the  truth  thereof  I  did  outwreft, 
And  him  befought  by  that  fame  facred  band 
Betwixt  us  both,  to  counfel  me  the  belt. 
He  then  with  folemn  oath  and  plighted  hand 

AlTur'd,  ere  long  the  truth  to  let  me  underftand, 
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XXIV. 

Ere  long,  with  like  again  he  boarded  me, 
Saying  he  now  had  bouked  all  the  flour, 
And  that  it  was  a  groom  of  bafe  degree, 
Which  of  my  love  was  partner  paramour  r 
Who  ufed  in  a  darkfome  inner  bowre 
Her  oft  to  meet :  which  better  to  approve. 
He  promifed  to  bring  me  at  that  houre, 
When  I  fhould  fee  that  would  me  nearer  move, 

And  drive  me  to  withdraw  my  blind  abufed  love. 

XXV. 

This  gracelefs  man,  for  furtherance  of  his  guile, 
Did  court  the  handmaid  of  my  Lady  dear, 
Who  glad  t'embofom  his  affedtion  vile, 
Did  all  fhe  might  more  pleafing  to  appear. 
One  day  to  work  her  to  his  will  more  near, 
He  woo'd  her  thus  :  Pryene  (fo  fhe  hight) 
What  great  defpight  doth  fortune  to  thee  bear, 
Thus  lowly  to  abafe  thy  beauty  bright, 

That  it  mould  not  deface  all  others  lerTer  light  ? 

XXVI. 

But  if  me  had  her  leaft  help  to  thee  lent, 
T'adorn  thy  form  according  thy  defart, 
Their  blazing  pride  thou  wouldefl  foon  have  blent, 
And  ftain'd  their  praifes  with  thy  leaft  good  part  s 
Ne  mould  fair  Claribell  with  all  her  art 
(Though  fhe  thy  Lady  be)  approach  thee  near  : 
'  For  proof  thereof,  this  evening  as  thou  art, 
Array  thy  felf  in  her  moil  gorgeous  gear, 

That  I  may  more  delight  in  thy  embracement  dear. 

XXVII. 

The  maiden  proud  through  praife,  and  mad  through  lovd 
Him  hearkened  to,  and  foon  herfelf  arraid, 
The  whiles  to  me  the  treachour  did  remove 
His  crafty  engin,  and  as  he  had  faid, 
Me  leading  in  a  fecret  corner  laid, 
The  fad  fpeclator  of  my  tragedy  ; 
Where  left,  he  went,  and  his  own  falfe  part  plaid? 
Difguifed  like  that  groom  of  bafe  degree, 

JYhom  he  had  feign'd  th'abufer  of  my  love  to  be* 
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XXVIIL 

Eftfoons  he  came  unto  th'  appointed  place, 
And  with  him  brought  Pryene  rich  array'd, 
In  Claribellcfs  clothes.  Pier  proper  face 
I  not  difcerned  in  that  darkfome  fhade, 
.But  ween'd  it  was  my  love,  with  whom  he  playd. 
Ah  God  !  what  horrour  and  tormenting  grief, 
My  heart,  my  hands,  mine  eyes,  and  all  affay'd!  , 
Me  liefer  were  ten  thoufand  deathes  prief, 

Than  wound  of  jealous  worm,  and  fhame  of  fuch  reprief* 

XXIX. 

I  home  returning,  fraught  with  foul  defpight, 
And  chawing  vengeance  all  the  way  I  went, 
Soon  as  my  loathed  Love  appear'd  in  fight, 
With  wrathful  hand  I  (lew  her  innocent ; 
That  after  foon  I  dearly  did  lament  : 
For  when  the  caufe  of  that  outrageous  deed 
Demanded,  I  made  plain  and  evident, 
Her  faulty  handmaid,  which  that  bale  did  breed, 

Confeft  how  Philemon  her  wrought  to  change  her  weed. 

XXX. 

Which  when  I  heard  with  horrible  affright 
And  hellifh  fury  all  enrag'd,  I  fought 
Upon  my  felf  that  vengeable  defpight 
To  punifh:  yet  it  better  firft  I  thought 
To  wreak  my  wrath  on  him,  that  firft  it  wrought. 
To  Philemon,  falfe  fay  tour  Philemon, 
I  can:  to  pay  that  I  fo  dearly  bought : 
Of  deadly  drugs  I  gave  him  drink  anon, 

Andwafht  away  his  guilt  with  guilty  potion. 

XXXI. 

Thus  heaping  crime  on  crime,  and  grief  on  grief. 
To  lofs  of  Love  adjoyning  lofs  of  friend, 
I  meant  to  purge  both,  with  a  third  mifchief, 
And  in  my  woes  beginner  it  to  end; 
That  was  Pryene  \  me  did  firft  offend, 
She  laft  mould  fmart :  with  which  cruel  intend- 
When  I  at  her  my  murd'rous  blade  did  bend. 
She  fled  away  with  ghaftly  dreriment, 

And  I  purfuing  my  fell  purpofe,  after  went. 
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XXXII. 

ear  gave  her  wings^  and  rage  enforct  my  flight ; 

Through  woods  and  plains  Co  long  I  did  her  chace,' 

Till  this  mad-man  (whom  your  victorious  might 

Hath  now  faft  bound)  me  met  in  middle  fpace* 

As  I  her,  Jo  he  me  purfued  apace, 

And  fhortly  overtook :  I  breathing  ire* 

Sore  chauffed  at  my  flay  in  fuch  a  cafe, 

And  with  my  heat  kindled  his  cruel  fire : 

rhich  kindled  once,  his  mother  did  more  rage  infpire* 

XXXIII. 
twixt  them  both*  they  have  me  doen  to  dye, 
Through  wounds  and  flrokes  and  flubborn  handeling* 
That  death  were  better  than  fuch  agony* 
As  grief  and  fury  unto  me  did  bring ; 
Of  which  in  me  yet  (licks  the  mortal  flings  j 

That  during  life  will  never  be  appeas'd. 
When  he  thus  ended  had  his  forrowing, 
Said  Guyon,  Squire,  fore  have  ye  been  difeas'd  § 
il  all  your  hurts  may  foon  through  temperance  be  eas'd^ 

XXXIV. 
lien  'gan  the  Palmer  thus,  moil  Wretched  man, 
That  to  affections  does  the  bridle  lend : 
1  In  their  beginning  they  are  weak  and  wan* 
But  foon  through  fufPrance  grow  to  fearful  end  * 
Whiles  they  are  weak,  betimes  with  them  contend  s 
For  when  they  once  to  perfect  ftrength  do  grow, 
Strong  wars  they  make,  and  cruel  battry  bend 
jGainft  fort  of  reafon,  it  to  overthrow  : 
'  rath,  jealoufie,  grief,  love,  this  Squire  have  laid  thuslowj 

XXXV. 
I  rath,  jealoufie,  grief,  love,  do  thus  expel : 
Wrath  is  a  fire,  and  jealoufie  a  weed, 
Grief  is  a  flood,  and  love  a  monfler  fell; 
The  fire  of  fparks,  the  weed  of  little  feed, 
The  flood  of  drops,  the  monfler  filth  did  breed  : 
But  fparks,  feed,  drops,  and  filth  do  thus  delay; 
The  fparks  foon  quench,  the  fpringing  feed  outweed^ 
The  drops  dry  up,  and  filth  wipe  clean  away  : 
fhall  wrath,  jealoufie,  grief,  love,  die  and  decay. 
Vol.  I,  P 
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XXXVI. 

Unlucky  Squire  (faid  Guyon)  fith  thou  haft 
Fain  into  mifchief  through  intemperance, 
Henceforth  take  heed  of  that  thou  now  haft  paft, 
And  guide  thy  ways  with  wary  governance, 
Left  worft  betide  thee  by  fome  later  chance. 
But  read  how  art  thou  nam'd,  and  of  what  kin. 
Phedon  I  hight  (quoth  he)  and  do  advance 
Mine  anceftry  from  famous  Ccradin, 

Who  firft  to  raife  our  houfe  to  honour  did  begin. 

XXXVII. 

Thus  as  he  fpake,  lo  far  away  they  fpide 
A  varlet  running  towards  haftily, 
"Whofe  flying  feet  fo  faft  their  way  applide, 
That  round  about  a  cloud  of  duft  did  fly, 
Which  mingled  all  with  fweat  did  dim  his  eye. 
He  foon  approached,  panting,  breathlefs,  hot, 
And  all  fo  foyPd,  that  none  could  him  defcry ; 
His  countenance  was  bold,  and  bafhed  not 

For  Guyons  looks,  but  fcornful  eye- glance  at  him  fhoi 

XXXVIII. 

Behind  his  back  he  bore  a  brazen  fhield, 
On  which  was  drawen  fair,  in  colours  fit ; 
A  flaming  fire  in  midft  of  bloody  field, 
And  round  about  the  wreath  thefe  words  were  wril 
Burnt  I  do  burn.    Right  well  befeemed  it, 
To  be  the  fhield  of  fome  redoubted  Knight  \ 
And  in  his  hand  two  darts  exceeding  flit, 
And  deadly  fharp  he  held,  whofe  heads  were  dight 

In  poyfon  and  in  blood  of  malice  and  defpight. 

XXXIX. 

When  he  in  prefence  came,  to  Guyon  firft 

He  boldly  fpake,  Sir  Knight,  if  Knight  thou  be, 
Abandon  this  foreftalled  place  at  erft, 
For  fear  of  further  harm  I  counfel  thee  ; 
Or  bide  the  chance  at  thine  own  jeopardy. 
The  Knight  at  his  great  boldnefs  wondered^ 
And  though  he  fcorn'd  his  idle  vanity, 
Yet  mildly  him  to  purpofe  anfwered  ; 

For  ftot  to  grow  of  nought  he  it  conjectured; 
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farlet,  this  place  rriofl  due  to  me  I  deem, 
Yielded  by  him  that  held  it  forcibly. 
But  whence  mould  come  that  harm,  which  thou  doll  feem 
To  threat  to  him,  that  minds  his  chance  t'aby  ? 
Perdy  (faid  he)  here  comes,  and  is  hard  by 
A  Knight  of  wondrous  powre,  and  great  affayd 
That  never  yet  encountred  enemy 
But  did  him  deadly  daunt,  or  foul  difmay  ; 

h  thou  for  better  hope,  if  thou  his  prefence  flay. 

XLI.     . 

low  hight  he  then  (faid  Guyon)  and  from  whence  ? 
Pyrochles  is  his  name,  renowned  far 
For  his  bold  feats  and  hardy  confidence, 
Full  oft  approv'd  in  many  a  cruel  war, 
The  brother  of  Cymochles,  both  which  arc 
The  fons  of  old  Aerates  and  Defpigbt ; 
Aerates  fon  of  Phlegeton  and  Jar : 
But  Phlegeton  is  fon  of  Herebus  and  Night  : 

ut  Herebus  fon  of  Eternity  is  hight. 

XLIL 

0  from  immortal  race  he  does  proceed, 
That  mortal  hands  may  not  withftand  his  mighty 
Drad  for  his  derring  doe,  and  bloody  deed; 
For  all  in  blood  and  fpoil  is  his  delight. 
His  am  I  Atin^  his  in  wrong  and  right. 
That  matter  make  for  him  to  work  upon4 
And  ftir  him  up  to  (Irife  and  cruel  fight. 
Fly  therefore,  fly  this  fearful  flead  anon, 

.eft  thy  fool-hardize  work  thy  fad  confufion, 

XLIII. 

lis  be  that  care,  whom  moil  it  doth  concern 
(Said  he) :  but  whither  with  fuch  hafty  flight 
Art  thou  now  bound  ?  for  well  mote  I  difcern 
Great  caufe,  that  carries  thee  fo  fwift  and  light. 
My  Lord  (quoth  he)  me  fent,  and  ftraight  behight; 
To  feek  Occafion,  wherefo  fhe  be : 
For  he  is  all  difpos'd  to  bloody  fight, 
And  breathes  out  wrath  and  hainous  cruelty  :> 

lard  is  his  hap,  that  firft  fails  in  his  jeopardy* 

P  % 
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XLIV. 

Mad-man  (faid  then  the  Palmer)  that  does  feek 
Qccafion  to  wrath,  and  caufe  of  ftrife  ; 
She  comes  unfought,  and  fhunned  follows  eke. 
Happy  who  can  abftain,  when  rancour  rife 
Kindles  revenge,  and  threats  his  nifty  knife ; 
Woe  never  wants,  where  every  caufe  is  caught, 
And  rafh  Occafion  makes  unquiet  life. 
Then  lo,  where  bound  me  fits,  whom  thou  haft  fough 

(Said  Guyori)  let  that  meffage  to  thy  Lord  be  brought, 

XLV. 

That  when  the  varlet  heard  and  faw,  ftraightway 
He  wexed  wondrous  wroth,   and  faid,  vile  Knight, 
That  Knights  andKnighthood  doft  with  fhame  upbra 
And  fhew'ft  th'enfample  of  thy  childifh  might, 
"With  filly  weak  old  woman  thus  to  fight  -, 
Great  glory  and  gay  fpoil  fure  haft  thou  got, 
And  ftoutly  prov'd  thy  puiffance  here  in  fight ; 
That  (hall  Pyrochles  well  requite,  I  wot, 

And  with  thy  blood  aboliih  fo  reproachful  blot. 

XL  VI. 

With  that,  one  of  his  thrillant  darts  he  threw,. 
Headed  with  ire  and  vengeable  defpight. 
The  quivering  fteel  his  aimed  end  well  knew, 
And  to  his  bread  itfelf  intended  right : 
But  he  was  wary,  and  ere  it  empight 
In  the  meant  mark,  advanct  his  ihield  atween ; 
On  which  it  feizing,  no  way  enter  might, 
But  back  rebounding,  left  the  forkhead  keen  ; 

Eftfoons  he  fled  away,  and  might  no  where  be  feen. 
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CANTO     V. 

Pyrochles  does  with  Guyon  fight* 

And  Furors  chain  unbinds : 
Of  whom  fore  hurt,  for  his  revenge 

Atin  Cymochles  finds. 

i  I. 

[X7Hoever  doth  to  temperance  apply  If 

▼  V    His  ftedfaft  life,  and  all  his  actions  frame, 
Truft  me  fhall  find  no  greater  enemy, 
Than  ftubborn  perturbation  to  the  fame ; 
To  which  right  well  the  wife  do  give  that  name, 
For  it  the  goodly  peace  of  flayed  minds 
Does  overthrow,  and  troublous  war  proclaim : 
His  own  woes  authour,  whofo  bound  it  finds. 

Is  did  Pyrochles,  and  it  wilfully  unbinds. 

II. 

\fter:  that  varlets  flight,  it  was  not  long, 
Ere  on  the  plain  fail  pricking  Guyon  fpide 
One  in  bright  Arms  embattailed  full  ftrong, 
That  as  the  funny  beams  do  glance  and  glide 
Upon  the  trembling  wave,  fo  mined  bright, 
And  round  about  him  threw  forth  fparkling  fire, 
That  feem'd  him  to  enflame  on  every  fide  : 
His  fleed  was  bloody  red  and  foamed  ire, 

When  with  the  maflring  fpur  he  did  him  roughly  ftire* 

III. 

Approaching  nigh,  he  never  flaid  to  greet, 
Ne  chaffer  words,  proud  courage  to  provoke, 
But  prickt  fo  fierce,  that  underneath  his  feet 
The  fmouldring  duft  did  round  about  him  fmoke, 
Both  horfe  and  man  nigh  able  for  to  choke  j 
And  fairly  couching  his  fteel-headed-fpear, 
Him  firft  faluted  with  a  fturdy  ftroke ; 
It  booted  nought  Sir  Guyon  coming  near 

To  think  fuch  hideous  puifiance  on  foot  to  bearj    , 
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IV. 

But  lightly  fhunned  it,  and  palling  by, 

With  his  bright  blade  did  fmite  at  him  fo  fell, 
That  the  fharp  Heel  arriving  forcibly 
On  his  broad  fhield  bit  not,  but  glancing  fell 
On  his  horfe  neck  before  the  quilted  fell, 
And  from  the  head  the  body  fundred  quight: 
So  him  difmounted  low,  he  did  compel 
On  foot  with  him  to  matchen  equal  fight. 

The  trunked  beaft  fall  bleeding,  did  him  fouly  dight. 

V. 

Sore  bruized  with  the  fall,  he  flow  uprofe, 
And  all  enraged,  thus  him  loudly  fhent ; 
Difleal  Knight,  whofe  coward  courage  chofe 
To  wreak  it  felf  on  bead  all  innocent, 
And  fhun'd  the  mark,  at  which  it  mould  be  meants 
Thereby  thine  arms  feem  ftrong,  but  manhood  frail. 
So  haft  thou  oft  with  guile  thine  honour  blent ; 
But  little  may  fuch  guile  thee  now  avail, 

If  wonted  force  and  fortune  do  not  much  me  fail. 

VI. 

LWith  that  he  drew  his  flaming  fword,  and  ftrook 
At  him  fo  fiercely,  that  the  upper  marge 
Of  his  fevenfolded  fhield  away  it  took, 
And  glancing  on  his  helmet,  made  a  large 
And  open  gafh  therein  :  were  not  his  targe, 
That  broke  the  violence  of  his  intent, 
The  weary  foul  from  thence  it  would  difcharge  \ 
Nathelefs,  fo  fore  a  buff  to  him  it  lent, 

That  made  him  reel,  and  to  his  breaft  his  bever  bent«- 

VII. 

Exceeding  wroth  was  Guyon  at  that  blow, 

And  much  afham'd  that  ftroke  of  living  arm 
Should  him  difmay,  and  make  him  ftoop  fo  low, 
Though  otherwife  it  did  him  little  harm  : 
Tho  hurling  high  his  iron  braced  arm, 
He  finote  fo  manly  on  his  moulder  plate, 
That  all  his  left  fide  it  did  quite  difarm  \ 
Yet  there  the  fleel  (laid  not  but  inly  bate 

Deep  in  his  fielh,  and  open'd  wide  a  red  flood-gate* 
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VIII. 

)eadly  difmaid  with  horrour  of  that  dint, 
Pyrochles  was,  and  grieved  eke  entire  j 
Yet  nathemore  did  it  his  fury  flint, 
But  added  flame  unto  his  former  fire, 
That  well  nigh  molt  his  heart  in  raging  ire  : 
Ne  thenceforth  his  approved  fkill,  to  ward, 
Or  ftrike,  or  hurtle  round  in  warlike  gyre, 
Remembred  he,  ne  car'd  for  his  fafeguard, 

Jut  rudely  rag'd,  and  like  a  cruel  Tygre  far'd; 

IX. 

le  hew'd,  and  lafht,  and  foynd,  and  thundred  blows,1  - 
And  every  way  did  feek  into  his  life : 
Ne  plate,  ne  mail  could  ward  fo  mighty  throws, 
But  yielded  paffage  to  his  cruel  knife. 
But  Guyon,  in  the  heat  of  all  his  ftrife, 
Was  wary-wife,  and  clofely  did  await 
Avantage,  whilil  his  foe  did  rage  moft  rife : 
Sometimes  athwart,  fometimes  he  flrook  him  ftrait, 

And  falfed  oft  his  blows,  t'illude  him  with  fuch  bait, 

X. 

..ike  as  a  Lyon,  whofe  imperial  powre 
A  proud  rebellious  Unicorn  defies, 
T'avoid  the  ram  aifault  and  wrathful  ftowre 
Of  his  fierce  foe,  him  to  a  tree  applies, 
And  when  him  running  in  full  courfe  he  fpies, 
He  flips  afide :  the  whiles  that  furious  beaft 
His  precious  horn  fought  of  his  enemies, 
Strikes  in  the  flock,  ne  thence  can  be  releaft, 

But  to  the  mighty  vidor  yields  a  bounteous  feafh 

XI. 

With  fuch  fair  Height  him  Guyon  often  fail'd, 
Till  at  the  lafl,  all  breath lefs,  weary,  faint, 
Him  fpying,  with  frefh  onfet  he  affaii'd, 
And  kindling  new  his  courage  (feeming  queint) 
^  Strook  him  io  hugely,  that  through  great  conflraint 
He  made  him  iloop  perforce  unto  his  knee, 
And  do  unwilling  worfhip  to  the  faint, 
That  on  his  fhield  depainted  he  did  fee  ; 

Such  homage  till  that  inftant  never  learned  he^ 

p4 
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XII. 

Whom  Guyon  feeing  ftoop,  purfued  faft 
The  prefent  offer  of  fair  victory, 
And  foon  his  dreadful  bJad.e  about  he  can:, 
Wherewith  he  fmote  his  haughty  creft  fo  high, 
That  ftrait  on  ground  made  him  full  low  to  lie  j 
Then  on  his  breaft  his  vi£tor  foot  he  thruft : 
With  that  he  cry'd,  mercy,  do  me  not  dye, 
Ne  deem  thy  force  by  fortunes  doom  unjuft, 
That  hath  (maugre  her  fpight)  thus  low  me  laid  in  duft 

XIII. 
Eftfoons  his  cruel  hand  Sir  Guyon  ftaid, 

Tempring  the  paffion  with  advifement  flow, 
And  maiftring  might  on  enemy  difmaid: 
For  th'  equal  dye  of  war  he  well  did  know  : 
Then  to  him  faid,  live,  and  allegiance  owe 
To  him  that  gives  thee  life  and  liberty  : 
And  henceforth,  by  this  days  enfample  trow, 
That  hafty  wrath  and  heedlefs  hazardry, 
Do  breed  repentance  late,  and  lafting  infamy, 

XIV. 
So  up  he  let  him  rife  ;  who  with  grim  look 

And  count'nance  ftern  ypftanding,  'gan  to  grind 
His  grated  teeth  for  great  difdain,  and  ihook 
His  fandy  locks,  long  hanging  down  behind,    \ 
Knotted  in  blood  and  duft,  for  grief  of  mind. 
That  he  in  odds  of  arms  was  conquered ; 
Yet  in  himfelf  fome  comfort  he  did  find, 
That  him  fo  noble  Knight  had  maiftered, 
Whofc  bounty  more  than  might,  yet  both  he  wonderee 

XV. 
Which  Guyon  marking,  faid,  be  nought  agriev'd, 
Sir  Knight,  that  thus  you  now  fubdued  are: 
Was  never  man,  who  molt  conquefts  atchiev'd 
But  fometimes  had  the  worfe  and  loft  by  war, 
Yet  fhortly  gain'd,  that  lofs  exceeded  far  : 
iLofs  is  no  fhame,  nor  to  be  lefs  than  foe  j 
But  to  be  lefler  than  himfelf  dath  mar 
Both  loofers  lot,  and  victors  praife  alfo. 
Vain  others  overthrows3  who  felf  doth  overthrow* 
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XVI. 

Fly,  O  Pyrocbles,  fly  the  dreadful  war, 
That  in  th'yfelf,  thy  lefTer  parts  do  move  t 
Outrageous  anger  and  woe-working  jar, 
Direful  impatience,  and  heart-murdring  love ', 
Thofe%  thofe  thy  foes,  thofe  warriors  far  remove, 
Which  thee  to  endlefs  bale  captived  lead. 
But  fith  in  might  thou  didft  my  mercy  prove, 
Of  courtefie  to  me  the  caufe  aread,  | 

That  thee  againft  me  drew  with  fo  impetuous  dread. 

XVII. 
Dreadlefs,  faid  he,  that  mail  I  foon  declare: 

It  was  complain'd,  that  thou  hadft  done  great  tort 
Unto  an  aged  woman,  poor  and  bare ; 
And  thralled  her  in  chains  with  flrong  effort, 
Void  of  all  fuccour  and  needful  comfort : 
That  ill  befeems  thee,  fuch  as  I  thee  fee, 
To  work  fuch  ihame.    Therefore  J  thee -exhort 
To  change  thy  will,  and  let  Occafion  free. 
And  to  her  captive  fon  yield  his  firft  liberty, 

XVIII. 
Thereat  Sir  Guy  on  fmii'd :  and  is  that  all 
Said  he,  that  thee  fo  fore  difpleafed  hath  ? 
Great  mercy  fure  for  to  enlarge  a  thrall, 
Whofe  freedom  mail  thee  turn  to  greater!:  fcath. 
Nath'lefs  now  quench  thy  hot  emboyling  wrath : 
Lo  there  they  be;  to  thee  I  yield  them  free. 
Thereat  he  wondrous  glad,  out  of  the  path 
Did  lightly  leap,  where  he  them  bound  did  fee, 
And  'gan  to  break  the  bands  of  their  captivity. 

XIX. 
Soon  as  Occafion  felt  herfelf  unty'd, 
Before  her  Son  could  well  affoiled  be, 
She  to  her  ufe  return'd,  and  ftrait  defy'd 
Both  Guy  on  and  Pyrochles:  th'one  (faid  me) 
Becaufe  he  won  ;  the  other,  becaufe  he 
Was  won  :  fo  matter  did  ihe  make  of  nought, 
To  ftir  up  ftrife,  and  garre  them  difagree. 
But  foon  as  Furor  was  enlarg'd,  fhe  fought 
Jo  kindle  his  quench*  fire3  and  thoufand  caufes  wrought 
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XX. 

It  was  not  long  ere  fhe  enflam'd  him  fo, 

That  he  would  algates  with  Pyrochles  fight ; 
And  his  redeemer  challeng'd  for  his  foe, 
Becaufe  he  had  not  well  maintain'd  his  right, 
But  yielded  had  to  that  fame  ftranger  Knight  i 
Now  'gan  Pyrochles  wex  as  wood  as  he, 
And  him  affronted  with  impatient  might  : 
So  both  together  fierce  engrafped  be, 

While  Guyon  Sanding  by  their  uncouth  ftrife  does  fee. 

XXI. 

Him  all  that  while  Occafion  did  provoke 
Againft  Pyrochles ',  and  new  matter  fram'd 
Upon  the  old,  him  ftirring  to  be  wroke 
Of  his  late  wrongs,  in  which  fhe  oft  him  blam'cf 
For  fuffering  fuch  abufe  as  Knighthood  fham'd, 
And  him  difabled  quite.    But  he  was  wife, 
Ne  would  with  vain  occafions  be  inflam'd  j 
Yet  others  fhe  more  urgent  did  devife  : 

Yet  nothing  could  him  to  impatience  ehtife. 

XXII. 

Their  fell  contention  frill  encreafed  more, 
And  more  thereby  encreafed  Furor's  might ; 
That  he  his  foe  has  hurt,  and  wounded  fore, 
And  him  in  blood  and  dirt  deformed  quight. 
His  Mother  eke  (more  to  augment  his  fpight) 
Now  brought  to  him  a  flaming  fier-brond, 
Which  fhe  in  Stygian  lake  (ay  burning  bright) 
Had  kindled  :  that  me  gave  into  his  hond, 

That  arm'd  with  fire  more  hardly  he  mote  him  withftond. 

XXIII. 

Tho  gan  that  villain  wex  fo  fierce  and  flrong, 
That  nothing  might  fuflain  his  furious  force ; 
He  caft  him  down  to  ground,  and  all  along 
Drew  him  through  dirt  and  mire  without  remorfe, 
And  fouly  battered  his  comely  corfe; 
That  Guyon  much  difdain'd  fo  loathly  fight. 
At  laft  he  was  compel  I'd  to  cry  perforce, 
Help  (O  Sir  Guyon)  help  mod  noble  Knight, 

To  rid  a  wretched  man  from  hands  of  hellifh  wight. 
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XXIV. 

The  Knight  was  greatly  moved  at  his  plaint, 
And  'gan  him  dight  to  fuccour  his  diftrefs, 
Till  that  the  Palmer,  by  his  grave  re  (train  t, 
Him  ftaid  from  yielding  pitiful  redrefs  ; 
And  faid,  dear  Son,  thy  cauflefs  ruth  reprefs, 
Ne  let  thy  ftout  heart  melt  in  pity  vain  : 
He  that  his  forrow  fought  through  wilfulnefs, 
And  his  foe  fettred  would  releafe  again, 

Deferves  to  tafte  his  follies  fruit,  repented  pain* 

XXV. 

Guyon  obey'd ;  So  him  away  he  drew 
From  needlefs  trouble  of  renewing  fight 
Already  fought,  his  voyage  to  purfue. 
But  rafh  Pyrochles  varlet,  Attn  hight, 
When  late  he  faw  his  Lord  in  heavy  plight, 
Under  Sir  Guyon's  puuTant  Itroke  to  fall, 
Him  deeming  dead,  as  then  he  feem'd  in  fights 
Fled  fall  away,  to  tell  his  funeral 

Unto  his  brother,  whom  Cymochles  men  did  calL 

XXVI. 

He  was  a  man  of  rare  redoubted  might, 

Famous  throughout  the  world  for  warlike  praife^ 
And  glorious  fpoils,  purchaft  in  perilous  fight : 
Full  many  doughty  Knights  he  in  his  days 
Had  done  to  death,  fubdu'd  in  equal  frays ; 
Whofe  carcafes,  for  terrour  of  his  name, 
Of  fowls  and  beads  he  made  the  pitious  preys, 
And  hung  their  conquer'd  arms  tor  more  defame 

On  gallow-trees,  in  honour  of  his  deareft:  Dame. 

XXVII. 

His  deareft  Dame  is  that  Enchanterefs, 
The  vile  Acrafia  that  with  vain  delights, 
And  idle  pleafures  in  her  Bowre  of  blifs^ 
Does  charm  her  Lovers,  and  the  feeble  fprights 
Can  call  out  of  the  bodies  of  frail  wights  : 
Whom  then  fhe  does  transform  to  monftrous  hewSjj 
And  horrible  mifhapes  with  ugly  fights, 
Captiv'd  eternally  in  iron  mews ; 
&nd  darkfome.  dens,  where  Titan  his  face  never  fliews* 
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XXVIII. 

There  Attn  found  Cymocbles  fojourning, 

To  ferve  his  Lemans  love :  for  he  by  kind, 
"Was  given  all  to  luft  and  loofe  living, 
"Whenever  his  fierce  hands  he  free  mote  find : 
And  now  he  has  pour'd  out  his  idle  mind 
In  dainty  delices,  and  lavifh  joys, 
Having  his  warlike  weapons  caft  behind, 
And  flows  in  pleafures,  and  vainpleafing  toys. 
Mingled  emongft  loofe  Ladies  and  lafcivious  boys, 

XXIX. 
And  over  him,  art  driving  to  compare 

With  nature,  did  an  arbour  green  diffpred, 
Framed  of  wanton  Ivy,  flowring  fair, 
Through  which  the  fragrant  eglantine  did  fpred 
His  pricking  arms,  entraiPd  with  Rofes  red, 
"Which  dainty  odours  round  about  them  threw, 
And  all  within  with  flowrcs  was  garnifhed, 
That  when  mild  Zephyr  us  emongft  them  blew, 
Did  breathe  out  bounteous  fmells,  and  paintedcoloursfhew 

XXX. 
And  faft  befide,  there  trickled  foftly  down 

A  gentle  flream,  whofe  murmuring  wave  did  play 
Emongft  the  pumy  ftones,  and  made  a  four/, 
To  lull  him  foft  afleep,  that  by  it  lay  •, 
The  weary  traveller,  wandring  that  way. 
Therein  did  often  quench  his  thirfty  heat, 
And  then  by  it  his  weary  limbs  difplay, 
Whiles  creeping  (lumber  made  him  to  forget 
His  former  pain,  and  wipt  away  his  toilfome  fweat. 

XXXI. 
And  on  the  other  fide  a  pleafant  grove 
Was  (hot  up  high  full  of  the  (lately  tree, 
That  dedicated  is  t'Olympick  Jovey 
And  to  his  Son  Alcides*  whenas  he 
Gain'd  in  Nemaa  goodly  vidory ; 
Therein  the  merry  birds,  of  every  fort, 
Chaunted  aloud  their  chearful  harmony  : 
And  made  emongft  themfelves  a  fweet  confort 
That  quickned  the  dull  fpright  with  mufical  comfort. 
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XXXII. 

There  he  him  Found  all  carelefly  difplay'd, 
In  fecret  fhadow  from  the  funny  ray, 
On  a  fweet  bed  of  Lillies  foftly  laid, 
Amidft  a  flock  of  Damzels  frefh  and  gay, 
That  round  about  him  dhToiute  did  play 
Their  wanton  follies,  and  light  merriment ; 
Every  of  which  did  loofely  difarray 
Her  upper  parts  of  meet  habiliments, 

And  fhew'd  them  naked,  deckt  with  many  ornaments. 

XXXIII. 

And  every  of  them  {trove,  with  mofl:  delights, 
Him  to  aggrate,  and  greater!:  pleafures  fhew. 
Some  fram'd  fair  looks,  glancing  like  evening  lights; 
Others  fweet  words,  dropping  like  honey  dew  s 
Some,  bathed  kiffes,  and  did  foft  em  brew 
The  fugred  liquor  through  his  melting  lips : 
One  boafts  her  beauty,  and  does  yield  to  view  2 

Her  dainty  limbs  above  her  tender  hips..: 

Another  her  out-boafls,  and  all  for  tryal  ftrips. 

XXXIV. 

He  like  an  Adder,  lurking  in  the  weeds, 

His  wandring  thought  in  deep  defire  does  fteep, 
And  his  frail  eye  with  fpoil  of  beauty  feeds  *, 
Sometimes  he  falfly  feigns  himfelf  to  fleep, 
Whiles  through  their  lids  his  wanton  eyes  do  peep, 
To  Ileal  a  fnatch  of  amorous  conceit, 
Whereby  clofe  fire  into  his  heart  does  creep  : 
So  them  deceives,  deceiv'd  in  his  deceipt, 

Made  drunk  with  drugs  of  dear  voluptuous  receipt. 

XXXV. 

Attn  arriving  there,  when  him  he  fpy'd, 
Thus  in  (till  waves  of  deep  delight  to  wade, 
Fiercely  approaching,  to  him  loudly  cry'd, 
Cymochks ;  O  no,  but  Cymochles  made, 
In  which  that  manly  perfon  late  did  fade, 
What  is  become  of  great  Aerates  Son  ? 
Or  where  hath  he  hung  up  his  mortal  blade, 
That  hath  fo  many  haughty  conquefls  won  ? 

Is  all  hi$  force  forlorn,  and  all  his  glory  done  ? 
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XXXVL 

Then  pricking  him  with  his  fharp  pointed  dart, 
He  laid ;  Up,  up,  thou  womanifh  weak  Knight, 
That  here  in  Ladies  lap  entombed  art, 
Unmindful  of  thy  praife  and  prowefl  might, 
And  weetlefs  eke  of  lately  wrought  defpight, 
Whiles  fad  Pyrochles  lies  on  fenflefs  ground, 
And  groaneth  out  his  utmofl  grudging  fpright, 
Through  many  a  flroke,  and  many  a  dreaming  wound? 

Calling  thy  help  in  vain,  that  here  in  joys  art  drown'd. 

XXXVII. 

Suddenly  out  of  his  delightful  dream 

The  man  awoke,  and  would  have  queftion'd  m, 
But  he  would  not  endure  that  woeful  theam 
For  to  dilate  at  large,  but  urged  fore 
"With  piercing  words,  and  pitiful  implore. 
Him  hafly  to  arife.    As  one  affright 
With  hellilh  fiends,  or  Furies  mad  uprore, 
He  then  uprofe,  inflam'd  with  fell  defpight, 

And  called  for  his  arms  -,  for  he  would  algates  fight* 

XXXVIII. 

They  been  y brought;  he  quickly  does  him  dight, 
And  lightly  mounted,  paffeth  on  his  way  : 
Ne  Ladies  loves,  ne  fweet  entreaties  might 
Appeafe  his  heat,  or  hafly  paffage  flay  ; 
For  he  has  vow'd  to  been  aveng'd  that  day, 
(That  day  itfelf  him  feemed  all  too  long:) 
On  him,  that  did  Pyrochles  dear  difmay  : 
So  proudly  pricketh  on  his  courfer  ftrong, 

And  Aim  aye  him  pricks  with  fpurs  of  fhame  and  wrong,1 
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CANTO 

Guyon  is  of  immodeft  Mirth 

Led  into  loofe  defire, 
Fights  with  Cymochles,  whiles  his  Br&~ 

ther  burns  in  furious  fire. 

I. 

A  harder  JefTon,  to  learn  continence 
In  joyous  pleafure,  than  in  grievous  pain. 
For  fweetnefs  doth  allure  the  weaker  fenfe 
So  flrongly,  that  uneaths  it  can  refrain 
From  that,  which  feeble  nature  covets  fain  % 
But  grief  and  wrath,  that  be  her  enemies, 
And  foes  of  life,  fhe  better  can  reftrain  -9 
Yet  vertue  vaunts  in  both  her  victories, 

And  Guyon  in  them  all  fhews  goodly  mayfteries, 

II. 

Whom  bold  Cymochles  travelling  to  find, 
With  cruel  purpofe  bent  to  wreak  on  him 
The  wrath,  which  Attn  kindled  in  his  mind, 
Came  to  a  river,  by  whofe  utmoft  brim 
Waiting  to  pafs,  he  faw  whereas  did  fwim 
Along  the  fhore,  as  fwift  as  glance  of  eye, 
A  little  gondelay,  bedecked  trim 
With  boughs  and  arbours  woven  cunningly?, 

That  like  a  little  foreft  feemed  outwardly. 

III. 

And  therein  fate  a  Lady  freih  and  fair, 
Making  fweet  folace  to  herfelf  alone ; 
Sometimes  fhe  fung,  as  loud  as  Lark  in  air, 
Sometimes  fhe  laught,  that  nigh  her  breath  was  gone# 
Yet  was  there  not  with  her  elfe  any  one, 
That  might  to  her  move  caufe  of  merriment : 
Matter  of  mirth  enough,  though  there  were  none 
She  could  devife,  and  thoufand  ways  invent 

To  feed  her  foolifti  humour  and  vain  jolliment* 
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IV. 

Which  when  far  off  Cymochles  heard  and  faw, 
He  loudly  call'd  to  fuch  as  were  abord, 
The  little  bark  unto  the  more  to  draw* 
And  him  to  ferry  over  that  deep  ford : 
The  merry  mariner  unto  his  word 
Soon  hearkned,  and  her  painted  boat  ftraightway 
Turn'd  to  the  more,  where  that  fame  warlike  Lord 
She  in  receiv'd  -,  but  Atin  by  no  way 

She  would  admit,  albe  the  Knight  her  much  did  pray* 

V. 

Eftfoons  her  mallow  fhip  away  did  Hide, 

More  fwift  than  fwallow  fheres  the  liquid  sky, 

Withouten  oar  or  Pilot  it  to  guide, 

Or  winged  canvas  with  the  wind  to  fly  ; 

Only  me  turn'd  a  pin,  and  by  and  by 

It  cut  away  upon  the  yielding  wave, 

Ne  cared  me  her  courfe  for  to  apply : 

For  it  was  taught  the  way,  which  (he  would  have* 

And  both  from  rocks  and  flats  itfelf  could  wifely  fave*. 

VI. 

And  all  the  way,  the  wanton  Damfel  found 
New  mirth,  her  palTenger  to  entertain  ; 
For  fhe  in  pleafant  purpofe  did  abound, 
And  greatly  joyed  merry  tales  to  fain, 
Of  which  a  ftore-houfe  did  with  her  remain, 
Yet  feemed,  nothing  well  they  her  became-, 
For  all  her  words  fhe  drown'd  with  laughing  vain^ 
And  wanting  grace  in  utt'ring  of  the  fame  ; 

That  turned  all  her  pleafance  to  a  fcoffing  game. 

VII. 

And  other  wkiles  vain  toys  fhe  would  devife, 
As  her  fantaftick  wit  did  mod  delight: 
Sometimes  her  head  fhe  fondly  would  aguife 
"With  gaudy  girlonds,  or  frefh  flowrets  dight 
About  her  neck,  or  rings  of  rufhes  plight  y 
Sometimes  to  do  him  laugh,  fhe  would  affay 
To  laugh  at  making  of  the  leaves  light, 
Or  to  behold  the  water  work,  and  play 

About  her  little  frigot,  therein  making  way.. 


5. 
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VIII. 

ler  light  behaviour,  and  loofe  dalliaunce 
Gave  wondrous  great  contentment  to  the  Knighfy 
That  of  his  way  he  had  no  fovenaunce* 
Nor  care  of  vow'd  revenge,  and  cruel  fight, 
But  to  weak  wench  did  yield  his  martial  might. 
So  eafie  was  to  quench  his  flamed  mind 
With  one  fweet  drop  of  feniual  delight  •, 
So  eafie  is,  t'appeafe  the  ftormy  wind  -| 

)f  malice  in  the  calm  of  pleafant  woman-kind. 

IX. 
)iverfe  difcourfes  in  their  way  they  fpent, 
Mongll  which  Cymocbies  of  her  queftioned, 
Both  what  fhe  was*  and  what  that  ufage  meanf|  < 
Which  in  her  cot  fhe  daily  practiced. 
Vain  manj  faid  fhe,  that  would  ft  be  reckoned 
A  ftranger  in  thy  home,  and  ignorant 
Of  Phadria  (for  fo  my  name  is  read) 
Of  Phcedria  thine  own  fellow  fervaunt ; 
or  thou  to  ferve  Acrafia  thyfelf  doft  vaunt. 

X. 
1  this  wide  inland  fea,  that  hight  by  name 
The  Idle  laker  my  wandring  fhip  I  row, 
That  knows  her  port,  and  thither  fails  by  aim, 
Ne  care,  ne  fear  I*  how  the  wind  do  blow, 
Or  whether  fwift  1  wend,  or  whether  flow : 
Both  flow  and  fwift  alike  to  ferve  my  tourn, 
Ne  fwelling  Neptune,  ne  loud  thundring  Jovt 
Can  change  my  chear*  or  make  me  ever  mourn  % 
ly  little  boat  can  fafely  pafs  this  perlous  bourn. 

XI. 
7hiles  thus  fhe  talked,  and  whiles  thus  fhe  toy'ds 
They  were  far  paft  the  pafTage  which  he  fpake, 
And  come  unto  an  Ifland  wafle  and  void, 
That  floated  in  the  midft  of  that  great  lake  : 
There  her  fmall  gondelay  her  port  did  make, 
And  that  gay  pair  ifTuing  on  the  fhore 
Disburdned  her.    Their  way  they  forward  take 
Into  the  land  that  lay  them  fair  before, 
f  hofe  pleafance  fhe  him  fhew'd,and  plentiful  great  ftorc. 
Vol.  I,  Q^ 
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XII. 

It  was  a  chofen  plot  of  fertile  land, 

Emongft  wide  waves  fet  like  a  little  neft, 
As  if  it  had  by  natures  cunning  hand, 
Been  choicely  picked  out  from  all  the  reft, 
And,  laid  forth  for  enfample  of  the  belt : 
No  dainty  flowre  or  herb  that  grows  on  ground, 
No  arboret  with  painted  blolToms  dreft, 
And  fmelling  fweet,  but  there  it  might  be  found 
To  bud  out  fair,  and  her  fweet  fmells  throw  all  around, 

XIII. 
No  tree,  whofe  branches  did  not  bravely  fpring  5 
No  branch,  whereon  a  fine  bird  did  not  fit :     • 
No  bird,  but  did  her  fhrill  notes  fweetiy  fing  •, 
No  fong  but  did  contain  a  lovely  dit : 
Trees,  branches,  birds,  and  fongs  were  framed  nV 
For  to  allure  frail  men  to  carelefs  eafe. 
Carelefs  the  man  foon  wox,  and  his  weak  wit 
Was  overcome  of  thing,  that  did  him  pleafe  ; 
So  pleafed,  did  his  wrathful  purpofe  fair  appeafe, 

XIV. 
Thus  when  fhe  had  his  eyes  and  fenfes  fed 

With  falfe  delights,  and  fill'd  with  pleafures  vain3 
Into. a  fhady  dale  fhe  foft  him  led, 
And  laid  him  down  upon  a  graiTy  plain ; 
And  her  fweet  lelf,  without  dread  or  difdain 
She  fet  befide,  laying  his  head  difarm'd 
In  her  loofe  lap,  it  foftly  to  fuflain, 
Where  foon  he  flumbred,  fearing  not  be  harm'd, 
The  whiles  with  a  love  lay  me  thus  him  fweetiy  charm' 1 

XV. 
Behold  O  man,  that  toylfome  pains  doft  take, 

The  flowres,  the  fields,  and  all  that  pleafant  grow.1 
How  they  themfelves  do  thine  enfample  make, 
Whiles  nothing  envious  nature  them  forth  throws 
Out  of  her  fruitful  lap,  how  no  man  knows, 
They  fpring,  they  bud,  they  bio/Tom  frefh  and  fair 
And  deck  the  world  with  their  rich  pompous  fhowi 
Yet  no  man  for  them  taketh  pains  or  care, 
Yet  no  man  to  them  can  his  careful  pains  compare. 
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XVI, 

'he  lilly,  Lady  of  the  flowring  field, 
The  flowre-delice,  her  lovely  paramour, 
Bid  thee  to  them  thy  fruitlefs  labours  yield, 
And  foon  leave  off  this  toylfome  Weary  floure  ; 
Lo,  lo,  how  brave  file  decks  her  bounteous  bowre, 
With  Filken  curtains,  and  gold  coverlets, 
Therein  to  fhrowd  her  fumptuous  Belamoure, 
Yet  neither  ipins,  nor  cards,  ne  cares,  nor  frets, 

ut  to  her  mother  nature  all  her  care  fhe  lets. 

XVII. 

Jhy  then  dofl  thou,  O  man,  that  of  them  all 
Art  Lord,  and  eke  of  nature  foveraine, 
Wilfully  make  thy  felf  a  wretched  thrall, 
And  watte  thy  joyous  hours  in  needleis  pain, 
Seeking  for  danger  and  adventures  vain  ? 
What  boots  it  all  to  have,  and  nothing  ufe  ? 
Who  fhali  him  rew,  that  fwimming  in  the  main, 
Will  die  for  thirlt,  and  water  doth  refufe  ? 
*fufe  fuch  fruitlefs  toyl,  and  prefent  pleafures  chufe, 

XVIII. 

\j  this,  fhe  had  him  lulled  fall  afleep, 
That  of  no  worldly  thing  he  care  did  take  ; 
Then  fhe  with  liquors  ftrong  his  eyes  did  deep, 
That  nothing  mould  him  haftily  awake : 
So  fhe  him  left,  and  did  herfelf  betake 
Unto  her  boat  again,  with  which  fhe  cleft 
The  flothful  waves  of  that  great  griefly  lake ; 
Soon  fhe  that  Ifland  far  behind  her  left, 

.  nd  now  is  come  to  that  fame  place,  where  firfl  fhe  weft; 

XIX. 

w  this  time  was  the  worthy  Guy  on  brought 
:  Unto  the  other  fide  of  that  wide  ftrond, 
Where  fhe  was  rowing,  and  for  pafTage  fought : 
Him  needed  not  long  call,  fhe  foon  to  hond 
Her  ferry  brought,  where  him  fhe  byding  fond, 
I  With  his  fad  guide  -,  himfelf  fhe  took  aboard, 
But  the  Black  Palmer  fuffred  ftill  to  ftond, 

INe  would  for  price,  or  prayers  once  afford, 

I)  ferry  that  old  man  over  that  perlous  fo'rd, 

Q^2 
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XX. 

Guycn  was  loth  to  leave  his  guide  behind, 
Yet  being  entred  might  not  back  retire  5 
For  the  flit  bark,  obeying  to  her  mind. 
Forth  launched  quickly,  as  fhe  did  defire, 
]Ne  gave  him  leave  to  bid  that  aged  Sire 
Adieu,  but  nimbly  ran  her  wonted  courfe 
Through  the  dull  billows  thick  as  troubled  mire, 
"Whom  neither  wind  out  of  their  feat  could  force, 

Nor  timely  tides  did  drive  out  of  their  fluggifh  fourcc 

XXI. 

And  by  the  way,  as  was  her  wonted  guife, 
Her  merry  fit  (he  frefhly  'gan  to  rear, 
And  did  of  joy  and  jollity  devife, 
Her  Mf  to  cherifh,  and  her  gueft  to  chear : 
The  Knight  was  courteous,  and  did  not  forbear 
Her  honeft  mirth  and  pleafance  to  partake ; 
But  when  he  faw  her  toy,  and  gibe,  and  gear, 
And  pafs  the  bounds  of  modeft  men  make, 
"Her  dalliance  he  defpis'd,  and  follies  did  forfake, 

XXII. 

Yet  Hie  flill  followed  her  former  flile, 

And  faid  and  did  all  that  mote  him  delight., 

Till  they  arrived  in  that  pSeafant  He, 

Where  Oeeping  late  fhe  left  her  other  Knight* 

But  whenas  Gttyon  of  that  land  had  light, 

He  wift  himfelf  amifs,  and  angry  faid  % 

Ah  Dame,  perdy  ye  have  not  doen  me  right, 

Thus  to  miflead  me,  whiles  I  you  obeyd  : 

Me  little  needed  from  my  right  way  to  have  ftrayd. 

XXIII. 

Fair  Sir,  quoth  me,  be  not  difpleas'd  at  all ; 

Who  fares  on  fea,  may  not  commaund  his  way* 
Ne  wind  and  weather  at  his  pleafure  call : 
The  fea  is  wide,  and  eafie  for  to  ftray  ; 
The  wind  unliable,  and  doth  never  ftay. 
But  here  awhile  ye  may  in  fafety  reft, 
Till  feafon  ferve  new  paffage  to  affay  ; 
Better  fafe  port  than  be  in  feas  diftreft. 

Therewith  ihe  teught,  and  did  her  earneft  end  in  jeft-. 


Canto  VI.      THEFA1RYQU  E  EN-        $45 

XXIV. 

But  he  half  difcontent,  mote  nathelefs 

Himfelf  appeafe,  and  ifTued  forth  on  fhore  : 
The  joys  whereof  and  happy  fruitfulnefs, 
Such  as  he  faw  fhe  'gan  him  lay  before, 
And  all  though  pleafant,  yet  fhe  made  much  more : 
The  fields  did  laugh,  the  flowres  did  frefhly  fpring, 
The  trees  did  bud,  and  early  blofToms  bore, 
And  all  the  quire  of  birds  did  fweetly  fing. 
And  told  that  gardens  pleafures  in  their  caroling. 

XXV. 
And  fhe  more  fweet  than  any  bird  on  bough, 
Would  oftentimes  emongft  them  bare  a  part, 
And  ftrive  to  pais  (as  fhe  could  well  enough) 
Their  native  mufick  by  her  skilful  art : 
So  did  fhe  all,  that  might  his  conftant  heart 
Withdraw  from  thought  of  warlike  enterprife, 
And  drown  in  dirTolute  delights  apart, 
Where  noyfe  of  arms,  or  view  of  martial  guife, 
Might  not  revive  defire  of  Knightly  exercife. 

XXVI. 
But  he  was  wife,  and  wary  of  her  will, 
And  ever  held  his  hand  upon  his  heart : 
Yet  would  not  feem  fo  rude,  and  thewed  ill. 
As  to  defpife  fo  courteous  feeming  part, 
That  gentle  Lady  did  to  him  impart  -, 
But  fairly  tempring,  fond  defire  fubdewd-, 
And  ever  her  defired  to  depart. 
She  lift  not  hear,  but  her  difports  purfewd, 
And  ever  bade  him  flay,  till  time  the  tide  renewd, 

XXVII. 
And  now  by  this,  Cymochles  hour  was  fpent, 
That  he  awoke  out  of  his  idle  dream, 
And  making  off  his  drowfie  dreriment, 
Gan  him  avife,  how  ill  did  him  befeem, 
In  flothful  deep  his  molten  heart  to  fteem, 
And  quench  the  brond  of  his  conceived  ire. 
Tho  up  he  ftarted,  ftird  with  fhame  extreem^ 
Ne  ftayed  for  his  Damfel  to  inquire, 
But  marched  to  the  ftrond,  there  padage  to  require* 
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^  XXVIII. 

rAnd  in  the  way,  he  with  Sir  Guy  on  met, 
Accompan'y'd  with  Pb<edria  the  fair: 
Eftfoons  he  'gan  to  rage,  and  inly  fret. 
Crying,  let  be  that  Lady  Debonaire> 
Thou  recreant  Knight,  and  foon  thy  felf  prepare 
To  battle,  if  thou  mean  her  love  to  gain : 
Lo,  lo  already,  how  the  fowls  in  air 
Do  flock,  awaking  fhortly  to  obtain 

Thy  carcafs  for  their  prey,  the  guerdon  of  thy  pain. 

XXIX. 

And  therewithal!  he  fiercely  at  him  flew, 
And  with  importune  outrage  him  aflayld ; 
Who  foon  prepar'd  to  Held,  his  fword  forth  drew, 
And  him  with  equal  valour  countervayld  : 
Their  mighty  ftroaks  their  harberjeons  difmayld,. 
And  naked  made  each  others  manly  fpalls  -> 
The  mortal  fteel  difpiteoufly  entayld 
Deep  in  their  flefh,  quite  through  the  iron  walls, 

That  a  large  purple  ftream  adown  their  giambeux  fall1 

AAA. 

CymochleS)  that  had  never  met  before 
So  puiflfant  foe,  with  envious  defpight 
His  proud  prefumed  force  increafed  more, 
Difdeigning  to  be  held  fo  long  in  fight ; 
Sir  Guy  on  grudging  not  fo  much  his  might, 
As  thofe  unknightly  raylings  which  he  Ipoke, 
"With  wrathful  fire  his  courage  kindled  bright, 
Thereof  devifing  fhortly  to  be  wroke, 

And  doubling  all  his  powres,  redoubled  every  ftrokc, . 

.  XXXI. 

Both  of  them  high  attonce  their  hands  enhaunft, 
And  both  attonce  their  huge  blows  down  did  fway  \ 
Cymochles  fword  on  Guyons  fhield  yglaunct, 
And  thereof  nigh  one  quarter  fhear'd  away  j 
But  Guyons  angry  blade  fo  fierce  did  play 
On  th'others  helmet,  which  as  Titan  fhone, 
That  quite  it  clove  his  plumed  creir,  in  tway. 
And  bared  all  his  head  unto  the  bone  ; 

Wherewith  aftonifht,  ft  ill  he  flood  as  fenfelefs  Hone.  . 
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XXXII. 

Still  as  he  ftood,  fa\x~Pbadriai  that  beheld 
That  deadly  danger,  foon  atween  them  ran; 
And  at  their  feet  her  felf  moft  humbly;  feld,    : 
Crying  with  pitious  voice,  and  count'nance  wan*1 
Ah  weal-away !  moil  noble  Lords,  how  can 
Your  cruel  eyes  endure  fo  pitious  fight, 
To  flied  your  lives  on  ground  ?  woe  worth  the  man* 
That  firfb  did  teach  the  curfed  fteel  to  bice 

In  his  own  flefh,  and  make  way  to  the  living  fprite, 

XXXIII. 

If  ever  love  of  Lady  did  empierce    fr  J 
Your  iron  breafts,  or  pity  could  find  place, 
Withhold  your  bloody  hands  from  battle  fierce, 
And  fith  for  me  ye  fight,  to  me  this  grace 
Both  yield,  to  ftay  your  deadly  ftrife  a  fpace. 
They  flayd  a  while  :  and  forth  me  'gan  proceed : 
Moft  wretched  woman,  and  of  wicked  race, 
That  am  the  author  of  this  heinous  deed, 

And  caufe  of  death  between  two  dough  tyKnightsdobreecl 

XXXIV. 

But  if  for  me  ye  fight,  or  me  will  ferve, 

Not  this  rude  kind  of  battle,  nor  thefe  arms 
Are  meet,  the  which  do  men  in  bale  to  fterva, 
And  doleful  forrow  heap  with  deadly  harms  ; 
Such  cruel  game  my  fcarmoges  difarms : 
Another  war,,  and  other  weapons  I 
Do  love,  where  Love  does  give  his  fweet  alarms. 
Without  bloodihed,  and  where  the.  enemy 

Does  yield  unto- his  foe  a  pleafant  victory. 

'  XXXV. 

Debateful  flrife,  and  cruel  enmity 

The  famous  name  of  Knighthood  fouly  friend  j 
But  lovely  peace,  and  gentle  amity, 
And  in  amours  the  palling  hours  to  fpend, 
The  mighty  martial  hands  do  moft  commend  5 
Of  love  they  ever  greater  glory  bore,     , 
Than  of  their  arms  :  Mars  is  Cupidos  friend, 
And  is  for  Venus  loves  renowned  more 

Than  all  his  wars  and  fooils,  the  which  he  did  of  yOioK 
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XXXVI. 

Therewith  fhe  fweetly  fmilM.    They  though  full  bent 
To  prove  extremities  of  bloody  fight, 
Yet  at  her  fpeech  their  rages  *gan  relent. 
And  calm  the  fea  of  their  tempeftuous  fpight ; 
Such  powre  have  pleafing  words :  fuch  is  the  might 
Of  courteous  clemency  in  gentle  heart. 
Now  after  all  was  ceaft,  the  Fairy  Knight 
Befought  that  Damzel  fuffer  him  depart, 

And  yield  him  ready  pafTage  to  that  other  part. 

XXXVII. 

She  no  lefs  glad,  than  he  defirous  was 
Of  his  departure  thence ;  for  of  her  joy 
And  vain  delight  fhe  faw  he  light  did  pafs„ 
A  foe  of  folly  and  immodeft  toy, 
Still  folemn  fad,  or  ftill  difdainful  coy, 
Delighting  all  in  arms  and  cruel  war, 
That  her  fweet  peace  and  pleafures  did  annoy^ 
Troubled  with  terrpur  and  unquiet  jar, 

Thar,  ihe  well  pleafed  was  thence  to  amove  him  far> 

XXXVIII. 

Tho  him  fhe  brought  abord,  and  her  fwift  boat 
Forthwith  directed  to  that  further  flrand , 
The  which  on  the  dull  waves  did  lightly  fioat5 
And  foon  arrived  on  the  (hallow  fand, 
Where  gladfome  Guyon  fallied  forth  to  land, 
And  to  that  Damzel  thanks  gave  for  reward, 
Upon  that  fhore  he  fpied  Aim  ftand, 
There  by  his  m after  khy  when  late  he  far'd 

In  Phadrias  flit  bark  over  that  perlous  fhard. 

XXXIX. 

Well  could  he  him  remember,  fith  of  late 
He  with  Pyrochles  fharp  debasement  made  \ 
Streight  'gan  he  him  revile,  and  bitter  rate, 
As  fhepherds  cur,  that  in  dark  evenings  made 
Hath  tracTed  forth  fome  falvage  beaftes  treade  \ 
Vile  mifcreant  (faid  he)  whither  doft  thou  fly 
The  fhame  and  death,  which  will  thee  foon  invade  ? 
What  coward  hand  fhall  do  thee  next  to  dye^ 

That  art  thus  fouly  fled  from  famous  enemy  ? 


Canto  VI.     THEFAIRYQUEE N.        a4ji 

XL. 

With  that,  he  ftifly  fhook  his  fteel-head  dart : 
But  fober  Guyon^  hearing  him  fo  rail, 
Though  fomewhat  moved  in  his  mighty  heart, 
Yet  with  ftrong  reafon  mai  fired  paffion  frail, 
And  paffed  fairly  forth.    He  turning  tail, 
Back  to  the  ftrond  retyr'd,  and  there  ftill  flaid, 
Awaiting  paflage,  which  him  late  did  fail ; 
The  whiles  Cymochles  with  that  wanton  maid 

The  hafty  heat  of  his  avow'd  revenge  delayd. 

XLL 

Whiles  there  the  varlet  flood,  he  faw  from  far 
An  armed  Knight,  that  towards  him  fall  ran :- 
He  ran  on  foot,  as  if  in  lucklefs  war 
His  forlorn  fleed  from  him  the  victour  won; 
He  feemed  breathlefs,  heartlefs,  faint,  and  wan,; 
And  all  his  armour  fprinkled  was  with  blood, 
And  foyld  with  dirty  gore,  that  no  man  can 
Djfcern  the  hew  thereof.    He  never  flood, 

But  bent  his  hafty  courfe  towards  the  idle  flood. 

XLIL 

The  varlet  faw,  when  to  the  flood  he  came, 
How  without -flop  or  flay  he  fiercely  lept, 
And  deep  himfelf  beducked  in  the  fame. 
That  in  the  lake  his  lofty  crefl  was  fteept, 
Ne  pf  his  fafety  feemed  care  he  kept  •, 
But  with  his  raging  arms  he  rudely  flafht 
The  waves  about,  and  all  his  armour  fwept. 
That  all  the  blood  and  filth  away  was  walht, 

Yet  -ftill  he  beat  the  water,  and  the  billows  dafht. 

XLIII. 

Attn  drew  nigh,  to  weet  what  it  mote  be  ; 
For  much  he  wondred  at  that  uncouth  fight ; 
Whom  fhould  he,  but  his  own  dear  Lord,  there  fee  f 
His  own  dear  Lord  Pyrocbles,  in  fad  plight, 
Ready  to  drown  himfelf  for  fell  defpight. 
Harrow  now  out,  and  weal-away,  he  cryde, 
What  difmal  day  hath  lent  this  curfed  light, 
To  fee  my  Lord  fo  deadly  damnifide  ? 

fyr-ochUs,  O  Pyrocbks^  what  is  thee  betyde  | 
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XLIV. 

I  burn,  I  burn,  I  burn,  then  loud  he  cryde  : 
O  how  I  burn  with  implacable  fire  I 
Yet  nought  can  quench  mine  inly  flaming  fide, ! 
Nor  fea  of  liquor  cold,  nor  lake  of  mire, 
Nothing  but  death  can  do  me  to  refpire. 
Ah  be  it  (faid  he)  from  Pyrochks  far 
After  purfewing  death  once  to  require, 
Or  think,  that  ought  thole  puiflant  hands  may  mar: 

Death  is  for  wretches  born  under  unhappy  ftar, 

XLV. 

Perdie,  then  is  it  fit  for  me  (faid  he) 

That  am,  I  ween,  moil  wretched  man  alive : 
Burning  in  flames,  yet  no  flames  can  I  fee, 
And  dying  daily,  daily  yet  revive  : 
Q  Atin^  help  to  me  laft  death  to  give. 
The  varlet  at  his  plaint  was  griev'd  fo  fore, 
That  his  deep  wounded  heart  in  two  did  rive, 
And  his  own  health  remembring  now  no  more, 

Did  follow  that  enfample  which  he  blam'd  afore. 

XLVI. 

Into  the  lake  he  lept,  his  Lord  to  ayd, 

(So  love  the  dread  of  danger  doth  defpife) 
And  of  him  catching  hold,  him  itrongly  ftayd 
From  drowning.  But  more  happy  he,  than  wife, 
Of  that  feas  nature  did  him  not  aviie. 
The  waves  thereof  fo  flow  and  fluggifh  were, 
Engroft  with  mud,  which  did  them  foul  agrife, 
That  every  weighty  thing  they  did  upbear, 

Ne  ought  mote  ever  fink  down  to  the  bottom  there. 

XLVII. 

Whiles  thus  they  ftruggled  in  that  idle  wave, 
And  ftrove  in  vain,  the  one  himfelf  to  drown, 
The  other  both  from  drowning  for  to  fave  j 
Lo  to  that  fhore  one  in  an  ancient  gown, 
Whofe  hoary  locks  great  gravity  did  crown, 
Holding  in  hand  a  goodly  arming  fvvord, 
By  fortune  came,  led  With  the  troublous  fown  : 
Where  drenched  deep  he  found  in  that  dull  ford 

The  careful  fervant,  ftriving  with  his  raging  Lord. 
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XL  VIII. 

Him  Attn  fpying,  knew  right  well  of  yore, 
And  loudly  calld,.  Help  help,  Q  Arcbimage, 
To  fave  my  Lord,  in  wretched  plight  forlore; 
Help  with  thy  hand,  or  with  thy  counfel  fage : 
Weak  hands,  but  counfel  is  mofl  ftrong  in  age. 
Him  when  the  old  man  faw,  he  wondred  fore., 
To  fee  Pyrochles  there  fo  rudely  rage  : 
Yet  fithens  help,  He  faw,  he  needed  more 

Than  pity,  he  in  hade  approached  to  the  fhore. 

XLIX, 

And  call'd:  Pyrochles?  what  is  this,  I  fee  ? 
What  hellifh  fury  hath  at  earnVthee  hent? 
Furious  ever  I  thee  knew  to  be, 
Yet  never  in  this  flrange  aftonifhment. 

Thefe  flames,  thefe  flames  (he  cryde)  do  me  torment* 
What  flames  (quoth  he)  whenl  thee  prefent  fee, 
In  danger  rather  to  be  drent,  than  brent  ? 
Harrow,  the  flames,  which  me  confume  (faid  he) 

jNTe  can  be  quencht,  within  my  fecret  bowels  be.  " 

L. 

That  curfed  man,  that  cruel  fiend  of  hell, 
Furor?  O  Furor?  hath  me  thus  bedight : 
His  deadly  wounds  within  my   liver  fwell, 
And  his  hot  fire  burns  in  mine  entrails  bright, 
Kindled  through  his  infernal  brond  of  fpight, 
Sith  late  with  him  I  battle  vain  would  boaft; 
That  now  I  ween  Joves  dreaded  thunder- light 
Does  fcorch  not  half  fo  fore,  nor  damned  ghoft 

[n  flaming  Phlegetm  does  not  fo  felly  roafu 

LI. 

Which  when  as  Archimago  heard  his  grief 
He  knew  right  well,  and  him  attonce  difarmd  : 
Then  fearcht  his  fecret  wounds,  and  made  a  prief 
Of  every  place,  that  was  with  bruifing  harmd, 
Or  with  the  hidden  fire  too  inly  warmd. 
Which  done,  he  balms  and  herbs  thereto  apply'd, 
And  evermore  with  mighty  lpells  them  charmd, 
That  in  fhort  fpace  he  has  them  qualifide, 

ft.nd  him  reftor'd  to  health3  that  would  have  algates  dyde. 
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CANTO    VII. 

Guy  on  finds  Mammon  in  a  delve , 

Sunning  bis  treafure  bore: 
Is  by  bim  tempted,  and  led  down 

To  fee  bis  fecret  Jlore. 

I. 

S  Pilot  well  expert  in  per'lous  wave, 
That  to  a  ftedfaft  ftar  his  courfe  hath  bent, 
When  foggy  mills,  or  cloudy  tempefls  have 
The  faithful  light  of  that  fair  lamp  y blent, 
And  cover'd  heaven  with  hideous  dreriment, 
Upon  his  card  and  compafs  firms  his  eye, 
The  mailers  of  his  long  experiment, 
And  to  them  does  the  Heady  help  apply, 
Bidding  his  winged  vefTel  fairly  forward  fly : 

II. 

So  Guyon  having  loll  his  trully  guide, 
Late  left  beyond  that  Idle  laki>  proceeds 
Yet  on  his  way,  of  none  accompanide ; 
And  evermore  himfelf  with  comfort  feeds, 
Of  his  own  vertues,  and  praife-worthy  deeds. 
So  long  he  yode,  yet  no  adventure  found, 
Which  Fame  of  her  ihrill  trumpet  worthy  reads  : 
For  Hill  he  traveld  through  wide  walleful  ground, 

That  nought  but  defert  wildernefs  Ihew'd  all  around. 

III. 

At  Iaft  he  came  unto  a  gloomy  glade, 

Cover'd  with  boughs,  and  Ihrubs  from  heavens  lighi 

Whereas  he  fitting  found  in  fecret  lhade, 

An  uncouth,  falvage,  and  uncivil  wight, 

Of  griefly  hew,  and  foul  ill  favour'd  fight ; 

His  face  with  fmoak  was  tand,  and  eyes  were  blearc 

His  head  and  beard  with  foot  were  ill  bedight, 

His  coal-black  hands  did  feem  to  have  been  feard 

In  fmiths  fire-fpitting  forge,  and  nails  like  claws  appean 
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His  Iron  coat  all  overgrown  with  ruft, 
Was  underneath  enveloped  with  gold, 
Whofe  gliftring  glofTe  darkned  with  filthy  duft. 
Well  it  appeared  to  have  been  of  old 
A  work  of  rich  entail,  and  curious  mold, 
Woven  with  anticks  and  wild  Imagery : 
And  in  his  lap  a  mafs  of  coin  he  told, 
And  turned  upfide  down,  to  feed  his  eye 

And  covetous  defire  with  his  huge  treafury, 

V. 

And  round  about  him  lay  on  every  fide 
Great  heaps  of  gold  that  never  could  be  fpent*' 
Of  which,  fome  were  rude  ore,  not  purifide 
Of  Mulcibers  devouring  element ; 
Some  others  were  new  driven,  and  diflent 
Into  great  ingots,  and  to  wedges  fquare ; 
Some  in  round  plates  withouten  monument ; 
But  mod  were  ftampt,  and  in  their  metal  bare 

The  antique  fhapes  of  Kings  and  Kefars  flrange  and  rarfc* 

VI. 

Soon  as  he  Guyon  faw,  in  great  affright 
And  hafte  he  rofe,  for  to  remove  afide 
Thofe  pretious  hills  from  ftrangers  envious  fight, 
And  down  them  poured  through  an  hole  full  wide^ 
Into  the  hollow  earth,  them  there  to  hide. 
But  Guyon  lightly  to  him  leaping,  flayd 
His  hand,  that  trembled  as  one  terrifide  ; 
And  though  himfelf  were  at  the  fight  difmaid, 

Yet  him  perforce  reftrain'd,  and  to  him  doubtful  faid. 

VII. 

What  art  thou  man  (if  man  at  all  thou  art) 
That  here  in  defert  haft  thine  habitance, 
And  thefe  rich  heaps  of  wealth  doft  hide  apart 
From  the  worlds  eye,  and  from  her  right  ufance  ? 
Thereat  with  flaring  eyes  fixed  afcaunce, 
In  great  difdain  he  anfwerd  ;  Hardy  Elf, 
That  dared  view  my  direful  countenance, 
I  read  thee  rafh,  and  heedlefs  of  thyfelf, 

To  trouble  my  ftill  feat,  and  heaps  of  pretious  pel£ 
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VIII. 

God  of  the  world  and  worldlings  I  me  call, 
Great  Mammon,  greaterc  God  below  the  fky> 
That  of  my  plenty  poure  out  unto  all, 
And  unto  none  tny  graces  do  envy  : 
Riches,  renown,  and  principality, 
Honour,  eftate,  and  all  this  worldes  good, 
For  which  men  fwink  and  fweat  inceffantiy, 
From  me  do  flow  into  an  ample  Mood, 

And  in  the  hollow  earth  have  their  eternal  brood* 

IX. 

Wherefore  if  me  thou  deign  to  ferve  and  few, 
At  thy  command  lo  all  thele  mountains  be  ; 
Or  if  to  thy  great  mind,  or  greedy  view, 
All  thefe  may  not  fuffice,  there  mail  to  thee 
Ten  times  fo  much  be  numbred  frank  and  free. 
Mammon,  faid  he,  thy  Godheads  vaunt  is  vain, 
And  idle  offers  of  thy  golden  fee ; 
To  them  that  covet  fuch  eye-glutting  gain, 

Proffer  thy  gifts,  and  fitter  fervants  entertain. 

X. 

Me  ill  befits,  that  in  der-doing  arms, 

And  honours  fuit  my  vowed  days  do  fpend, 

Unto  thy  bounteous  baytes,  and  pleafing  charms5 

With  which  weak  men  thou  witched,  to  attend  : 

Regard  of  worldly  muck  doth  fouly  blend 

And  low  abafe  the  high  heroick  fpright, 

That  joys  for  crowns  and  kingdoms  to  contend ; 

Fair  fhields,  gay  fteeds,  bright  arms  be  my  delight: 

Thofe  be  the  riches  fit  for  an  advent' rous  knight. 

XI. 

Vain -glorious  Elfe,  faid  he,  doft  not  thou  weet, 
That  money  can  thy  wants  at  will  fupply  ? 
Shields,  Heeds,  and  arms,  and  all  things  for  thee  meet 
It  can  purvey  in  twinkling  of  an  eye ; 
And  crowns  and  Kingdoms  to  thee  multiply. 
Do  not  I  Kings  create,  and  throw  the  crown 
Sometimes  to  him,  that  low  in  duft  doth  lye  ? 
And  him  that  reign'd,  into  his  room  thruft  down, 

And  whom  I  luft,  do  heap  with  glory  and  renown? 
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XII. 

Ill  otherwifej  faid  he,  I  riches  read, 
And  deem  them  root  of  all  difquietnefs  % 
Firft  got  with  guile,  and  then  preferv'd  with  dread, 
And  after  fpent  with  pride  and  lavifhnefs, 
Leaving  behind  them  grief  and  heavinefs. 
Infinite  mifchiefs  of  them  do  arife ; 
Strife,  and  debate,  bloodfhed,  and  bitternefs, 
Outrageous  wrong,  and  hellifh  covetife, 

That  noble  heart  (as  great  diflionour)  doth  defpife, 

XIII. 

tfe  thine  be  kingdoms,  ne  the  fcepters  thine ; 
But  Kealms  and  rulers  thou  doft  both  confound, 
And  loyal  truth  to  treafon  doft  incline ; 
Witnefs  the  guihlefs  blood  pour'd  oft  on  ground; 
The  crowned  often  flain,  the  flayer  crown'd 
The  facred  diadem  in  pieces  rent, 
And  purple  robe  gored  with  many  a  wound  % 
Cailles  furpriz'd,  great  cities  fackt  and  brent : 

'0  mak'ft  thou  Kings,  and  gaineft  wrongful  government* 

XIV. 

^ong  were  to  tell  the  troublous  ftorms,  that  tofs 
The  private  Hate,  and  make  the  life  unfweet: 
Who  fWelling  fails  in  Cafpian  fea  doth  crofs 
And  in  frail  wood  on  Adrian  gulf  doth  fleet, 
Doth  not  (I  ween)  fo  many  evils  meet. 
Then  Mammon  wexing  wroth.  And  why  then,  faid3 
Are  mortal  men  fo  fond  and  undifcreet, 
So  evil  thing  to  feek  unto  their  ayd, 

Ind  having  not  complain,  and  having  it  upbrayd  ? 

XV. 

ndeed,  quoth  he*  through  foul  intemperance, 
Frail  men  are  oft  captiv'd  to  covetife  : 
But  Would  they  think,  with  how  fmall  allowance 
Untroubled  nature  doth  herfelf  fuffice, 
Such  fuperfluities  they  would  defpife, 
Which  with  fad  cares  empeach  our  native  joys  3 
At  the  Well-head  the  pureft  ftreams  arife : 
But  mucky  filth  his  branching  arms  annoys, 

iVnd  with  uncomely  weeds  the  gentk  wave  accloys; 
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XVI. 

The  antique  world,  in  his  firft  flowrihg  youth ^ 
Found  no  defect  in  his  Creators  grace  •, 
But  with  glad  thanks,  and  unreproved  truth, 
The  gifts  of  foveraine  bounty  did  embrace : 
Like  Angels  life  was  then  mens  happy  cafej 
But  later  ages  pride,  like  corn-fed  fteed, 
Abus'd  her  plenty,  and  fat  fwoln  encreafe 
To  all  licentious  luft  and  'gan  exceed 

The  meafure  of  her  mean,  and  natural  firft  need, 

XVII. 

Then  'gan  a  curfed  hand  the  quiet  womb 

Of  his  great  grandmother  with  fteel  to  wound* 

And  the  hid  treafures  in  her  fecret  tomb, 

With  facrilege  to  dig.    Therein  he  found 

Fountains  of  gold  and  filver  to  abound, 

Of  which  the  matter  of  his  huge  defire 

And  pompous  pride  eftloons  he  did  compound  j 

Then  avarice  'gan  through  his  veins  infpire 

His  greedy  flames,  and  kindled  life-devouring  fire. 

XVIIL 

Son,  faid  he  then,  let  be  thy  bitter  fcorn, 
And  leave  the  rudenefs  of  that  antique  age 
To  them,  that  liv'd  therein  in  ftate  forlorn  > 
Thou  that  dofl  live  in  later  times,  mud  wage 
Thy  works  for  wealth,  and  life  for  gold  engage. 
If  then  thee  lift  my  ofFred  grace  to  ufe, 
Take  what  thou  pleafe  of  all  this  furplufage ; 
If  thee  lift  not,  leave  have  thou  to  refufe  : 

But  thing  refufed,  do  not  afterward  aecufe. 

XIX. 

Me  lift  not,  faid  the  Elfin  Knight,  receive 
Thing  oflred,  till  I  know  it  well  be  got: 
Ne  wote  I,  but  thou  didft  theie  goods  bereave- 
From  rightful  owner  by  unrighteous  lot, 
Or  that  blood-guiltinels  or  guile  them  blot. 
Ferdy,  quoth  he,  yet  never  eye  did  view 
Ne  tongue  did  tell,  ne  hand  thefe  handled  not, 
But  faie  I  have  them  kept  in  fecret  mew, 

From  heavens  fight,  and  powre  of  all  which  them  purfue, 
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XX 

^hatfecret  place,  quoth  he,  can  fafely  hold 
So  huge  a  mafs,  and  hide  from  heavens  eye  ? 
Or  where  haft  thou  thy  Wonne,  that  fo  much  gold 
Thou  canft  preferve  from  wrong  and  robbery  ? 
Come  thou,  quoth  he,  and  fee.     So  by  and  by 
Through  that  thick  covert  he  him  led,  and  found 
A  darkfome  way,  which  no  man  could  defcry, 
That  deep  defended  through  the  hollow  ground, 
nd  was  with  dread  and  horrour  compafTed  around, 

XXI. 
|t  length  they  came  into  a  larger  fpace,  * 

That  ftretcht  itfelf  into  an  ample  plain, 
Through  which  a  beaten  broad  highway  did  trace^ 
That  Itrait  did  lead  to  Plutos  griefly  reign  : 
By  that  ways  fide,  there  fate  infernal  Pain, 
And  fait  befide  him  fate  tumultuous  Strife  : 
The  one  in  hand  an  iron  whip  did  ftrain; 
The  other  brandifhed  a  bloody  knife, 
nd  both  did  gnaih  their  teeth,  and  both  did  threaten  life^ 

XXII. 
n  th'  other  fide>  in  one  confort  there  fate 
Cruel  Revenge,  and  rancorous  Defpight, 
Difloyal  Treafon,  and  heart-burning  Hate: 
But  gnawing  Jealoufy,  out  of  their  fight 
Sitting  alone,  his  bitter  lips  did  bite, 
And  trembling  Fear  ftill  to  and  fro  did  Ryi 
And  found  no  place,  where  fafe  he  mroudhim  might* 
Lamenting  Sorrow  did  in  darknefs  lye, 
.nd  fhame  his  ugly  face  did  hide  from  living  eye. 

XXIII. 
.nd  over  them  fad  Horrour,  with  grim  hew, 
Did  always  foar,  beating  his  iron  wings  ; 
And  after  him,  owls  and  Night- ravens  flew, 
The  hateful  mefTengers  of  heavy  things, 
Of  death  and  dolour  telling  fad  tydingsj 
Whiles  fad  Celeno,  fitting  on  a  clift, 
A  fong  of  bale  and  bitter  forrow  fings, 
That  heart  of  flint  afunder  could  have  rift: 
Vhich  having  ended,  after  him  fhe  flyeth  fwifc.' 
Vol,  L  & 
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XXIV. 

All  thefe  before  the  gates  of  Pluto  lay, 

By  whom  they  palling,  fpake  unto  them  nought. 
But  th'  Elfin  Knight  with  wonder  all  the  way 
Did  feed  his  eyes,  and  fili'd  his  inner  thought* 
At  laft  him  to  a  little  door  he  brought, 
That  to  the  gate  of  hell  which  gaped  wide, 
"Was  next  adjoyning,  ne  them  parted  ought : 
Betwixt  them  both  was  but  a  little  ftride, 

That  did  the  houfe  of  riches  from  hell- mouth  divide. 

XXV. 

Before  the  door  fate  felf-confuming  Care, 

Day  and  night  keeping  wary  watch  and  ward, 
For  fear  leail  Force  or  Fraud  mould  unaware 
Break  in,  and  fpoil  the  treafure  there  in  guard  : 
Ne  would  he  fufFer  Sleep  once  thitherward 
Approach,  albe  his  drowfie  den  were  next; 
For  next  to  death  is  deep  to  be  compar'd  : 
Therefore  his  houfe  is  unto  his  annext; 

Here  Sleep,  thereRiches,  and  Hell-gate  them  both  betwixt 

XXVI. 

So  foon  as  Mammon  there  arriv'd,  the  door 
To  him  did  open  and  afforded  way  •, 
Flim  followed  eke  Sir  Guy  on  evermore, 
Ne  darknefs  him,  ne  danger  might  difmay* 
Soon  as  he  entred  was,  the  door  ilraightway 
Did  fhut,  and  from  behind  it  forth  there  lept 
An  ugly  fiend,  more  foul  than  difmal  day, 
The  which  with  monftrous  ftalk  behind  him  flept^ 

And  ever  as  he  went,  due  watch  upon  him  kept. 

XXVIL 

Well  hoped  he,  ere  long  that  hardy  gueft, 
If  ever  covetous  hand,  or  luftful  eye, 
Or  lips  he  laid  on  thing,  that  iikt  him  beft5 
Or  ever  fleep  his  eye-firings  did  untye, 
Should  be  his  prey.    And  therefore  (till  on  higli 
He  over  him  did  hold  his  cruel  claws, 
Threatning  with  greedy  gripe  to  do  him  die, 
And  rend  in  pieces  with  his  ravenous  paws3 

If  ever  lie  tranfgreft  the  fatal  Stygian  lavs. 
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XXVIII. 

That  houfes  form  within  was  rude  and  ftrong, 
Like  an  huge  cave,  hewn  out  of  rocky  clift, 
From  whole  rough  vault  the  ragged  breaches  hong, 
Emboft  with  marly  gold  of  glorious  gift, 
And  with  rich  metal  loaded  every  rift, 
That  heavy  ruin  they  did  feem  to  threat  -> 
And  over  them  Arachne  high  did  lift 
Her  cunning  web,  and  fpred  her  fubtle  net, 

Enwrapped  in  foulfmoakand  clouds  more  black  than  Jet.' 

XXIX. 

Both  roof,  and  floor,  and  walls  were  all  of  gold, 
But  overgrown  with  dull  and  old  decay, 
And  hid  in  darknefs,  that  none  could  behold 
The  hue  thereof :  for  view  of  chearful  day 
Did  never  in  that  houfe  it  felf  difplay, 
But  a  faint  fhadow  of  uncertain  light ; 

[{  Such  as  a  lamp,  whofe  life  does  fade  away  : 
Or  as  the  Moon  clothed  with  cloudy  night, 

Does  (hew  to  him,  that  walks  in  fear  and  fad  affright,) 

XXX. 

In  all  that  room  was  nothing  to  be  feen, 

But  huge  great  Iron  chefts  and  coffers  ftrong, 

All  barr'd  with  double  bends,  that  none  could  ween 

Them  to  efforce  by  violence  or  wrong; 

On  every  fide  they  placed  were  along. 

But  all  the  ground  with  fculls  was  fcattered, 

And  dead  men's  bones,  which  round  about  were  Hong,1 

Whofe  lives  (it  feemed)  whilome  there  were  fhed, 

And  their  vile  carcafes  now  left  unburied. 

XXXI. 

They  forward  pafs,  ne  Guyon  yet  fpoke  word, 
Till  that  they  came  unto  an  iron  dore, 
Which  to  them  open'd  of  Its  own  accord, 
And  fhew'd  of  riches  fuch  exceeding  ftore, 
As  eye  of  man  did  never  fee  before ; 
Ne  ever  could  within  one  place  be  found, 
Though  ail  the  wealth,  which  is,  or  was  of  yore, 
Could  gather'd  be  through  all  the  world  around, 

.And  that  abave  were  added  to  that  under  ground. 

R  z 
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XXXII. 

The  charge  thereof  unto  a  covetous  fpright 
Commanded  was,  who  thereby  did  attend. 
And  warily  awaited  day  and  night, 
From  other  covetous  fiends  it  to  defend, 
Who  it  to  rob  and  ranfack  did  intend. 
Then  Mammon,  turning  to  that  warriour,  faid  % 
Lo,  here  the  worldes  blifs :  lo,  here  the  end, 
To  which  all  men  do  aim,  rich  to  be  made : 

Such  grace  now  to  be  happy,  is  before  thee  laid. 

XXXIII. 

Certes,  faid  he,  I  n'ili  thine  offred  grace, 
Ne  to  be  made  fo  happy  do  intend  : 
Another  blifs  before  mine  eyes  I  place, 
Another  happinefs,  another  end. 
To  them  that  lift,  thefe  bafe  regards  I  lend : 
But  I  in  arms,  and  in  achievements  brave, 
Do  rather  chbofe  my  flitting  hours  to  fpend. 
And  to  be  Lord  of  thofe  that  riches  have, 

Than  them  to  have  myfelf,  and  be  their  fervile  {laved 

XXXIV. 

Thereat  the  fiend  his  gnafhing  teeth  did  grate, 
And  griev'd  fo  long  to  lack  his  greedy  prey  : 
For  well  he  weened,  that  fo  glorious  bait 
Would  tempt  his  gueft,  to  take  thereof  affay : 
Had  he  fo  doen,  he  had  him  fnatcht  away, 
More  light  than  Culver  in  the  Faulcons  fift. 
(Eternal  God  thee  fave  from  fuch  decay. ) 
But  whenas  Mammon  faw  his  purpofe  mift, 

Him  to  entrap  unwares  anothers  way  he  wift. 

XXXV. 

Thence  forward  he  htm  kd,  and  fliortly  brought 
Unto  another  room,  whofe  door  forthright 
To  him  did  open,  as  it  had  been  taught : 
Therein  an  hundred  ranges  weren  pight, 
And  hundred  furnaces  all  burning  bright  j 
By  every  furnace  many  fiends  did  bide, 
Deformed  creatures,  horrible  in  fight, 
And  every  fiend  his  bufie  pains  apply'd, 

To  melt  the  golden  metal,  ready  to  be  try'd. 
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XXXVI. 

One  with  great  bellows  gather'd  filling  air, 
And  with  forct  wind  the  fuel  did  inflame  ; 
Another  did  the  dying  bronds  repair 
With  iron  tongs,  and  fprinkled  oft  the  fame 
With  liquid  waves,  fierce  Vulcan's  rage  to  tame, 
Who  maiftring  them  renew'd  his  former  heat ; 
Some  fcum'd  the  drofs  that  from  the  metal  came ; 
Some  ftir'd  the  molten  owre  with  ladles  great; 

And  every  one  did  fwink,  and  every  one  did  fweat. 

XXXVII. 

But  whenas  earthly  wight  they  prefent  faw, 
Gliflring  in  arms  and  battailous  array, 
From  their  hot  work  they  did  themfelves  withdraw 
To  wonder  at  the  fight :  for  till  that  day, 
They  never  creature  law  that  came  that  way. 
Their  flaring  eyes  fparkling  with  fervent  fire, 
And  ugly  fhapes  did  nigh  the  man  difmay, 
That  were  it  not  for  fhame  he  would  retire,  N 

Till  that  him  thus  befpake  their  Soveraine  Lord  and  Sire; 

XXXVIII. 

Behold,  thou  Fairies  Son  with  mortal  eye, 
That  living  eye  before  did  never  fee  : 
The  thing  which  thou  did  ft  crave  fo  earneftly 
(To  weet,  whence  all  the  wealth  late  fhew'd  by  mc 
Proceeded)  lo,  now  is  reveal'd  to  thee. 
Here  is  the  fountain  of  the  worldes  good  : 
Now  therefore,  if  thou  wilt  enriched  be, 
Avife  thee  well  and  change  thy  wilful  mood, 

Left  thou  perhaps  hereafter  wifh,  and  be  withftood. 

XXXIX. 

Suffice  it  then,  thou  Money-god,  quoth  he, 
That  all  thine  idle  offers  I  refufe. 
All  that  I  need  I  have ;  what  needeth  me 
To  covet  more  than  I  have  caufe  to  ufe  ? 
With  fuch  vain  fhews  thy  worldlings  vile  abufe : 
But  give  me  leave  to  follow  mine  emprife. 
Mammon  was  much  difpleas'd,  yet  no'te  he  chufc 
But  bear  the  rigour  of  his  bold  mefprife, 

And  thence  him  forward  led,  him  further  to  entice* 
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XL. 

He  brought  him  through  a  darkfome  narrow  ftrait, 
To  a  broad  gate,  all  built  of  beaten  gold  : 
The  gate  was  open,  but  therein  did  wait 
A  fturdy  villain,  finding  ftiffand  bold* 
As  if  the  higher!  God  defie  he  would ; 
In  his  right  hand  an  iron  club  he  held, 
But  he  himfelf  was  all  of  golden  mold, 
Yet  had  both  life  and  fenfe,  and  well  could  weld 

That  curfed  weapon,  when  his  cruel  foes  he  quell'd. 

XLI. 

Difdain  he  called  was,  and  did  difdain 

To  be  fo  cali'd,  and  whofo  did  him  call  : 

Stern  was  his  look,  and  full  of  flomach  vain, 

His  portance  terrible,  and  ftaturc  tall, 

Far  pafling  th'  height  of  men  terreftrial. 

Like  an  huge  Gyant  of  the  Titans  race  ; 

That  made  him  fcorn  all  creatures  great  and  fmall, 

And  with  his  pride  all  others  powre  deface  : 

More  fit  amongft  black  fiends,  than  men  to  have  his  place, 

XLII. 

Soon  as  thofe  glitterand  arms  he  did  efpy, 

That  with  their  brightnefs  made  that  darknefs  light,, 

His  harmful  club  he  5gan  to  hurtle  high 

And  threaten  battle  to  the  Fairy  Knight : 

Who  likewife  'gan  himfelf  to  battle  dight, 

Till  Mammon  did  his  hafty  hand  with-hold, 

And  counfeli'd  him  abflain  from  per'ious  fight : 

For  nothing  might  abafh  the  villain  bold, 

Ne  mortal  fteel  empierce  his  mifcreated  mold. 

XLIII. 

So  having  him  with  reafon  pacify'd, 

And  the  fierce  Carle  commanding  to  forbear, 

He  brought  him  in.  The  room  was  large  and  wide, 

As  it  fome  guild  or  folemn  temple  were : 

Many  great  golden  pillars  did  upbear 

The  mafTy  roof,  and  riches  huge  fuftain : 

And  every  pillar  decked  was  full  dear 

With  crowns  and  diadems,  and  titles  vain, 

Which  mortal  Princes  wore,  whiles  they  on  earth  did  reign 
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XLIV. 

A  rout  of  people  there  afTembled  were, 
Of  every  fort  and  nation  under  sky, 
Which  with  great  uproar  preaced  to  draw  near 
To  th*  upper  part,  where  was  advanced  high 
A  (lately  fiege  of  foveraine  majefty  ; 
And  thereon  fate  a  woman  gorgeous  gay, 
And  richly  clad  in  robes  of  royalty, 
That  never  earthly  Prince  in  fuch  array 

His  glory  did  enhaunce,  and  pompous  pride  difplayV 

XLV. 

Her  face  right  wondrous  fair  did  feem  to  be, 

That  her  broad  beauties  beam  great  brightnefs  threw 
Through  the  dim  Ihade,  that  all  men  might  it  fee : 
Yet  was  not  that  fame  her  own  native  hew, 
But  wrought  by  art  and  counterfeited  mew, 
Thereby  more  lovers  unto  her  to  call  -> 
Nath'lefs,  mod  heavenly  fair  in  deed  and  view 
She  by  creation  was,  till  ihe  did  fall ; 

Thenceforth  (he  fought  for  helps  to  cloak  her  crime  withal. 

XLVI. 

There  as  in  gliftring  glory  fhe  did  fit, 
She  held  a  great  gold  chain  ylinked  well, 
Whofe  upper  end  to  higheit  heaven  was  knit, 
And  lower  part  did  reach  to  lowed  hell ; 
And  all  that  preace  did  round  about  her  fweil^ 
To  catchen  hold  of  that  long  chain,  thereby 
To  climb  aloft,  and  others  to  excel  : 
That  was  Ambition^  rafh  defire  to  fly. 

And  every  link  thereof  a  ftep  of  dignity. 

XLVII. 

Some  thought  to  raife  themfelves  to  high  degree* 
By  riches  and  unrighteous  reward, 
Some  by  clofe  fhouldring,  fome  by  flattery  ; 
Others  through  friends,  others  for  bafe  regard  5 
And  all  by  wrong  ways,  for  themfelves  prepar'd. 
Thofe  that  were  up  themfelves,  kept  others  low, 
Thofe  that  were  low  themfelves,  held  others  hard5 
Ne  fufTred  them  to  rife  or  greater  grow, 

But  every  qne  did  ftrive  his  fellow  down  to  throw* 
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XLVIII. 

Which  whenas  Guyon  faw,  he  *gan  inquire, 

What  meant  that  preace  about  that  Ladies  throne, 
And  what  fhe  was  that  did  fo  high  afpire. 
Him  Mammon  anfwered;  that  goodly  one, 
Whom  all  that  folk  with  fuch  contention 
Do  flock  about,  my  dear,  my  daughter  is ; 
Honour  and  dignity  from  her  alone 
Derived  are,  and  all  this  worldes  blifs 

For  which  ye  men  do  ftrive,  few  get,  but  many  mifsu 

XLIX. 

And  fair  Philotime  me  rightly  hight, 

The  fai reft  wight  that  wonneth  under  sky, 
But  that  thisdarkfome  neather  world  her  light 
Doth  dim  with  horrour  and  deformity, 
Worthy  of  heaven  and  high  felicity, 
From  whence  the  Gods  have  her  for  envy  thruft : 
But  fith  thou  haft  found  favour  in  mine  eye, 
Thy  Spoufe  I  will  her  make,  if  that  thou  luft, 

That  flie  may  thee  advance  for  works  and  merits  juft, 

L. 

Gramercy  Mammon,  faid  the  gentle  Knight, 
For  fo  great  grace  and  orTred  high  eftate  ; 
But  I,  that  am  frail  flefh  and  earthly  wight, 
Unworthy  match  for  fuch  immortal  mate 
My  felf  well  wote,  and  mine  unequal  fate  s 
And  were  I  not,  yet  is  my  troth  yplight 
And  love  avow'd  to  other  Lady  late, 
That  to  remove  the  fame  I  have  no  might : 

To  change  love  cauflefs,  is  reproach  to  warlike  Knight. 

LI, 

Mammon  emmoved  was  with  inward  wrath  ; 
Yet  forcing  it  to  feign,  him  forth  thence  led 
Through  griefly  fhadows  by  a  beaten  path. 
Into  a  garden  goodly  garnifhed 
With  herbs  and  fruits,  whofe kinds  mote  not  be  read; 
Not  fuch  as  earth  out  of  her  fruitful  womb 
Throws  forth  to  men,  fweet  and  well  favoured. 
But  direful  deadly  black  both  leaf  and  bloom, 

Fit  to  adorn  the  dead,  and  deck  the  dreary  tomb. 


Canto  VII.     THE  FAIRY  QUEEN.         265 

LIL 

rhere  mournful  Cyprefs  grew  in  greateft  (lore, 
And  trees  of  bitter  Gall,  and  Heben  fad, 
Dead  fleeping  Poppy,  and  black  Hellebore, 
Cold  Coloquintida,  and  Tetra  mad, 
Mortal  Samnitis,  and  Cicuta  bad, 
Which-with  th'unjuft  Athenians  made  to  dye 
Wife  Socrates,  who  thereof  quaffing  glad 
Pour'd  out  his  life,  and  laft  philoibphy 

ro  the  fair  Critias  his  deareft  Belamy. 

LIII. 

The  garden  of  Proferpina  this  hight ; 
And  in  the  midft  thereof  a  filver  feat, 
With  a  thick  arbour  goodly  overdight, 
In  which  fhe  often  us'd  from  open  heat 
Herfelf  to  fhroud,  and  pleafures  to  entreat. 
Next  thereunto  did  grow  a  goodly  tree, 
With  branches  broad  dhTpred,  and  body  great, 
Clothed  with  leaves  that  none  the  wood  mote  fee, 

And  loaden  all  with  fruit  as  thick  as  i:  might  be. 

LIV. 

Their  fruit  were  golden  apples  gliftring  bright. 
That  goodly  was  their  glory  to  behold, 
On  earth  like  never  grew,  ne  living  wight 
Like  ever  faw,  but  they  from  hence  were  fold  ; 
For  thofe  which  Hercules  with  conquer!  bold 
Got  from  great  Atlas  daughters,  hence  began, 
And  planted  there,  did  bring  forth  fruit  of  gold  5 
And  thofe  with  which  xtiEubcean  young  man  wan 

Swift  Aialanta%  when  through  craft  he  her  out-ran. 

LV. 

-lere  alfo  fprong  that  goodly  golden  fruit, 
With  which  Acontius  got  his  lover  true, 
Whom  he  had  long  time  fought  with  fruitlefs  fuit : 
Here  eke  that  famous  golden  apple  grew, 
The  which  amonglt  the  gods  falfe  Ate  threw  t,    I 
For  which  tWId^ean  Ladies  difagreed, 
Till  partial  Paris  dempt  it  Venus  due, 
And  had  of  her  fair  Helen  for  his  meed, 
That  many  noble  Greeks  and  Trojans  made  to  bleed. 
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LVI. 

The  warlike  Elf  much  wondred  at  this  tree, 

So  fair  and  great,  that  fhadow'd  all  the  ground  i 
And  his  broad  branches  laden  with  rich  fee, 
Did  ftretch  themfelves  without  the  utmoft  bound 
Of  this  great  garden,  compaft  with  a  mound, 
Which  over-hanging,  they  themfelves  did  fteep, 
In  a  black  flood  which  flow'd  about  it  round  -, 
That  is  the  river  of  Cocytus  deep, 

In  which  full  many  fouls  do  endlefs  wail  and  weep. 

LVII. 

Which  to  behold,  he  clomb  up  to  the  bank, 
And  looking  down,  faw  many  damned  wights, 
In  thofe  fad  waves  ;  which  direful  deadly  flank, 
Plonged  continually  of  cruel  fprights, 
That  with  their  pitious  cryes,  and  yelling  fhrights. 
They  made  the  further  fhore  refounden  wide : 
Emongft  the  reft  of  thofe  fame  rueful  fights, 
One  curfed  creature  he  by  chance  efpide, 

That  drenched  lay  full  deep,  under  the  garden  fide. 

LVIII. 

Deep  was  he  drenched  to  the  upmoft  chin, 
Yet  gaped  (till,  as  coveting  to  drink 
Of  the  cold  liquor,  which  he  waded  in  •, 
And  ftretching  forth  his  hand,  did  often  think 
To  reach  the  fruit  which  grew  upon  the  brink  : 
But  both  the  fruit  from  hand,  and  flood  from  moil 
Did  fly  aback,  and  made  him  vainly  fwink  : 
The  whiles  he  ftarv'd  with  hunger  and  with  droui : 

He  daily  dy'd,  yet  never  throughly  dyen  couth. 

LIX. 

The  Knight,  him  feeing  labour  fo  in  vain, 

Askt  who  he  was,  and  what  he  meant  thereby  : 
Who  groaning  deep,  thus  anfwer'd  him  again  j 
Moil  curfed  of  all  creatures  under  sky, 
Lo  Tantalus^  I  here  tormented  lye  : 
Of  whom  high  Jove  wont  whylome  feafted  be, 
Lo  here  I  now  for  want  of  food  do  dye. 
But  if  that  thou  be  fuch,  as  I  thee  fee, 
Ci  grace  I  pray  thee,  give  to  eat  and  drink  to  me. 
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Jay,  nay,  thou  greedy  Tantalus  (quoth  he) 
Abide  the  fortune  of  thy  prefent  fate; 
And  unto  all  that  live  in  high  degree, 
Enfample  be  of  mind  intemperate, 
To  teach  them  how  to  ufe  their  prefent  ftate. 
Then  'gan  the  curfed  wretch  aloud  to  cry, 
Accufmg  higheft  Jove,  and  Gods  ingrates 
And  eke  blafpheming  heaven  bitterly, 

is  author  of  unjuftice,  there  to  let  him  dye. 

LXI. 

3e  lookt  a  little  further,  and  efpide 
Another  wretch,  whofe  carkais  deep  was  drent 
Within  the  river,  which  the  fame  did  hide : 
But  both  his  hands,  moil  filthy  feculent, 
Above  the  water  were  on  high  extent, 
And  feignd  to  warn  themfelves  incefTantly; 
Yet  nothing  cleaner  were  for  fuch  intent, 
But  rather  fouler  feemed  to  the  eye ; 

0  loft  his  labour  vain  and  idle  induflry. 

LXII. 

The  Knight  him  calling,  asked  who  he  was, 
Who  lifting  up  his  head,  him  anfwerd  thus : 
I  Pilate  am,  the  falfeft  Judge,  alas, 
And  mod  unjuft,  that  by  unrighteous 
And  wicked  doom,  to  Jews  defpiteous 
Deliver'd  up  the  Lord  of  life  to  dye, 
And  did  acquit  a  murdrer  felonous  ; 
The  whiles  my  hands  I  wafht  in  purity, 

The  whiles  my  foul  was  foyld  with  foul  iniquity. 

LXIII. 

nflnite  more  tormented  in  like  pain, 
He  there  beheld,  too  long  here  to  be  told  : 
Ne  Mammon  would  there  let  him  long  remain^ 
For  terrour  of  the  tortures  manifold, 
In  which  the  damned  fouls  he  did  behold, 
But  roughly  him  befpake.    Thou  fearful  fool., 
Why  takeft  not  of  that  fame  fruit  of  gold, 
Ne  fitted  down  on  that  fame  filver  ftool, 

f  o  reft  thy  weary  perfon  in  the  Ihadow  cool  ? 
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LXIV. 

All  which  he  did,  to  do  him  deadly  fall 
In  frail  intemperance  through  finful  bait; 
To  which  if  he  enclined  had  at  all, 
That  dreadful  fiend,  which  did  behind  him  wait, 
Would  him  have  rent  in  thoufand  pieces  ftrait ; 
But  he  was  wary-wife  in  all  his  way, 
And  well  perceived  his  deceitful  Height, 
Ne  fuffered  luft  his  fafety  to  betray  j 

So  goodly  did  beguile  the  guiler  of  the  prey. 

LXV. 

And  now  he  has  fo  long  remained  there, 

That  vital  powres  *gan  wex  both  weak  and  wan, 
For  want  of  food,  and  fleep  ;  which  two  upbear, 
Like  mighty  pillars,  this  frail  life  of  man, 
That  none  without  the  fame  enduren  can. 
F'or  now  three  days  of  men  were  full  outwrought, 
Since  he  this  hardy  enterprife  began  : 
Forthy  great  Mammon  fairly  he  befought, 

Into  the  world  to  guide  him  back,  as  he  him  brought 

LXVI. 

The  God,  though  loth,  yet  was  conflrain'd  t'obey  : 
For  longer  time,  than  that,  no  living  wight. 
Below  the  earth,  might  fuffred  be  to  ftay  : 
So  back  again  him  brought  to  living  light. 
But  all  fo  foon  as  his  enfeebled  fpright 
Gan  fuck  this  vital  air  into  his  breafr, 
As  overcome  with  too  exceeding  might. 
The  life  did  flit  away  out  of  her  nelt, 

And  all  his  fenfes  were  with  deadly  fit  oppreft. 
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CANTO     VIII. 

Sir  Guyon,  laid  in  fwown^  is  ly 

Aerates  Sons  dejpoild, 
Whom  Arthur  foon  hath  refkewed 

And  Paynim  brethren  foild9 


Ad 


I. 

nd  is  there  care  in  heaven  ?  and  is  there  lore 

■  In  heavenly  fpirits  to  thefe  creatures  bafe? 
'hat  may  companion  of  their  evils  move  ? 

'here  is  :  eife  much  more  wretched  were  the  cafe 
>f  men,  than  beads.    But  O  th'  exceeding  grace 
'»f  higheft  God !  that  loves  his  creatures  fo, 
nd  all  his  works  with  mercy  doth  embrace, 
; 'hat  bleffed  Angels  he  fends  to  and  fro, 
fferve  to  wicked  man,  to  ferve  his  wicked  foe. 

II. 

w  oft  do  they  their  filver  bowers  leave, 
o  come  to  fuccour  us,  that  fuccour  want  ? 

■  ow  oft  do  they,  with  golden  pinions,  cleave 
he  flitting  fkies,  like  flying  purfuivant, 
gainfl  foul  fiends  to  aid  us  militant  ? 

hey  for  us  fight,  they  watch  and  duly  ward, 
nd  their  bright  fquadrons  roundabout  us  plant, 
nd  all  for  love,  and  nothing  for  reward  : 
1  hy  fhould  heavenly  God  to  men  have  fuch  regard? 

III. 

(t!  ng  the  while  that  Guyon  did  abide 

•  Mammon's  houfe,  the  Palmer,  whom  whylere 
hat  wanton  maid  of  paffage  had  denide, 

If  further  fearch  had  paffage  found  elfewhere  j 

•  nd  being  on  his  way  approached  near, 
rhere  Guyon  lay  in  traunce,  when  fuddainly 

•  e  heard  a  voice,  that  called  loud  and  clear, 
i^me  hither,  hither,  O  come  haflily  ; 

It  all  the  fields  refounded  with  the  ruefull  cry, 
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IV. 

The  Palmer  lent  his  ear  unto  the  noife, 
To  weet  who  called  fo  importunely  : 
Again  he  heard  a  more  enforced  voice, 
That  bade  him  come  in  hade.    He  by  and  by 
His  feeble  feet  directed  to  the  cry  ; 
"Which  to  that  fhady  delve  him  brought  at  laft, 
Where  Mansion  earft  did  fun  his  treafury : 
There  the  good  Guy  on  he  found  flumbring  faft 

In  fenfelefs  dream  \  which  fight  at  firfl  him  fore  agha. 

V. 

Befide  his  head  there  fate  a  fair  young  man, 
Of  wondrous  beauty,  and  of  frefheft  years 
Whofe  tender  bud  to  blofTom  new  began,, 
And  flourifh  fair  above  his  equal  peers  ; 
His  fnowy  front  curled  with  golden  hairs,     . 
Like  Phoebus  face  adorrAi  with  funny  rays, 
Divinely  fhone,  and  two  fharp  winged  (hears, 
Decked  with  diverfe  plumes,  like  painted  Jays, 

Were  fixed  at  his  back,  to  cut  his  airy  ways. 

VI. 

Like  as  Cupido  on  Id<ean  hill, 

When  having  laid  his  cruel  bow  away, 

And  mortal  arrows,  wherewith  he  doth  fill 

The  world  with  murdrous  fpoyls  and  bloody  prey, 

With  his  fair  mother  he  him  dights  to  play, 

And  with  his  goodly  fitters,  Graces  three  ; 

The  Goddefs  pleafed  v/ith  his  wanton  play, 

Suffers  herfelf  through  deep  beguil'd  to  be, 

The  whiles  the  other  Ladies  mind  their  merry  glee. 

VII. 

Whom  when  the  Palmer  faw,  abafht  he  was 

Through  fear  and  wonder,  that  he  nought  could  C 
Till  him  the  child  befpoke,  long  lackt,  alas, 
Hath  been  thy  faithful  aid  in  hard  affay, 
Whiles  deadly  fit  thy  pupil  doth  difmay. 
Behold  this  heavy  fight,  thou  reverend  Sire, 
But  dread  of  death  and  dolour  do  away  •, 
For  life  ere  long  (hall  to  her  home  retire, 

And  he  that  breathlefs  feems,  (hall  courage  bold  refpi 
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VIII. 

he  charge  which  God  doth  unto  me  arret, 

Of  his  dear  fafety,  I  to  thee  commend ; 

Yet  will  I  not  forgo,  ne  yet  forget 

The  Care  thereof  (myfelf)  unto  the  end, 

But  evermore  him  fuccour,  and  defend 

Againft  his  foe  and  mine  :  watch  thou  I  pray  g 

For  evil  is  at  hand  him  to  offend. 

So  having  faid,  eftfoons  he  'gan  difplay 

is  painted  nimble  wings,  and  vaniiht  quite  away,? 

IX. 

he  Palmer  feeing  his  left  empty  place, 
And  his  flow  eyes  beguiled  of  their  fight, 
Woxe  fore  airraid,  and  (landing  Hill  a  fpace, 
Gaz'd  after  him,  as  fowl  efcapt  by  flight  •, 
At  iaft,  him  turning  to  his  charge  behight, 
With  trembling  hand  his  troubled  pulfe  'gan  tryj 
Where  finding  life  not  yet  diflodged  quight, 
He  much  rejoyct,  and  courd  it  tenderly, 
i  i  chicken  newly  hatcht,  from  dreaded  deftiny. 

X. 
1  lafl  he  fpide  where  towards  him  did  pace 
I  Two  Faynim  Knights,  all  arm'd  as  bright  as  fky9 
And  them  befide  an  aged  Sire  did  trace, 
lAnd  far  before  a  light- foot  page  did  fly, 
That  breathed  ftrife  and  troublous  enmity  j 
Thofe  were  the  two  fons  of  Aerates  old, 
Who  meeting  earft  with  Archimago  fly, 
Foreby  that  idle  ftrond,  of  him  were  told, 
I  tat  he,  which  earft  them  combatted,  was  Guy  on  bold, 

XL 
^hich  to  avenge  on  him  they  dearly  vow'd, 
jWhere-ever  that  on  ground  they  mote  him  findi 
Falfe  Archimage  provokt  their  courage  proud, 
And  ftrife- full  Attn  in  their  ftubborn  mind 
^oais  of  contention  and  hot  vengeance  tind. 
Now  been  they  come  whereas  the  Palmer  fate,, 
keeping  that  flumbred  corfe  to  him  affign'd ; 
Weil  knew  they  both  his  perfon,  fith  of  late 
V.th  him  in  bloody  arms  they  rafhly  did  debate, 
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XII. 

Whom  when  Pyrochles  faw*  inflam'd  With  rage, 
That  fire  he  foul  befpake  ;  Thou  dotard  vile, 
That  with  thy  brutenefs  fhendft  thy  comely  age. 
Abandon  foon,  I  read,  the  caitive  fpoyl 
Of  that  fame  outcaft:  carcafs,  that  erewhile 
Made  itfelf  famous  through  falfe  treachery, 
And  crownd  his  coward  crefl  with  Knightly  ftile  3 
Lo  where  he  now  inglorious  doth  lye, 

To  prove  he  lived  ill,  that  did  thus  fouly  dye* 

XIII. 

To  whom  the  Palmer  fearlefs  anfweredj 

Certes,  Sir  Knight,  ye  been  too  much  to  blame, 
Thus  for  to  blot  the  honour  of  the  dead. 
And  with  foul  cowardize  his  carcafs  fhame, 
"Whofe  living  hands  immortaiiz'd  his  name. 
Vile  is  the  vengeance  on  the  afhes  cold, 
And  envy  bafe,  to  bark  at  fleeping  fame  : 
Was  never  wight,  that  treafon  of  him  told  ; 

Yourfelf  his  prowefs  prov'd,  and  found  him  fierce  and  bold 

XIV, 

Then  faid  Cymochles ;  Palmer  thou  doff:  dote, 
Ne  canft  of  prowefs,  ne  of  Knighthood  deem, 
Save  as  thou  feed  or  hear'ft :  But  well  I  wote, 
That  of  his  puifTance  tryal  made  extreem  ; 
Yet  gold  all  is  not,  that  doth  golden  feem, 
Ne  all  good  Knights,  that  fliake  well  fpear  and  fliield 
The  worth  of  all  men  by  their  end  efleem, 
And  then  due  praife,  or  due  reproch  them  yield  ; 

Bad  therefore  I  him  deem,  that  thus  lies  dead  on  field. 

XV. 

Good  or  bad  ('gan  his  brother  fierce  reply) 
What  do  I  reck,  fith  that  he  dy'd  entire  ? 
Or  what  doth  his  bad  death  now  fatisfie 
The  greedy  hunger  of  revenging  ire, 
Sith  wrathful  hand  wrought  not  her  own  defire  ? 
Yet  fith  no  way  is  left  to  wreak  my  fpight, 
I  will  him  reave  of  arms,  the  victors  hire, 
And  of  that  'fhield,  more  worthy  of  good  Knight; 

For  why  mould  a  dead  dog  be  deckt  in  armour  bright 
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xvr. 

air  Sir,  faid  then  the  Palmer  fuppliant, 
For  Knighthoods  love  do  not  lb  foul  a  deed, 
Ne  blarile  your  honour  with  fo  fhameful  vaunt 
Of  vile  revenge.     To  fpoil  the  dead  of  weed 
Is  facrilege,  and  doth  all  fins  exceed  •, 
But  leave  thefe  reliques  of  his  living  might, 
To  deck  his  herfe,  and  trap  his  tomb-black  fieed. 
What  herfe  or  fteed  (faid  he)  fhould  he  have  dightj 

ut  be  entombed  in  the  Raven  or  the  Kite  ? 

XVII. 

Ikh  that,  rude  hand  upon  his  fhield  he  laid, 
And  th'other  brother  'gan  his  helm  unlace ; 
Both  fiercely  bent  to  have  him  difarraid  ; 
Till  that  they  fpide,  where  towards  them  did  pace: 
An  armed  Knight,  of  bold  and  bounteous  grace, 
Whofe  Squire  bore  after  him  an  heben  launce, 
And  eoverd  fhield  :  well  kend  him  fo  far  fpace 
Th'enchaunter  by  his  arms  and  amenaunce, 

^hen  under  him  he  faw  hisLybian  fteed  to  praunc6 

XVIII. 

:nd  to  thofe  brethren  faid,  Rife,  rife  bylive* 
And  unto  battle  do  your  felves  addrefs  -, 

\  For  yonder  comes  the  pro  weft  Knight  alive* 

\  Prince  Arthur ',  flowre  of  grace  and  nobilefs, 
That  hath  to  Paynim  Knights  wrought  great  diftrefs^ 

I  And  thoufand  Sar'zins  fouly  done  to  dye. 
That  word  fo  deep  did  in  their  hearts  imprefs, 
That  both  eftfoons  upftarted  furioufly, 
nd  'gan  themfelves  prepare  to  battle  greedily. 

XIX. 
it  fierce  Pyrochfes,  lacking  his  own  fword, 
The  want  thereof  now  greatly  'gan  to  plain* 
And  Archimage  befought  him  that  afford, 
Which  he  had  brought,  for  Braggadochio  vain, 

!  So  would  I,  faid  th'enchaunter,  glad  and  fain 
i  Beteem  to  you  this  fword,  you  to  defend, 
i  Or  ought  that  eife  your  honour  might  maintain^ 
But  that  this  weapons  powre  I  well  have  kend, 
o  be  contrary  to  the  work  which  ye  intend. 
Vol.  I.  S 
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XX. 

For  that  fame  Knights  own  fword  this  is  of  yore, 
Which  Merlin  made  by  his  almighty  art 
For  that  his'nourfling,  when  he  Knighthood  fwore, 
Therewith  to  doen  his  foes  eternal  fmart, 
The  metal  firft  he  mixt  with  Medawart, 
That  no  enchauntment  from  his  dint  might  fave ; 
Then  it  in  flames  of  ALtna  wrought  apart, 
And  feven  times  dipped  in  the  bitter  wave 

Of  hellifh  Styx,  which  hidden  virtue  to  it  gave. 

XXI. 

The  virtue  is,  that  neither  fteel  nor  {tone, 

The  ftroke  thereof  from  entrance  may  defend  -3 
Ne  ever  may  be  uled  by  his  fone, 
Ne  forct  his  rightful  owner  to  offend, 
Ne  ever  will  it  break,  ne  ever  bend. 
Wherefore  Mordure  it  rightfully  is  hight. 
In  vain  therefore,  Pyrochles^  fnould  I  lend 
The  fame  to  thee,  againft  his  Lord  to  fight, 

For  fure  it  would  deceive  thy  labour,  and  thy  might. 

XXII. 

Foolifh  old  man,  faid  then  the  Pagan  wroth, 

That  weeneft  words  or  charms  may  force  withftond 
Soon  fhalt  thou  fee,  and  then  believe  for  troth, 
That  I  can  carve  with  this  enchaunted  brond 
His  Lords  own  flefh.     Therewith  out  of  his  hond 
That  vertuous  fteel  he  rudely  fnacht  away, 
And  Guyons  fhield  about  his  wrift  he  bond  j 
So  ready  dight  fierce  battle  to  affay, 
And  match  his  brother  proud  in  battalions  array. 

XXIII. 

By  this,  that  ftranger  Knight  in  prefence  came, 
And  goodly  falved  them  :  who  nought  agiin 
Him  anfwered,  as  courtefie  became  ; 
But  with  ftern  looks,  and  ftomachous  difdain, 
Gave  figns  of  grudge  and  difcontentment  vain. 
Then  turning  to  the  Palmer,  he  'gan  fpy, 
Where  at  his  feet,  with  forrowful  demain 
And  deadly  hue,  an  armed  corfe  did  lye, 

In  whofe  dead  face  he  read  great  magnanimity. 
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XXIV. 

aid  he  then  to  the  Palmer,  Reverend  fyre, 
What  great  misfortune  hath  betid  this  Knight  ? 
Or  did  his  life  her  fatal  date  expire, 
Or  did  he  fall  by  treafon,  or  by  fight  ?. 
However,  fure  I  rew  his  pitious  plight. 
Nor  one,  nor  other,  faid  the  Palmer  grave, 
Hath  him  befaln,  but  clouds  of  deadly  night 
Awhile  his  heavy  eyelids  cover'd  have, 
nd  all. his  fenfes  drowned  in  deep  fenfelefs  wave, 

XXV. 
fhich  thofe  his  cruel  foes  that  {land  hereby, 
Making  advantage,  to  revenge  their  fpight, 
Would  him  difarm,  and  treaten  fhamefully  \ 
(Unworthy  ufage  of  redoubted  Knight  J 
But  you,  fair  Sir,  whofe  honourable  fight 
Doth  promife  hope  of  help,  and  timely  grace, 
Mote  I  befeech  to  fuccour  his  fad  plight, 
}  And  by  your  powre  protect  his  feeble  cafe. 
rft  praife  of  Knighthood  is,  foul  outrage  to  deface, 

XXVI. 
ilmer,  faid  he,  no  Knight  fo  rude  (I  ween) 
As  to  doen  outrage  to  a  deeping  ghoft : 
:  Ne  was  there  ever  noble  courage  feen, 
;  That  in  advantage  would  his  puiffance  boaM : 
j  Honour  is  lead,  where  odds  appeareth  mod. 
May  be,  that  better  reafon  will  aiTuage 
The  rafh  revengers  heat.     Words  weil  difpofl 
Have  fecret  powre,  t'appeafe  inflamed  rage  : 
not,  leave  unto  me  thy  Knights  laft  patronage. 

XXVII. 
ho  turning  to  thofe  brethren,  thus  befpoke  *, 
;  Ye  warlike  pair,  whofe  valorous  great  might, 
;  It  feems,  juft  wrongs  to  vengeance  do  provoke, 
To  wreak  your  wrath  on  this  dead-feeming  Knight, 
Mote  ought  allay  the  ftorm  of  your  defpight, 

And  fettle  patience  in  fo  furious  heat : 

«.  * 

Not  to  debate  the  challenge  of  your  right, 

But  for  this  carcafs  pardon  I  entreat, 

,Th©rn  fortune  hath  already  laid  in  loweft  feat, 

S  2 
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XXVIII. 

To  whom  Cymochles  faid ;  For  what  art  thou, 
That  mak'ft  thy  felf  his  days-man,  to  prolong 
The  vengeance  preft  ?  Or  who  (hall  let  me  now 
On  this  vile  body  from  to  wreak  my  wrong, 
And  make  his  carcafTe  as  the  outcafl  dong  ? 
Why  mould  not  that  dead  carrion  fatisfy 
The  guilt,  which  if  he  lived  had  thus  long, 
His  life  for  due  revenge  mould  dear  aby  ? 
The  trefpafs  (till  doth  live,  albe  the  perfon  dye. 

XXIX. 
Indeed,  then  faid  the  Prince,  the  evil  done 

Dies  not,  when  breath  the  body  firft  doth  leave ; 
But  from  the  grandfire  to  the  Nephews  Son, 
And  all  his  feed  the  curfe  doth  often  cleave, 
Till  vengeance  utterly  the  guilt  bereave : 
So  ftraightly  God  doth  judge.     But  gentle  Knigh 
That  doth  againft  the  dead  his  hand  uprear, 
His  honour  llains  with  rancour  and  defpight* 
And  great  difparagement  makes  to  his  former  might. , 

XXX. 
Pyrochles  'gan  reply  the  fecond  time, 

And  to  him  faid,  Now  felon  fure  I  read, 
How  that  thou  art  partaker  of  his  crime : 
Therefore  by  'Termagaunt  thou  fhalt  be  dead. 
With  that,  his  hand  (more  fad  than  lump  of  lead) 
Uplifting  high,  he  weened  with  Mordure, 
His  own  good  fword  Mordure  to  cleave  his  head. 
The  faithful  fteel  fuch  treafon  no'uld  endure, 
But  fwarving  from  the  mark,  his  Lords  life  did  affur 

XXXI. 
Yet  was  the  force  fo  furious  and  fo  fell, 

That  horfe  and  man  it  made  to  reel  afide  : 
.  Nath'lefs  the  Prince  would  not  forfake  his  fell 
(For  well  of  yore  he  learned  had  to  ride) 
But  full  of  anger  fiercely  to  him  cride  ; 
Falfe  traitor,  mifcreant,  thou  broken  haft 
The  law  of  arms  to  ftrike  foe  undefide  : 
But  thou  thy  treafons  fruit  (I  hope)  (halt  tafte 
Right  fowre,and  feel  the  law,  the  which  thou  haftdefa  < 
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XXXII. 

ith  that,  his  baleful  fpear  he  fiercely  bent 
Againft  the  Pagans  bread,  and  therewith  thought 
His  curfed  life  out  of  her  lodge  have  rent : 
But  ere  the  point  arrived  where  it  ought, 
That  feven-fold  fhield,  which  he  from  Guy  on  brought, 
He  call  between,  to  ward  the  bitter  ftound  : 
Through  all  thofe  folds  the  fteel-head  paffage  wrought, 
And  through  his  moulder  pierct ;  wherewith  to  ground 
;  groveling  fd\y  all  gored  in  his  gufhing  wound. 

XXXIII. 
hich  when  his  brother  faw,  fraught  with  great  grief 
And  wrath,  he  to  him  leaped  furioufly, 
And  fouly  faid,  By  Mahoune,  curfed  thief, 
That  direful  ftroke  thou  dearly  malt  aby. 
Then  hurling  up  his  harmful  blade  on  high 
Smote  him  io  hugely  on  his  haughty  creft, 
That  from  his  faddle  forced  him  to  fly  : 
IKe  mote  it  needs  down  to  his  manly  breafl 
ve  cleft  his  head  in  twain,  and  life  thence  difpofleft, 

XXXIV. 
w  was  the  Prince  in  dangerous  diftrefs, 
Wanting  his  fword,  when  he  on  foot  mould  fight: 
Kis  fingle  fpear  could  do  him  fmall  redrefs, 
Againft  two  foes  of  fo  exceeding  might, 
The  lead  of  which  was  match  for  any  Knight, 
And  now  the  other,  whom  he  earft  did  daunt, 
3ad  reardhimfelf  again  to  cruel  fight, 
Three  times  more  furious,  and  more  puifTaunt, 
.mindful  of  his  wound,  of  his  fate  ignoraunt. 

XXXV. 
Iboth  attonce  him  charge  on  either  fide, 
vVith  hideous  ftrokes,  and  importable  powre, 
That  forced  him  his  ground  to  traverfe  wide, 
And  wifely  watch  to  ward  that  deadly  ftowre, 
|7or  on  his  fhield  as  thick  as  ftormy  fhowre 
Their  ftrokes  did  rain:  yet  did  he  never  quail, 
|^e  backward  fhrink-,  but  as  a  ftedfaft  towre, 
Whom  foe  with  double  battry  doth  aftail, 
em  on  her  bulwark  bears,  and  bids  them  nought  avail. 

S  3 
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XXXVI. 

So  ftoutly  he  withftood  their  ftrong  afTay, 
Till  that  at  lafb,  when  he  advantage  fpide, 
His  poinant  fpear  he  thrufl  with  puiflant  fway 
At  proud  Cymocbles,  whiles  his  fhield  was  wide. 
That  through  his  thigh  the  mortal  fleel  did  gride  : 
He,  fwarving  with  the  force,  within  his  flefh 
Did  break  the  launce,  and  let  the  head  abide  : 
Out  of  the  wound  the  red  blood  flowed  frefh, 

That  underneath  his  feet  foon  made  a  purple  plefri. 

XXXVII. 

Horribly  then  he  'gan  to  rage,  and  rail, 

Curfing  his  Gods,  and  himfelf  damning  deep  : 
Als  when  his  brother  faw  the  red  blood  trail 
Adown  fo  fall,  and  all  his  armour  fleep, 
For  very  felnefs  loud  he  'gan  to  weep, 
And  faid,  Caytive,  curfe  on  thy  cruel  hond, 
That  twice  hath  fped  ;  yet  mail  it  not  thee  keep 
From  the  third  brunt  of  this  my  fatal  brond: 

Lo  where  the  dreadful  Death  behind  thy  back  doth  Hon 

XXXVIII. 

With  that  he  ftrook,  and  th'other  ftrook  withall, 
That  nothing  feem'd  mote  bearfo  monftrous  might 
The  one  upon  his  cover'd  fhield  did  fall, 
And  glauncing  down,  would  not  his  owner  bite : 
But  th'other  did  upon  his  troncheon  fmite; 
Which  hewing  quite  afunder,  further  way 
It  made,  and  on  his  hacqueton  did  lite, 
The  which  dividing  with  importune  fway, 

It  feiz'd  in  his  right  fide,  and  there  the  dint  dicTftay. 

XXXIX. 

Wide  was  the  wound,  and  a  large  luke-warm  flood, 
Red  as  the  rofe,  thence  gufhed  grievoufly  ; 
That  when  the  Paynim  fpide  the  dreaming  blood, 
Gave  him  great  heart,  and  hope  of  victory. 
On  th'other  fide,  in  huge  perplexity, 
The  Prince  now  ilood,  having  his  weapon  broke  ; 
Nought  could  he  hurt,  but  ftill  at  ward  did  lie: 
Yet  with  his  troncheon  lie  fo  rudely  ftroke 

fyniochles  twice,  that  twice  him  forct  his  foot  revoke, 
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XL. 

Whom  when  the  Palmer  faw  in  fuch  diftrefs, 
Sir  Guyons  fword  he  lightly  to  him  raught, 
And  laid  \  Fair  Son,  great  God  thy  right  hand  blefs, 
To  ufe  that  fword  fo  wifely  as  it  ought. 
Glad  was  the  Knight,  and  with  frefh  courage  fraught, 
Whenas  again  he  armed  felt  his  hond  ; 
Then  like  a  Lyon,  which  hath  long  time  fought 
His  robbed  whelps,  and  at  the  lafl  them  fond 

iimongft  thefhepherdfwains,  then  wexedwood and yond  : 

XLI. 

50  fierce  he  laid  about  him,  and  dealt  blows 
On  either  fide,   that  neither  mail  could  hold, 
Ne  fhield  defend  the  thunder  of  his  throws  : 
Now  to  Pyrochles  many  flrokes  he  told ; 
.Eft  to  Cymochles  twice  fo  many  fold  : 
•  Then  back  again  turning  his  bufie  hond, 
Them  both  attonce  compel'd  with  courage  bold, 
To  yield  wide  way  to  his  heart-thrilling  brond  -, 

And  though  they  both  flood  ftiff,  yet  could  not  both  with-  " 

XLIL  [ftond. 

.^s  falvage  Bull,  whom  two  fierce  maflives  bait, 
When  rancour  doth  with  rage  him  once  engore, 
Forgets  with  wary  ward  them  to  await, 
But  with  his  dreadful  horns  them  drives  afore, 
Or  flings  aloft,  or  treads  down  in  the  flore, 
Breathing  out  wrath,  and  bellowing  diidain, 
That  all  the  foreft.  quakes  to  hear  him  rore  : 
So  rag'd  Prince  Arthur  twixt  his  foemen  twain. 

That  neither  could  his  mighty  puiffance  fuflain. 

XLIII. 

But  ever  at  Pyrochles  when  he  fmit 
(Who  Guyons  fhield  cafl  ever  him  before, 
Whereon  the  Fairy  Queens  pourtraicl:  was  writ) 
His  hand  relented,  and  the  ftroke  forbore, 
And  his  dear  heart  the  picture  'gan  adore  : 
Which  oft  the  Paynim  fav'd  from  deadly  flowre. 
But  him  hence-forth  the  fame  can  fave  no  more  j 
For  now  arrived  is  his  fatal  howre, 

That  no'te  avovded  be  by  earthlv  fkill  or  powre. 

S  4 
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XL1V. 

for  when  Cymochks  faw  the  foul  reproch, 

Which  them  appeached-,  prickt  with  guilty  fhame, 
And  inward  grief,  he  fiercely  'gan  approch, 
Refolv'd  to  put  away  that  loathly  blame, 
Or  die  with  honour  and  defert  of  fame  : 
And  on  the  hauberk  ftrook  the  Prince  fo  forer 
That  quite  difparted  all  the  linked  frame, 
And  pierced  to  the  fkin,  but  bit  no  more, 
Yet  made  him  twice  to  reel,  that  never  mov'd  afore. 

XLV. 
Whereat  ren.fierct  with  wrath  and  fharp  regret, 
He  ftrook  fo  hugely  with  his  borrow'd  blade, 
That  it  empierct  the  Pagans  burganet, 
And  cleaving  the  hard  fteel,  did  deep  invade 
Into  his  head,  and  cruel  paflage  made 
Quite  through  hisbrain.  He  tumbling  down  on  ground, 
Breath'd  out  his  ghoft  ;  which  to  th'infernal  lhade 
Fail  flying,  there  eternal  torment  found, 
for  all  the  fins,  where-with  his  leud  life  did  abound. 

XL  VI. 
'Which  when  his  german  faw,  the  {tony  fear 
Kan  to  his  heart,  and  all  his  fenfe  difmay'd, 
Ne  thenceforth  life  ne  courage  did  appear  \ 
But  as  a  man  whom  hellifh  fiends  have  fray'd, 
Long  trembling  ftiil  he  flood  :  at  laft  thus  faid  *% 
Tray  tor  what  haft  thou  doen?  how  ever  may 
Thy  curfed  hand  fo  cruelly  have  fway'd 
Againft  that  Knight  ?  harrow  and  weal-away  ! 
After  fo  wicked  deed  why  liv'ft  thou  longer  day! 

XLVII. 
With  that  all  defperate,  as  loathing  light, 
And  with  revenge  defiring  foon  to  die, 
AfTernbling  all  his  force  and  utmoft  might, 
With  his  own  fword  he  fierce  at  him  did  fly, 
And  ftrook,  and  foyn'd,  and  lafht  outrageouflya 
Withouten  reafon  or  regard.     Well  knew 
The  Prince,  with  patience  and  fufferance  fly 
So  hafty  heat  foon  cooled  to  fubdue  : 
f  ho  when  this  breathlefs  wox,  that  battle  *gaii  renue. 
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XLVIII. 

ls  when  a  windy  tempeft  bloweth  high, 
That  nothing  may  withftand  his  ftormy  ftowre, 
The  clouds  (as  things  afraid)  before  him  fly  *9 
But  all  fo  foon  as  his  outrageous  powre 
Is  layd,  they  fiercely  then  begin  to  fhowre, 
And  as  in  fcorn  of  his  fpent  ftormy  fpight, 
Now  all  attonce  their  malice  forth  do  poure  ; 
So  did  Prince  Arthur  bear  himfelf  in  fight, 

.nd  fuffred  rafli.  Pyrochles  wafte  his  idle  might. 

XLIX. 

t  laft  whenas  the  Sarazin  perceiv'd, 

How  that  ftrange  fword  refus'd  to  ferve  his  need, 

But  when  he  ftrook  mod  ftrong,  the  dint  deceiv*ds 

He  flung  it  from  him,  and  devoi'd  of  dreed, 

Upon  him  lightly  leaping  without  heed, 

Twixt  his  two  mighty  arms  engrafped  faft, 

Thinking  to  overthrow,  and  down  him  tred  : 

But  him  in  ftrength  and  fkill  the  Prince  furpaft, 

nd  through  his  nimble  Height  did  under  him  down  cafta 

L. 
ought  booted  it  the  Paynim  then  to  drive ; 

;  For,  as  a  Bittur  in  the  Eagles  claw, 

l  That  may  not  hope  by  flight  to  fcape  alive, 

|  Still  waits  for  death  with  dread  and  trembling  awe  j 

\  So  he  now  fubject  to  the  victors  law, 
Did  not  once  move,  nor  upward  caft  his  eye,     , 
For  vile  difdain  and  rancour,  which  did  gnaw 
Flis  heart  in  twain  with  fad  melancholy, 
s  one  that  loathed  life,  and  yet  defpis'd  to  dve* 

LI. 
Jt  full  of  Princely  bounty  and  great  mind. 
The  conquerour  nought  cared  him  to  ilay, 
;  But  calling  wrongs  and  all  revenge  behind, 
!  More  glory  thought  to  give  life  than  decay, 
And  faid,  Paynim,  this  is  thy  difmal  day  j 
i  Yet  if  thou  wilt  renounce  thy  mifcrcance, 
;  And  my  true  liegeman  yield  thy  felf  for  aye, 
:  Life  will  I  graunt  thee  for  thy  valiance, 
•nd  all  thy  wrongs  will  wipe  out  of  my  fovenaunce. 
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LH. 

Fool  faid  the  Pagan,  I  thy  gift  defie  : 
But  ufe  thy  fortune,  as  it  doth  befall, 
And  fay,  that  I  not  overcome  do  die, 
But  in  defpight  of  life,  for  death  do  call. 
Wroth  was  the  Prince,  and  forry  yet  withall 
That  he  fo  wilfully  refufed  grace  ; 
Yet  fith  his  fate  fo  cruelly  did  fall, 
His  mining  helmet  he  'gan  foon  unlace, 

And  left  his  headtefs  body  bleeding  all  the  place. 

LIIL 

By  this,  Sir  Guy  on  from  his  traunce  awakt, 
JLife  having  maiftered  her  fenfelefs  foe  •, 
And  looking  up,  whenas  his  fhield  he  lackt, 
And  fword  law  not,  he  wexed  wondrous  woe  : 
But  when  the  Palmer,  whom  he  long  ygoe 
Had  loft,  he  by  him  fpide,  right  glad  he  grew, 
And  faid,  Dear  Sir,  whom  wandring  to  and  fro 
I  long  have  lackt,  I  joy  thy  face  to  view  •, 

Firm  is  thy  faith,  whom  danger  never  from  me  drew. 

LIV. 

But  read  what  wicked  hand  hach  robbed  me 

Of  my  good  fword  and  fhield.     The  Palmer  glad, 

With  fo  frefh  hue  uprifina;  him  to  fee, 

Him  anfwered  •,  Fair  Son,  be  no  whit  fad 

For  want  of  weapons:  they  mail  foon  be  had, 

So  'gan  he  to  difcourfe  the  whole  debate, 

Which  that  ftrange  Knight  for  him  fuflained  had, 

And  thofe  two  Sarazins  confounded  late, 

Whofe  carcalfes  on  ground  were  horribly  proftrate. 

LV. 

Which  when  he  heard,  and  faw  the  tokens  true, 
His  heart  with  great  affection  was  embay'd, 
And  to  the  Prince  bowing  with  reverence  due, 
As  to  the  patron  of  his  life,  thus  faid ; 
My  Lord,  my  liege,  by  whofc  mofl  gracious  aid 
I  live  this  day,  and  fee  my  foes  fubdew'd, 
What  may  fuffice,  to  be  for  meed  repay'd 
Of  fo  great  graces,  as  ye  have  me  fhew'd3 

But  to  be  ever  bound 


CantoIX.      THE  FAIRY  QUEEN.        283 

LVI. 

To  whom  the  Infant  thus ;  Fair  Sir,  what  need 
Good  turns  be  counted  as  a  fervile  bond, 
To  bind  their  doers  to  receive  their  meed  ? 
Are  not  all  Knights  by  oath  bound  to  withftond 
OpprelTors  powre  by  arms  and  puifTant  hond  ? 
Suffice,  that  I  have  done  my  due  in  place- 
So  goodly  purpofe  they  together  fond, 
Of  kindnefs  and  of  courteous  aggrace  ; 

The  whiles  falfe  Archimage  and  Attn  fled  apace. 


CANTO     IX. 

The  houfe  of  Temperance^  in  which 
Doth  fober  Alma  dwells 
'     Befiegd  of  many  foes ,  whom  ftr ang- 
er knights  to  flight  compel!. 

I. 

F  all  Gods  works,  which  do  this  world  adorn,, 
There  is  no  one  more  fair  and  excellent, 
Than  is  mans  body  both  for  powre  and  form, 
Whiles  it  is  kept  in  fober  government  j 
But  none  than  it  more  foul  and  indecent, 
Diflempred  through  mifrule  and  paflions  bafe  : 
It  grows  a  monfter,  and  incontinent 
Doth  lofe  his  dignity  and  native  grace. 
Behold  (who  liftj  both  one  and  other  in  this  place. 

II. 

After  the  Paynim  brethren  conquer'd  were, 
The  Briton  Prince  recov'ring  his  ftoln  fword, 
And  Guyon  his  loft  fhield,  they  both  yfere 
Forth  paffed  on  their  way  in  fair  accord, 
Till  him  the  Prince  with  gentle  court  did  bord  •, 
Sir  Knight,  mote  I  of  you  this  court' fie  read, 
To  weet  why  on  your  fhield  (fo  goodly  fcord) 
Bear  ye  the  picture  of  that  Ladies  head  ? 

Full  lively  is  the  femblaunt,  though  the  fubftance  dead, 
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HI. 

Fair  Sir,  faid  he,  if  in  that  picture  dead 
Such  life  ye  read,  and  vertue  in  vain  mew, 
What  mote  ye  ween,  if  the  true  lively-head 
Of  that  mod  glorious  vifage  ye  did  view  ? 
But  if  the  beauty  of  her  mind  ye  knew, 
That  is  her  bounty,  and  imperial  powre, 
Thoufand  times  fairer  than  her  mortal  hew, 
O  how  great  wonder  would  your  thoughts  devoure, 

And  infinite  defire  into  your  fpirit  poure. 

IV. 

She  is  the  mighty  Queen  of  Faery, 

Whofe  fair  retrait  I  in  my  fhield  do  bear  5 
She  is  the  flowre  of  grace  and  chaftity, 
Throughout  the  world  renowned  far  and  near, 
My  liefe,  my  liege,  my  foveraine,  my  dear, 
Whofe  glory  fhineth  as  the  morning  ftar, 
And  with  her  light  the  earth  enlumines  clear  5 
Far  reach  her  mercies,  and  her  praifes  far, 

As  well  in  flate  of  peace,  as  puuTaunce  in  war. 

Thrice  happy  man,  faid  then  the  Briton  Knight, 
Whom  gracious  lot,  and  thy  great  valiaunce 
Have  made  thee  fouldier  of  that  Princefs  bright, 
Which  with  her  bounty  and  glad  countenaunce 
Doth  blefs  her  fervants,  and  them  high  advaunce, 
How  may  ftrange  Knight  hope  ever  to  afpire, 
By  faithful  fervice,  and  meet  amenaunce 
Unto  fuch  blifs  ?  fufficient  were  that  hire 

For  lofs  of  thoufand  lives  do  dye  at  her  defire. 

VI. 

Said  Guy  on,  noble  Lord,  what  meed  fo  great, 
Or  grace  of  earthly  Prince  fo  foveraine, 
But  by  your  wondrous  worth  and  warlike  feat 
Ye  well  may  hope,  and  eafily  attain  ? 
But  were  your  will,  her  fold  to  entertain, 
And  numbred  be  mongft  Knights  of  Maydenheadt 
Great  guerdon  (well  I  wote)  mould  you  remain* 
And  in  her  favour  high  be  reckoned, 

As  Arthegally  and  Sophy  now  been  honoured. 
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VII. 

Certes,  then  faid  the  Prince,  I  God  avow, 

That  fince  I  arms  and  Knighthood  firft  did  plight^ 
My  whole  defire  hath  been,   and  yet  is  now, 
To  ferve  that  Queen  with  all  my  powre  and  might. 
Now  hath  the  fun  with  his  lamp-burning  light, 
Walkt  round  about  the  world,  and  I  no  lefs, 
Since  of  that  Goddefs  I  have  fought  the  fight, 
Yet  no  where  can  her  find  :  fuch  happinefs 

Heaven  doth  to  me  envy,  and  fortune  favour  lefs, 

VIIL 

Fortune  (the  foe  of  famous  chevifaunee) 
Seldom  (faid  Guyon)  yields  to  vertue  aid, 
But  in  her  way  throws  mifchief  and  mifchaunce, 
Whereby  her  courfe  is  ftopt,  and  palTage  ftaid* 
But  you,  fair  Sir,  be  not  herewith  difmay'd, 
But  conftant  keep  the  way  in  which  ye  ftand  ; 
Which  were  it  not,  that  I  am  elfe  delayd 
With  hard  adventure,  which  I  have  in  hand, 

I  labour  would  to  guide  you  through  all  Fairy  land. 

IX. 

Gramercy  Sir,  faid  he ;  but  mote  I  weete 
What  ftrange  adventure  do  ye  now  purfue  ? 
Perhaps  my  fuccour,  or  advizement  meet, 
Mote  ftead  you  much  your  purpofe  to  fubdue. 
Then  'gan  Sir  Guyon  all  the  fiery  fhew 
Of  falfe  Acrafia^  and  her  wicked  wiles, 
Which  to  avenge,  the  Palmer  him  forth  drew 
From  Fairy  Court.    So  talked  they,   the  whiles 

They  waited  had  much  way,  and  meafur'd  many  miles* 

X. 

And  now  fair  Vhcshus  'gan  decline  in  hafte 
His  weary  wagon  to  the  weftern  vale, 
Whenas  they  fpide  a  goodly  caftle,  plact 
Foreby  a  river  in  a  pleafant  dale  ; 
Which  choofing  for  that  evenings  hofpitaie, 
They  thither  marcht;  but  when  they  came  in  fight, 
And  from  their  fweaty  courfers  did  avale, 
They  found  the  gates  fall  barred  long  ere  night. 
And  every  loup  fall  lockt,  as  fearing  foes  defp:ght« 
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XI. 

Which  when  they  faw,  they  weened  foul  reproch 
Was  to  them  doen,  their  entrance  to  forftall, 
Till  that  the  Squire  'gan  nigher  to  approch  j 
And  wind  his  horn  under  the  caftle  wall, 
That  with  the  noife  it  lhook  as  it  would  fall  : 
Eftfoons  forth  looked  from  the  higheft  fpire 
The  watch,  and  loud  unto  the  Knights  did  call, 
To  weet  what  they  fo  rudely  did  require ; 

Who  gently  anfwered,  they  entrance  did  defire. 

XII. 

Fly,  fly,  good  Knights,  faid  he,  fly  fail  away, 
If  that  your  lives  ye  love,  as  meet  you  mould ; 
Fly  fall,  and  fave  yourfelves  from  near  decay, 
Here  may  ye  not  have  entrance,  though  we  would  : 
We  would  and  would  again,  if  that  we  could ; 
But  thoufand  enemies  about  us  rave, 
And  with  long  fiege  us  in  this  caftle  hold  : 
Seven  years  this  wife  they  us  befieged  have, 

And  many  good  Knights  (lain,  that  have  us  fought  to  fave. 

XIII. 

Thus  as  he  fpoke,  Io,  with  outrageous  cry 

A  thoufand  villains  round  about  them  fwarm'd 
Out  of  the  rocks  and  caves  adjoyning  nigh, 
Vile  caitive  wretches,  ragged,  rude,  deform'd, 
All  threatning  death,  all  in  ftrange  manner  arm'd, 
Some  with  unwieldy  clubs,  fome  with  long  fpears, 
Some  rufty  knives,  fome  (laves  in  fier  warm'd. 
Stern  was  their  look,  like  wild  amazed  flears, 

Staring  with  hollow  eyes,  and  ftifT  upftanding  hairs. 

XIV. 

Fiercely  at  firft  thofe  Knights  they  did  aflfail, 
And  drove  them  to  recoil :   but  when  again 
They  gave  frelh  charge  their  forces  'gan  to  fail, 
Unable  their  encounter  to  fuftain; 
For  with  fuch  puiflance  and  impetuous  main 
Thofe  champions  broke  on  them,  that  forct  them  fly. 
Like  fcattred  fheep,  whenas  the  fhepherds  fwain 
A  Lyon  and  a  Tygre  doth  efpy, 

With  greedy  pace  forth  rufliing  from  the  foreft  nigh* 
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XV. 

Awhile  they  fled,  but  foon  return'd  again 
With  greater  fury  than  before  was  found  j 
And  evermore  their  cruel  Capitain 
Sought  with  his  rafcal  routs  t'enclofe  them  round, 
And  (over-run J  to  tread  them  to  the  ground. 
But  foon  the  Knights  with  their  bright  burning  blades 
Broke  their  rude  troops,  and  orders  did  confound, 
Hewing  and  flaming  at  their  idle  fhades ; 

For  though  they  bodies  feem,  yetfubftancefrom  themfades. 

XVI. 

As  when  a  fwarm  of  gnats  at  eventide 
Out  of  the  fens  of  Allan  do  arife, 
Their  murmuring  fmall  trumpets  founden  wide, 
Whiles  in  the  air  their  cluftring  army  flies, 
That  as  a  cloud  doth  feem  to  dim  the  skies  ; 
Ne  man  nor  beaft  may  reft,  or  take  repaft, 
For  their  fharp  wounds,  and  noyous  injuries, 
Till  the  fierce  northern  wind  with  bluftring  blaft 

Doth  blow  them  quite  away,  and  in  the  ocean  cafL 

XVII. 

Thus  when  they  had  that  troublous  rout  difperft, 
Unto  the  caftle  gate  they  come  again, 
And  entrance  crav'd,  which  was  denied  erft. 
Now  when  report  of  that  their  perlous  pain, 
And  combrous  conflict  which  they  did  fuflain, 
Came  to  $he  Ladies  ear  which  there  did  dwe!l3 
She  forth  ifTued  with  a  goodly  train 
Of  Squires  and  Ladies  equipaged  well, 
And  entertained  them  right  fairly  as  befell. 

XVIII. 

Alma  fhe  called  was,  a  virgin  bright ; 
That  had  not  yet  felt  Cupids  wanton  rage, 
Yet  was  fhe  woo'd  of  many  a  gentle  Knight, 
And  many  a  Lord  of  noble  parentage, 
That  fought  with  her   to  link  in  marriage  : 
For  flie  was  fair,  as  fair  mote  ever  be, 
And  in  the  flowre  now  of  her  frefheft  age* 
Yet  full  of  grace  and  goodly  modefly, 

That  even  heaven  rejoyced  her  fweet  face  to  fee. 
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XIX. 

In  robe  of  lilly  white  (lie  was  array'd, 

That  from  her  moulder  to  her  heel  down  raught, 
The  train  whereof  loofe  far  behind  her  ftray'd, 
Branched  with  gold  and  pearl*  moft  richly  wrought* 
And  borne  of  two  fair  Damzels,  which  were  taught 
That  fervice  well.    Her  yellow  golden  hair 
Was  trimly  woven,  and  in  trefTes  wrought*- 
Ne  other  tire  (he  on  her  head  did  wear, 

But  crowned  with  a  girlond  of  fweet  rofiere, 

AA. 

Goodly  me  entertain'd  thofe  noble  Knights* 
And  brought  them  up  into  her  caftle-hall  j 
"Where  gentle  court  and  gracious  delight 
She  to  them  made,  with  mildnefs  virginal* 
Shewing  herfelf  both  wife  and  liberal : 
There  when  they  refted  had  a  feafon  due* 
They  her  befought  of  favour  fpecial, 
Of  that  fair  caftle  to  afford  them  view ; 

She  granted,  and  them  leading  forth*  the  fame  did  fhew 

XXI. 

Firffc  fhe  them  led  up  to  the  caftle  wall, 
That  was  fo  high  as  foe  might  not  it  climb3 
And  all  fo  fair,  and  fenfible  withall, 
Not  built  of  brick  ne  yet  of  {lone  and  lime, 
But  of  thing  like  to  that  Egyptian  (lime, 
Whereof  King  Nine  whiiome  built  Babel  towre  3 
But  O  great  pity,  that  no  longer  time 
So  goodly  workrnanfhip  mould  not  endure : 

Soon  it  muft  turn  to  earth  ;  no  earthly  thing  is  fare. 

XXII. 

The  frame  thereof  feem'd   partly  circulare, 
And  part  triangulare  :  O  work  divine! 
Thofe  two  the  fir  ft  and  laft  proportions  arc* 
The  one  imperfect,  mortal,  feminine  ; 
Th'other  immortal,  perfect,  mafculme  ; 
And  twixt  them  both  a  quadrate  was  the  bafe* 
Proportioned  equally  by  ieven  and  nine  ; 
Nine  was  the  circle  fet  in  heavens  place, 

All  which  compacted,  made  a  goodly  Diapafc* 
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xxm. 

Therein  two  gates  were  placed  feemly  well : 
The  one  before,  by  which  all  in  did  pafs, 
Did  th*other  far  in  workmanfhip  excell ; 
For  not  of  wood,  nor  of  enduring  brafs, 
But  of  more  worthy  fubftance  fram'd  it  was ; 
Doubly  difparted,  it  did  lock  and  clofe, 
That  when  it  locked,  none  might  thorough  pafs, 
And  when  it  open'd,  no  man  might  it  clofe. 

Still  open  to  their  friends,  and  clofed  to  their  foes, 

XXIV. 

Of  hewen  ftone  the  porch  was  fairly  wrought, 
Stone  more  of  value,  and  more  fmooth  and  fine, 
Than  jet  or  marble  far  from  Ireland  brought  -, 
Over  the  which  was  caft  a  wandring  vine, 
Enchaced  with  a  wanton  ivy  twine. 
And  over  it  a  fair  portcullis  hong, 
Which  to  the  gate  directly  did  incline, 
With  comely  compafs,  and  compa&urc  ftrong, 

Neither  unfeemly  mort,  nor  yet  exceeding  long. 

XXV. 

Within  the  Barbican  a  porter  fate, 
Day  and  night  duly  keeping  watch  and  ward  : 
Nor  wight,  nor  word  mote  pafs  out  of  the  gate 
But  in  good  order,  and  with  due  regard  ; 
Utt'rers  of  fecrets  he  from  thence  debar'd, 
Bablers  of  folly,  and  blazers  of  crime. 
His  Jarum-bell  might  loud  and  wide  be  heard 
When  caufe  requir'd,  but  never  out  of  time ; 

Early  and  late  it  rung  at  evening  and  at  prime. 

XXVI. 

And  round  about  the  porch  on  every  fide 
Twice  fixteen  warders  fate,  all  armed  bright 
In  gliftring  fteel,  and  ftrongiy  fortifide  : 
Tall  yeomen  feemed  they,  and  of  great  might. 
And  were  enranged  ready  flill  for  fight. 
By  them  as  Alma  palled  with  her  guefts, 
They  did  obeyfance,  as  befeemed  right, 
And  then  again  returned  to  their  refts  : 

^he  Porter  eke  to  her  did  lout  with  humble  gefts. 
Vol.  I.  T> 
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XXVH. 

Thence  (lie  them  brought  into  a  ftately  hall, 
Wherein  were  many  tables  fair  difTpred, 
And  ready  dight  with  drapets  feftiva}, 
Againft  the  viands  fhould  be  miniftred. 
At  th'  upper  end  there  fare,  yclad  in  red 
Down  to  the  ground,  a  comely  perfonage, 
That  in  his  hand  a  white  rod  menaged : 
He  Steward  was  hight  Diet ;  ripe  of  age. 

And  in  demeanure  fober,  and  in  counfel  fage0 

XXVIII. 

And  through  the  hall  there  walked  to  and  fro 
A  jolly  yeoman,  marfhal  of  the  fame, 
"Whofe  name  was  Appetite  \  he  did  bellow 
Both  guefts  and  meat,  whenever  in  they  came. 
And  knew  them  how  to  order  without  blame, 
As  him  the  Steward  bade.     They  both  attone 
Did  duty  to  their  Lady,  as  became ; 
Who  pafling  by,  forth  led  her  guefb  anone 

Into  the  kitchin  room,  ne  fpar'd  for  nicenefs  none. 

XXIX. 

It  was  a  vault  ybuilt  for  great  difpence, 
With  many  raunges  rear'd  along  the  wall ; 
And  one  great  chimney,  whofe  long  tonnel  thence, 
The  fmoke  forth  threw.     And  in  the  midft  of  all 
There  placed  was  a  caudron  wide  and  tall, 
Upon  a  mighty  furnace,  burning  hot, 
More  hot  than  AEtn9  or  flaming  Mongiball: 
For  day  and  night  it  brent,  ne  ceafed  not, 

So  long  as  any  thing  it  in  the  caudron  got. 

XXX. 

But  to  delay  the  heat,  left  by  mifchance 

It  might  break  out,  and  fet  the  whole  on  fire, 
There  added  was  by  goodly  ordinance, 
An  huge  great  pair  of  bellows,  which  did  ftire 
Continually,  and  cooling  breath  infpire. 
About  the  caudron  many  cooks  accoiPd, 
With  hooks  and  ladles,  as  need  did  require  ; 
The  whiles  the  viands  in  the  veflel  boiPd 

They  did  about  their  bufinefs  fweat,  and  forely  toil'd* 
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XXXI. 

The  matter  Cook  was  call' d  Concoffion, 
A  careful  man,  and  full  of  comely  guife  *. 
The  kitchen  clerk,  that  hight  Digeftion, 
Did  order  all  th'achates  in  feemly  wife, 
And  fet  them  forth,  as  well  he  could  devife8 
The  reft  had  feverai  offices  affign'd  : 
Some  to  remove  the  fcum  as  ir.  did  rife  ; 
Others  to  bear  the  fame  away  did  mind ; 
And  others  it  to  life  according  to  his  kind. 

XXXIL 
But  all  the  liquor,  which  was  foul  and  wafce, 
Nor  good  nor  ferviceable  dk  for  ought, 
They  in  another  great  round  vefifel  piafte, 
Till  by  a  conduit  pipe  it  thence  were  brought  t 
And  all  the  reft,  that  noyous  was  and  nought, 
By  fee  ret  ways  that  none  might  it  eipy, 
Was  clofe  convey'd,  and  to  the  Back-gate  brought* 
That  cleped  was  Port  Efquiline,  whereby 
i  It  was  avoided  quite,  and  thrown  out  privily. 

XXXI  If . 
Which  goodly  order,  and  great  workmans  (kill 
Whenas  thofe  Knights  beheld,   with  rare  delight 
And  gazing  wonder  they  their  minds  did  fill  -9 
For  never  had  they  feen  fo  ftrange  a  fight, 
Thence  back  again  fair  Alma  led  them  right, 
And  foon  into  a  goodly  parlour  brought, 
That  was  with  royal  arras  richly  dight, 
In  which  was  nothing  pourtrayed,  nor  Wrought, 
Not  wrought,  nor  pourtrayed,  but  eafie  to  be  thought. 

XXXIV. 
;  And  in  the  midft  thereof  upon  the  flour, 
A  lovely  bevy  of  fair  Ladies  fate, 
Courted  of  many  a  jolly  paramour^ 
The  which  them  did  in  modeft  wife  amate^ 
And  each  one  fought  his  Lady  to  aggrate  ; 
And  eke  amongft  them  little  Cupid  ^yd 
His  wanton  fports,  being  returned  late 
From  his  fierce  wars,   and  having  from  him  lay'd 
His  cruel  bow,   wherewith  he  thouiands  hath  difmay'cL 

T  2 
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XXXV. 

Diverfe  delights  they  found  themfelves  to  pleafe ; 
Some  fung  in  fweet  confort,  fome  laught  for  joy, 
Some  plaid  with  ftraws,  fome  idly  fate  at  eafe ; 
But  other  fome  could  not  abide  to  toy, 
All  pleafance  was  to  them  grief  and  annoy  : 
Thisfrown'd,  that  fawn'd,  the  third  for  fhame  didbluih, 
Another  feemed  envious,  or  coy, 
Another  in  her  teeth  did  gnaw  a  rum: 

But  at  thefe  ftrangers  prefence  every  one  did  hufb* 

XXXVI. 

Soon  as  the  gracious  Alma  came  in  place, 
They  all  attonce  out  of  their  feats  arofe, 
And  to  her  homage  made,  with  humble  grace : 
Whom  when  the  Knights  beheld,  they  'gan  difpofe 
Themfelves  to  court,  and  each  a  Damfel  chofe : 
The  Prince  (by  chance)  did  on  a  Lady  light, 
That  was  right  fair  and  freih  as  morning  Role, 
But  fome-what  fad,  and  folemn  eke  in  fight, 

As  if  fome  penfive  thought  conftrain'd  her  gentle  fprigbt. 

XXXVII. 

In  a  long  purple  pall,  wfoofe  fkirt  with  gold 
Was  fretted  all  about,  fhe  was  arraid; 
And  in  her  hand  a  Poplar  branch  did  hold  ; 
To  whom  the  Prince  in  courteous  manner  faid  $ 
Gentle  Madame,  why  been  ye  thus  difmaid, 
And  your  fair  beauty  do  with  fadnefs  fpill? 
Lives  any,  that  you  hath  thus  ill  apaid  ? 
Or  doen  you  love,  or  do  you  lack  your  will  ? 

Whatever  be  the  caufe,  it  fure  befeems  you  ill. 

XXXVIII. 

Fair  Sir,  faid  fhe  (half  in  difdainful  wife) 
How  is  it  that  this  word  in  me  ye  blame, 
And  in  your  felf  do  noe  the  fame  advife  ? 
Him  ill  befeems,  anothers  fault  to  name, 
That  may  unwares  be  blotted  with  the  fame  : 
Penfive  1  yield  I  am,  and  fad  in  mind, 
Through  great  defire  of  glory  and  of  fame  ; 
Ne  ought  (I  ween)  are  ye  therein  behind,  [find. 

That  have  twelve  months  fought  one,  yet  nowhere  can  hei 
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XXXIX. 

The  prince  was  inly  moved  at  her  fpeech, 
Well  weeting  true,  what  me  had  rafhly  told ; 
Yet  with  fair  femblaunt  fought  to  hide  the  breach^ 
Which  change  of  colour  did  perforce  unfold, 
Now  feeming  flaming  hot,  now  ftony  cold, 
Tho  turning  foft  afide,  he  did  inquire, 
What  wight  me  was,  that  Poplar  branch  did  hold  i 
It  anfwer'd  was,  her  name  was  Praife-defire, 

That  by  well  doing  fought  to  honour  to  afpire. 

XL. 

The  whiles  the  Fairy  Knight  did  entertain 
Another  Damfel  of  that  gentle  crew, 
That  was  right  fair,  and  modeft  of  demain, 
But  thac  to  oft  me  chang'd  her  native  hue  -, 
Strange  was  her  tire,  and  all  her  garment  blue, 
Clofe  round  about  her  tuckt  with  many  a  plight: 
Upon  her  fift,  the  bird  which  fhunneth  view, 
And  keeps  in  coverts  clofe  from  living  wight, 

Did  fit,  as  yet  alham'd,  how  rude  Pan  did  her  dightj 

XLI. 

So  long  as  Guy  on  with  her  communed, 
Unto  the  ground  (he  call  her  modeft  eye, 
And  ever  and  anon  with  rofie  red 
The  bafhful  blood  her  fnowy  cheeks  did  dye,' 
That  her  became,  as  polifht  ivory, 
Which  cunning  crafts  mans  hand  hath  overlaid 
With  fair  vermilion  or  pure  caftory 
Great  wonder  had  the  Knight  to  fee  the  maid 

So  ftrangely  paifioned,  and  to  her  gently  faidj 

XLII. 

Fair  Damfel,  feemeth  by  your  troubled  chear3 
That  either  me  to  bold  ye  ween,  this  wife 
You  to  moleft,  or  other  ill  to  fear 
That  in  the  fecret  of  your  heart  clofe  lies, 
From  whence  it  doth,  as  cloud  from  fea  arife* 
If  it  be  I,  of  pardon  I  you  pray 
But  if  ought  elfe  that  I  mote  not  devife, 
1  will  (if  pieafe  you  it  difcoure)  alfay 

To  eafe  you  of  that  ill,  fo  wifely  as  I  may, 

" " T  3 
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XLIII. 

She  anfwer'd  nought,  but  more  abafht  for  fhame, 
Held  down  her  head,  the  whiles  her  lovely  face 
The  flaming  blood  with  blufhing  did  inflame, 
And  the  ftrong  pafiion  mar'd  her  modefl  grace, 
That  Guy  on  mervaii'd  at  her  uncouth  cafe : 
Till  Alma  him  belpake,  why  wonder  ye 
Fair  Sir  at  that,  which  ye  fo  much  embrace  ? 
She  is  the  fountain  of  your  modefty ; 
Ypu  fliamefac'd  are,  but  Sbamefac* dnefs  it  felf  is  fhe, 

XLIV, 
Thereat  the  Elf  did  blufh  in  privatee, 

And  turn'd  his  face  away ;  but  me  the  fame 
Diflembled  fair,  and  feign'd  to  overfee. 
Thus  they  awhile  with  court  and  goodly  game, 
Themfelves  did  folace  each  one  with  his  Dame, 
Till  that  great  Lady  thence  away  them  fought. 
To  view  her  caftles  other  wondrous  frame. 
Up  to  a  {lately  turret  me  them  brought, 
^fcending  by  ten  fteps  of  alablafler  wrought, 

XLV. 
That  turrets  frame  moft  admirable  was, 
Like  higheft  heaven  compaffed  around, 
And  lifted  high  above  this  earthly  mafs, 
Which  it  furview'd,  as  hills  doen  lower  ground  \ 
But  not  on  ground  mote  like  to  this  be  found, 
Not  that  which  antique  Cadmus  whilome  built 
In  Thebes,  which  Alexander  did  confound  ; 
Nor  that  proud  towre  of  Troy,  though  richly  gilt, 
From  which  young  Heft  on  blood  by  cruel  Greeks  was  fpilj 

XLVL 
The  roof  hereof  was  arched  over  head, 

Ancl  deckt  with  flowres  and  herbars  daintily  ; 
Two  goodly  beacons,  fet  in  watches  (lead, 
Therein  gave  light,  and  fiam'd  continually : 
For  they  of  living  fire  moft  fubtilly 
Were  made,  and  ^t  in  fiiver  fockets  bright, 
Cover'd  with  lids  deviz'd  of  fubflance  fly, 
That  readily  they  fhut  and  open  might. 
Q  who  can  tell  the  praifes  of  that  makers  mighs, 
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XLVIL 

Ne  can  I  tell,  ne  can  I  flay  to  tell 

This  parts  great  workmanfhip,  and  wondrous  powrey 

That  all  this  other  worlds  work  doth  excell, 

And  likeft  is  unto  that  heavenly  towre, 

That  God  hath  built  for  his  own  blefTed  bowre. 

Therein  where  diverfe  rooms,  and  diverfe  flages, 

But  three  the  chiefeft,  and  of  greateft  powre, 

In  which  there  dwelt  three  honourable  fages, 

The  wifeft  men  (I  ween)  that  lived  in  tjheir  ages., 

XLVIII.  / 

Not  he,  whom  Greece  (the  nourfe  of  all  good  arts) 
By  Phcelus  doom,  the  wifeft  thought  alive, 
Might  be  compar'd  to  thefe  by  many  parts : 
Nor  that  fage  Pylian  fire,  which  did  furvive, 
Three  ages,  fuch  as  mortal  men  contrive, 
By  whofe  advife  old  Priams  city  fell, 
With  thefe  in  praife  of  policies  mote  drive. 
Thefe  three  in  thefe  three  rooms  did  fundry  dwell, 

And  counfelled  fair  Alma^  how  to  govern  well. 

XLIX. 

The  firft  of  them  could  things  to  come  fore-fee : 
The  next,  could  of  things  prefent  beft  advife ; 
The  third,  things  pafs  could  keep  in  memory : 
So  that  no  time,  nor  reafon  could  arife, 
But  that  the  fame  could  one  of  thefe  comprize. 
Forthy,  the  firft  did  in  the  fore-part  fit, 
That  nought  mote  hinder  his  quick  prejudize  : 
He  had  a  marp  fore-fight,  and  working  wit, 

That  never  idle  was,  ne  once  would  reft  a  whit. 

L. 

His  chamber  was  difpainted  all  within, 

With  fundry  colours,  in  the  which  were  writ 
Infinite  fhapes  of  things  difperfed  thin  5 
Some  fuch  as  in  the  world  were  never,  yet, 
Ne  can  devifed  be  of  mortal  wit  •,         \ 
Some  daily  feen,  and  knowen  by  their  na^mes, 
Such  as  in  idle  fantafies  do  flit : 
Infernal  Hags,  Centaur s%  Fiends,  Hippodamts, 

Apes,Lyons,  Eagles,  Owls,  fools,  lovers,  children,  Damesj 

T4 
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LI. 

And  all  the  chamber  filled  was  with  flies, 

Which  buzzed  all  about,  and  made  fuch  found. 
That  they  encombred  all  mens  ears-and  eyes, 
Like  many  fwarms  of  bees  affembled  round, 
After  their  hives  with  honey  do  abound  : 
All  thofe  were  idle  thoughts  and  fantafies, 
Devices,  dreams,  opinions  unfound, 
Shews,  vifions,  footh-fayes,  and  prophefies ; 
And  all  that  fejgned  is,  as  leafings,  tales,  and  lies^ 

LII. 
Emongft  them  all  fate  he  which  wonned  there, 
That  hight  Phantaftes  by  his  nature  true  ; 
A  man  of  years  yet  frefh,  as  mote  appear, 
Of  fwarth  complexion,  and  of  crabbed  hue, 
That  him  full  of  melancholy  did  fhew  •, 
Bent  hollow  beetle  brows,  marp  flaring  eyes 
That  mad  or  foolifri  feem'd  :  one  by  his  view 
Mote  deem  him  born  with  ill  difpofed  skies, 
When  oblique  Saturn  fate  in  th'  houfe  of  agonies. 

LIU. 
Whom  Alma  having  (hewed  to  her  guefts, 

Thence  brought  them  to  the  fecondroom,  whofe  walls 
Were  painted  fair  with  memorable  gefts 
Of  famous  wifards,  and  with  pi&urals 
Of  magiftrates,  of  courts,  of  tribunals, 
Of  commonwealths,  of  dates,  of  policy, 
Of  laws,  of  judgments,  and  of  decretals  j 
All  arts,  all  fcience,  all  philofophy, 
And  all  that  in  the  world  was  aye  thought  wittily, 

LIV. 
Of  thofe  that  room  was  full :  and  them  among 
There  fate  a  man  of  ripe  and  perfect  age, 
Who  did  them  meditate  all  his  life  long  •, 
That  through  continual  practice  and  ufage, 
He  now  was  grown  right  wife,  and  wondrous  fage. 
Great  pJeafure  had  thofe  ftranger  Knights,  to  fee 
His  goodly  reafon,  and  grave  perfonage, 
That  his  difciples  both  defir'd  to  be-, 
"But  Alma  thence  them  led  to  th'  hindmofi:  room  of  three* 
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LV. 

'hat  chamber  Teemed  ruinous  and  old, 
And  therefore  was  removed  far  behind, 
Yet  were  the  walls,  that  did  the  fame  uphold, 
Right  firm  and  drong,  though  fomewhat  they  declin'd  ; 
And  therein  fate  an  old  old  man,  half  blind, 
And  all  decrepit  in  his  feeble  corfe, 
Yet  lively  vigour  reded  in  his  mind, 
And  recompenst  him  with  a  better  fcorce  : 

Yeak  body  well  is  chang'd  for  minds  redoubled  force* 

LVL 

Phis  man  of  infinite  remembrance  was, 
And  things  foregone  through  many  ages  held, 
Which  he  recorded  flill  as  they  did  pafs, 
Ne  furTred  them  to  perifri  through  long  eld, 
As  all  things  elfe,  the  which  this  world  doth  wel'dt 
But  laid  them  up  in  his  immortal  ferine, 
Where  they  for  ever  incorrupted  dwelPd ; 
The  wars  he  well  remembred  of  King  Nine* 

)f  old  Ajj'aracuS)  and  Inachus  divine., 

LVII. 

The  years  of  Neftor  nothing  were  to  his, 
Ne  yet  Methufalem^  though  longed  liv'd  ; 
For  he  remembred  both  their  infancies : 
Ne  wonder  then,  if  that  he  were  depriv'd 
Of  native  drength  now,  that  he  them  furviv'd. 
His  chamber  all  was  hang'd  about  with  roles, 
And  old  records  from  ancient  times  deriv'd, 
Some  made  in  books,  fome  in  long  parchment  fcroles, 

rhat  were  all  worm-eaten,  and  full  of  canker  holes. 

LVIII. 

Amidft  them  all  he  in  a  chair  was  fet, 
Tolling  and  turning  them  withouten  end ; 
But  for  he  was  unable  them  to  fet, 
A  little  boy  did  on  him  dill  attend 
To  reach,  whenever  he  for  ought  did  fend ; 
And  oft  when  things  were  lod,  or  laid  amifs, 
That  boy  them  fought,  and  unto  him  did  lend. 
Therefore  he  Anamnefies  cleped  is, 

And  that  old  man  Eumneftes9  by  their  properties* 


fe9S  THE  FAIRY  QJJEEN.    Bookll 

LIX. 

The  Knights,  there  entring,  did  him  reverence  dew, 
And  wondred  at  his  endlefs  exercife. 
Then  as  they  'gan  his  library  to  view, 
And  antique  regifters  for  to  avife, 
There  chanced  to  the  Princes  hand  to  rife 
An  ancient  book,  hight  Briton  monuments. 
That  of  this  lands  firft  conqueft  did  devife, 
And  old  divifion  into  regiments, 

Till  it  reduced  was  to  one  mans  governments. 

LX. 

Sir  Guyon  chanct  eke  on  another  book, 
That  hight  Antiquity  of  Fairy  lond. 
In  which  whenas  he  greedily  did  look ; 
Th*  off-fpring  of  Elves  and  Faires  there  he  fond, 
As  it  delivered  was  from  hond  to  hond : 
Whereat  they  burning  both  with  fervent  fire 
Their  Countries  aunceftry  to  underftond, 
Crav'd  leave  of  Alma,  and  that  aged  fire, 

To  read  thofe  books ;  who  gladly  granted  their  defire. 


CANTO     X. 

A  Chronicle  of  Briton  Kings 
From  Brute  to  Uthers  reign: 

And  rolls  of  Elfin  Emperoursy 
Till  time  of  Gloriane. 

I. 

WHO  now  mall  give  unto  me  words  and  found, 
Equal  unto  this  haughty  enterprife  ? 
Or  who  mail  lend  me  wings,  with  which  from  groun< 
My  lowly  verfe  may  loftily  arife, 
And  lift  it  felf  unto  the  higheft  fkies  ? 
More  ample  fprite  than  hitherto  was  wount, 
Here  needs  me,  whiles  the  famous  aunceftries 
Of  my  moil  dreaded  Soveraine  I  recount, 
.By  which  ail  earthly  Princes  fhe  doth  far  furmount. 
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Jt- 
ii  under  Sun,  that  fhines  fo  wide  and  fair, 
Whence  all  that  lives,  does  borrow  life  and  light, 
Lives  ought,  that  to  her  linage  may  compair, 
Which  though  from  earth  it  be  derived  right, 
Yet  doth  it  felf  ftretch  forth  to  heavens  height 
And  all  the  world  with  wonder  overfpred  j 
I  A  labour  huge,  exceeding  far  my  might : 
I  How  mall  frail  pen,  with  fear  difparaged, 
Conceive  fuch  foveraine  glory,  and  great  bountihed  ? 

III. 
Argument  worthy  of  Mceonian  quill, 
Or  rather  worthy  of  great  Phoebus  rote, 
Whereon  the  ruins  of  great  OJfa  hill, 
And  triumphs  of  Phlegr^an  Jove  he  wrote, 
That  all  the  Gods  admir'd  his  lofty  note. 
But  if  lbme  relim  of  that  heavenly  lay 
His  learned  daughter  would  to  me  report, 
To  deck  my  fong  withall,  I  would  aflay, 
Thy  name,  O  foveraine  Queen,  to  blazon  far  away. 

IV. 
Thy  name,  O  foveraine  Queen,  thy  realm  and  race,     - 
From  this  renowned  Prince  derived  are, 
Who  mightily  upheld  that  royal  mace, 
Which  now  thou  bear'ft,  to  thee  defcended  far 
From  mighty  Kings,  and  Conquerors  in  war, 
Thy  Fathers  and  great  Grand-fathers  of  old, 
Whofe  noble  deeds  above  the  northern  ftar 
Immortal  Fame  for  ever  hath  enrol'd  ; 
As  in  that  old  mans  book  they  were  in  order  told. 

V. 
iFhe  land,  which  warlike  Britons  now  pofTefs, 
And 'therein  have  their  mighty  empire  rais'd, 
In  antique  times  was  falvage  wildernefs, 
Unpeopled,  unmanur'd,  unprov'd,  unprais'dj 
Ne  was  it  Hand  then,  ne  was  it  pais'd 
Amid  the  Ocean  waves,  ne  was  it  fought 
Of  merchants  far,  for  profits  therein  prais'd, 
But  was  all  defolate,  and  of  fome  thought 
By  Sea  to,  have  been  ftom  the  Qdtick  main-land  brought. 
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VI. 

Ne  did  it  then  deferve  a  name  to  have, 
Till  that  the  vent'rous  mariner  that  way 
Learning  his  fhip  from  thofe  white  rocks  to  fave, 
Which  all  along  the  fouthern  fea-coaft  lay, 
Threatning  unheedy  wreck  and  rafh  decay, 
For  fafeties  fake  that  fame  his  fea-mark  made, 
And  nam'd  it  Albion.     But  later  day 
Finding  in  it  fit  ports  for  fifhers  trade, 

Gan  more  the  fame  frequent,  and  further  to  invade. 

VII. 

But  far  m  land  a  falvage  nation  dwelt, 
Of  hideous  Giants,  and  half  beaftly  men, 
That  never  tafted  grace,  nor  goodnefs  felt, 
But  like  wild  beafts  lurking  in  loathfome  den, 
And  flying  faft  as  Roebuck  through  the  fen, 
All  naked  without  fhame,  or  care  of  cold, 
By  hunting  and  by  fpoiling  lived  then ; 
Of  ftature  huge,  and  eke  of  courage  bold, 

That  Sons  of  men  amaz'd  their  fternnefs  to  behold. 

VIII. 

But  whence  they  fprung,  or  how  they  were  begot, 
Uneath  is  to  allure  ;  uneath  to  ween 
That  monftrous  error  which  doth  fome  aflbt, 
That  Dioclefians  fifty  daughters  fheen 
Into  this  land  by  chance  have  driven  been, 
"Where  companing  with  fiends  and  filthy  fprights, 
Through  vain  illufion  of  their  luft  unclean, 
They  brought  forth  Giants  and  fuch  dreadful  wights3 

As  far  exceeded  men  in  their  immeafur'd  mights. 

IX. 

They  held  this  land,  and  with  their  filthinefs 
Polluted  this  fame  gentle  foil  long  time  : 
That  their  own  mother  loath'd  their  beaftlinefs, 
And  'gan  abhor  her  broods  unkindly  crime, 
All  were  they  born  of  her  own  native  flime  i 
Untill  that  Brutus  anciently  deriv'd 
From  royal  (lock  of  old  AJfaracs  line, 
Driven  by  fatal  errour,  here  arriv'd, 

And  them  of  their  unjuft  poffeffion  depriv'd. 
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X. 

Jut  ere  he  had  eftablifhed  his  throne, 
And  fpred  his  empire  to  the  utmoft  more, 
He  fought  great  battles  with  his  falvage  fone  5 
In  which  he  them  defeated  evermore, 
And  many  Giants  left  on  groning  flore  ; 
That  well  can  witnefs  yet  unto  this  day 
The  weftern  Hogh,  befprinkled  with  the  gore 
Of  mighty  Goemot,  whom  in  flout  fray 
orineus  conquered,  and  cruelly  did  flay. 

XL 
.nd  eke  that  ample  pit,  yet  far  renown'd, 
For  the  large  leap,  which  Debon  did  compel 
Coulin  to  make,  being  eight  lugs  of  ground ; 
Into  the  which  returning  back,  he  fell : 
But  thofe  three  monflrous  ftones  do  moft  excel. 
Which  that  huge  Son  of  hideous  Albion, 
Whofe  Father,  Hercules  in  France  did  quellP 
Great  Godmer  threw,  in  fierce  contention, 
t  bold  Canutus  •,  but  of  him  was  flain  anon, 

XII. 
1  meed  of  thefe  great  conquefts  by  them  got, 
Corineus  had  that  province  utmoft  weft, 
;  To  him  afligned  for  his  worthy  lot, 
"Which  of  his  name  and  memorable  geft 
He  called  Cornwaile,  yet  fo  called  bed"  : 
And  D  ebons  fhare  was,  that  is  Devon/hire  : 
But  Canute  had  his  portion  from  the  reft, 
!  The  which  he  call'd  Canutium,  for  his  hire  ; 
ow  Cantium,  which  Kent  we  commonly  inquire. 

XIII. 
hus  Brute  this  realm  unto  his  rule  fubdew*d 
And  reigned  long  in  great  felicity, 
I  Lov'd  of  his  friends,  and  of  his  foes  e'fchew'd, 
He  left  three  fons  (his  famous  progeny) 
Born  of  fair  Inogene  of  Italy  ; 
Mongft  whom  he  parted  his  imperial  ftate, 
And  Locrine  left  chief  Lord  of  Brit any. 
At  laft  ripe  age  bade  him  furrender  late 
lis  life,  and  long  good  fortune,  unto  final  fate» 
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XIV. 
Locrine  was  left  the  foveraine  Lord  of  all  % 
But  Albanaft  had  all  the  northern  part, 
Which  of  him  fe\f  Albania  he  did  call ; 
And  Camber  did  pofTefs  the  weftern  quart, 
Which  Severn  now  from  Logris  doth  depart : 
And  each  his  portion  peaceably  enjoy'd, 
Ne  was  there  outward  breach,  nor  grudge  in  heart. 
That  once  their  quiet  government  annoy'd, 
But  each  his  pains  to  others  profit  ftill  employ'd. 

XV. 
Until  a  nation  ftrange,  with  vifage  fwart, 
And  courage  fierce,  that  all  men  did  affray, 
Which  through  the  world  then  fwarm'd  in  every  par 
And  overftow'd  all  countries  far  away, 
Like  Noyes  great  flood,  with  their  importune  fway, 
This  land  invaded  with  like  violence, 
And  did  themfelves  through  all  the  north  difplay  : 
Until  that  Locrine  for  his  realms  defence, 
Did  head  againft  them  make,  and  ftrong  munificence 

XVI. 
He  them  encountred,  (a  confufed  rout) 
Foreby  the  River,  that  whilome  was  hight 
The  ancient  Abus,  where  with  courage  itout 
He  them  defeated  in  victorious  fight, 
And  chad  fo  fiercely  after  fearful  flight, 
That  ford  their  chieftain,  for  his  fafeties  fake 
(Their  chieftain  Hitmber  named  was  aright) 
Unto  the  mighty  ftream  him  to  betake, 
Where  he  an  end  of  battle,  and  of  life  did  make. 

XVII. 
The  King  returned  proud  of  victory, 

And  infolent  wox  through  unwonted  eafe, 
That  fhortJy  he  forgot  the  jeopardy, 
Which  in  his  land  he  lately  did  appeafe, 
And  fell  to  vain  voluptuous  difeafe : 
lie  lov'd  fair  Lady  Eftrild,  leudly  lov'd, 
Whofe  wanton  pleafures  him  too  much  did  pleafe. 
That  quite  his  heart  from  Guendolene  remov'd, 
From  Guendolene  his  wife,  though  always  faithful  prov. 
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XVIII. 
"he  noble  daughter  of  Corineus, 
Would  not  endure  to  be  fo  vile  difdain'd % 
But  gath'ring  force,  and  courage  valorous, 
Encountred  him  in  battle  well  ordain'd, 
In  which  hhn  vanquifht  me  to  fly  conftrain'd : 
But  fhe  fo  fail  purfew'd,  that  him  (he  took, 
And  threw  in  bands,  where  he  till  death  remain'dj 
A  Is  his  fair  Leman,  flying  through  a  brook, 
he  overhent,  nought  moved  with  her  pitious  look, 

i      XIX. 
ut  both  her  felf,  and  eke  her  daughter  dear3 
Begotten  by  her  Kingly  paramour, 
I  The  fair  Sabrina  almoft  dead  with  fear, 
She  there  attached,  far  from  all  fuccour  *» 
The  one  Ihe  (lew  in  that  impatient  ftour : 
But  the  fad  virgin  innocent  of  all, 
Adown  the  rolling  river  ilie  did  pour, 
Which  of  her  name  now  Severn  men  do  call : 
uch  was  the  end  that  to  difloyai  love  did  fall, 

XX. 
"hen  for  her  fon,  which  fhe  to  hotrine  bore 
{Madan  was  young,  unmeet  the  rule  of  fway) 
In  her  own  hand  the  crown  me  kept  in  ftorc, 
Till  riper  years  he  raught,  and  ilronger  ftay  : 
During  which  time,  her  powre  ihe  did  difplay 
Through  all  this  realm  (the  glory  of  her  lex) 
And  firit  taught  men  a  woman  to  obey : 
But  when  her  fon  to  mans  eftate  did  wex, 
he  it  furrcndered,  ne  her  felf  would  longer  vex. 

XXL 
Tho  Madan  reign'd,  unworthy  of  his  race  : 
For  with  all  flhame  that  facred  throne  he  fil'd : 
Next  Memprife,  as  unworthy  of  that  place, 
In  which  being  conforted  with  Maniid, 
For  thiril  of  fingle  Kingdom  him  he  kill'd. 
But  Ebrank  falved  both  their  infamies 
With  noble  deeds,  and  warrey'd  on  Bruncbild 
In  Henault9  where  yet  of  his  victories 
Irave  monuments  remain,  which  yet  that  land  envies. 
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XXII. 

An  happy  man  in  his  firft  days  he  was, 
And  happy  father  of  fair  progeny  : 
For  all  fo  many  weeks  as  the  year  has, 
So  many  children  he  did  multiply  ; 
Of  which  were  twenty  fons,  which  did  apply 
Their  minds  to  praife,  and  chevalrous  defire: 
Thofe  Germans  did  fubdue  all  Germany, 
Of  whom  it  bight;  but  in  the  end  their  fire, 

With  foul  repulfe,  from  France  was  forced  to  retire. 

XXIII.     , 

Which  blot,  his  fon  fucceeding  in  his  feat, 
The  fecond  Brute  (the  fecond  both  in  name 
And  eke  in  femblance  of  his  puifTance  great) 
Right  w.ell  recur'd,  and  did  away  that  blame 
With  recompence  of  everlafting  fame. 
He  with  his  victor  fword  firft  opened 
The  bowels  of  wide  France,  a  forlorn  dame, 
And  taught  her  firft  how  to  be  conquered ; 

Since  which,  with  fundry  fpoils  fhe  hath  been  ranfacked 

XXIV. 

Let  Scaldis  tell,  and  let  tell  Hania, 

And  let  the  marm  of  EJthambruges  tell, 
What  colour  were  there  waters  that  fame  day. 
And  all  the  moor  twixt  Elver/bam  and  Dell, 
With  blood  of  Henalois,  which  therein  fell. 
How  oft  that  day  did  fad  Brunchildis  fee 
The  green  fhield  dy'd  in  dolorous  vermill  ? 
That  not  Scuith  guiridh  it  mote  feem  to  be  j 

But  rather yScuith  gogh,  fign  of  fad  cruelty. 

XXV. 

His  Son  King  Leill,  by  Fathers  labour  long, 
Enjoy'd  an  heritage  of  lading  peace. 
And  built  Cairleill,  and  built  Cairleon  ftrong. 
IMext  Hudibrafs  his  realm  did  not  encreafe, 
But  taught  the  land  from  weary  wars  to  ceafe. 
Whofe  rootfteps  Bladud  following,  in  arts 
Excel'd  at  Athens  all  the  learned  preace, 
From  whence  he  brought  them  to  thefe  falvage  par 

And  with  fweet  fcience  mollifide  their  ftubborn  hearts 
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XXVL 

infample  of  his  wondrous  faculty* 
Behold  the  boiling  baths  at  Cairbadoni 
Which  feeth  with  fecret  fire  eternally, 
And  in  their  entrails,  full  of  quick  brimfton, 
Nourifh  the  flames,   which  they  are  warm'd  upon, 
That  to  her  people  wealth  they  forth  do  well, 
And  health  to  every  foreign  nation  : 
Yet  he  at  laft  contending  to  excel 

"he  reach  of  men,  through  flight  into  fond  mifchicf  fell*' 

XXVII. 

Text  him  King  Leyr  in  happy  peace  long  reign'd, 
But  had  no  nTue  male  him  to  fucceed, 
But  three  fair  daughters,  which  were  well  upffrain'dL 
In  all  that  feemed  fit  for  Kingly  feed  : 
Mongfl:  whom  his  realm  he  equally  decreed 
To  have  divided,  tho'  when  feeble  age 
Nigh  to  his  utmoft  date  he  faw  proceed, 
He  call'd  his  daughters  \  and  with  fpeeches  fags 

iquir'd,  which  of  them  mod  did  love  her  parentage,' 

XXVIII. 

'he  eldeft,  Gonorill,  'gan  to  proteft, 
That  me  much  more  than  her  own  life  him  lov'd  j 
And  Regan  greater  love  to  him  profefl, 
Than  all  the  world,  whenever  it  were  prov'd ; 
But  Cordeill  faid,  fhe  lov'd  him,  as  behov'd: 
Whofe  fimple  anfwer,  wanting  colours  fair 
To  paint  it  forth,  him  to  difpleafance  mov'd, 
That  in  his  crown  he  counted  her  no  heir," 

ut  twixt  the  other  twain  his  Kingdom  whole  did  fhare« 

XXIX. 

0  wedded  th'one  to  Maglan  King  of  Scots, 
And  th'other  to  the  King  of  Cambria^ 

j  And  twixt  them  fhar'd  his  realm  by  equal  lots : 
But  without  dowre  the  wife  Cordelia 
Was  fent  to  Aganip  of  Seltica. 
Their  aged  Sire,  thus  eafed  of  his  crown, 
A  private  lift  led  in  Albania^ 
With  Conor ill \  long  had  in  great  renown, 

"hat nought  him  griev'd  to  been  from  rule  depofed  down* 
Vol.  h  U 
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XXX. 

But  true  it  is,  that  when  the  oil  is  fpent, 

The  light  goes  out,  and  vvike  is  thrown  away  5 
So  when  he  had  refign'd  his  regiment, 
His  daughter  'gan  defpife  his  drooping  day, 
And  weary  wax  of  his  continual  flay. 
Tho  to  his  daughter  Regan  he  repair'd, 
Who  him  at  firft  well  ufed  every  way ; 
But  when  of  his  departure  fhe  defpair'd, 

Her  bounty  fhe  abated,  and  his  chear  empairM, 

XXXI. 

The  wretched  man  'gan  then  avife  too  late, 
That  love  is  not,  where  mofl  it  is  profeft  ; 
Too  truly  try'd  in  his  extreameft  ftate  : 
At  laft,  refolv'd  likewife  to  prove  the  reft, 

'    He  to  Cordelia  himfelf  add  reft, 

Who  with  entire  affection  him  reeeiv'd, 
As  for  her  Sire  and  King  her  feemed  beft; 
And  after  all  an  army  flrong  me  leav'd* 

To  war  on  thofe,  which  him  had  of  his  realm  bereav'i 

XXXII. 

So  to  his  crown  fhe  him  reftor'd  again, 

In  which  he  dy'd,  made  ripe  for  death  by  dd> 
And  after  will'd  it  fhould  to  her  remain  : 
Who  peaceably  the  fame  long  time  did  weld  : 
And  all  mens  hearts  in  due  obedience  held : 

.   Till  that  her  fillers  children  woxen  ftrong, 
Through  proud  ambition  againft  her  rebeld, 
And  overcomen  kept  in  pnfon  long, 

Till  weary  of  that  wretched  life,  her  felf  fhe  hong; 

XXXIII. 

Then  'gan  the  bloody  brethren  both  to  reign : 
But  fierce  Cundah  'gan  fhortly  to  envy 
Her  brother  Morgan^  prickt  with  proud  difdain 
To  have  a  peer  in  part  of  foverainty ; 
And  kindling  coals  of  cruel  enmity, 
.Rais'd  war,  and  him  in  battle  overthrew  : 
Whence  as  he  to  thofe  woody  hills  did  fly, 
Which  hight  of  him  Glamorgan^  there  him  flew  ^ 

Then  did  he  reign  alone,  when  he  none  equal  knew. 
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XXXIV. 

His  Son  Rival'  his  dead  room  did  fupply, 
In  whofe  fad  time  blood  did  from  heaven  rain  : 
Next  great  Gurguftusy  then  fair  Cecily, 
In  conftant  peace  their  kingdoms  did  contain  : 
After  them  Lago,  and'Kinmark  did  reign, 
And  Gorbogud,  till  far  in  years  he  grew  -9 
When  his  ambitious  fons  unto  them  twain, 
Arraught  the  rule,  and  from  their  father  drew  ; 

Stout  Ferrex  and  item  Porrex  him  in  prifon  threw. 

XXXV. 

[hit  OI  the  greedy  third  of  royal  crown, 
That  knows  no  kindred,  nor  regards  no  right, 
Stir'd  Porrex  up  to  put  his  brother  down ; 
Who  unto  him  affembling  foreign  might, 
Made  war  on  him,  and  fell  himfelf  in  fight : 
Whofe  death  t'avenge,  his  mother  mercilefs 
(Mod  mercilefs  of  women,  Wyden  hight) 
Her  other  fon  fail  fleeping  did  opprefs, 

dnd  with  moil  cruel  hand  him  murdred  pitilefs. 

XXXVI. 

Here  ended  Brutus  facred  progeny, 
Which  had  feven  hundred  years  this  fcepter  borne, 
With  high  renown,  and  great  felicity. 
The  noble  branch  from  th'antique  ftock  was  torn 
Through  difcord,  and  the  royal  throne  forlorn  : 
Thenceforth  this  realm  was  into  factions  rent, 
Whilft  each  of  Brutus  boafted  to  be  born, 
That  in  the  end  was  left  no  monument 

Df  Brutus,  nor  of  Britons  glory  ancient. 

XXXVII. 

Then  up  arofe  a  man  of  m  atchlefs  might, 
And  wondrous  wit  to  menage  high  affairs, 
Who  (lir'd  with  pity  of  the  ftrefTed  plight 
Of  this  fad  realm,  cut  into  fundry  mares 
By  fuch  as  claim'd  themfelves  Brutes  rightful  heirs, 
Gather'd  the  Princes  of  the  people  loofe, 
To  taken  counfel  of  their  common  cares  ; 
Who  with  his  wifdom  won,  him  ftraight  did  choofe 

Their  King,  and  fwore  him  fealty  to  win  or  Igfe. 

U  z 
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XXXVIIL 

Then  made  he  head  againft  his  enemies, 
And  Tmner  flew,  or  Logris  mifcreate  j 
Then  Ruddoc  and  proud  Stater,  both  allies, 
This  of  Albanie  newly  nominate, 
And  that  of  Cambry  King  confirmed  late, 
He  overthrew  through  his  own  valiance  ; 
Whofe  countries  he  redue'd  to  quiet  ftate* 
And  fhortly  brought  to  civil  governance, 

Now  one,  which  earn:  were  many  made  through  varianc 

XXXIX. 

Then  made  he  facred  laws,  which  fome  men  fay 
Were  unto  him  reveaPd  in   vifion, 
By  which  he  freed  the  travellers  highway, 
The  churches  part,  and  ploughmans  portion, 
Reftraining  Health,  and  ftrong  extortion  j 
The  gracious  Numa  of  great  Britanny : 
For  till  his  days,  the  chief  dominion 
By  ftrength  was  wielded  without  policy  ; 

Therefore  he  firft  wore  crown  of  gold  for  dignity. 

XL. 

Donwallo  dy'd  (for  what  may  live  for  aye  ?  ) 
And  left  two  fons,  of  peerlefs  prowefs  both  j 
That  facked  Rome  too  dearly  did  allay, 
The  recompence  of  their  perjured  oath, 
And  ranfackt  Greece  well  tryde,  when  they  were  wroti 
Befides  fubjecled  France,  and  Germany, 
Which  yet  their  praifes  fpeak,  all be  they  lot! 

'    And  inly  tremble  at  the  memory 

Of  Brennus  and  Bellinus,  Kings  of  Britanny. 

XLI. 

Next  them,  did  Gurgunt,  great  Bellinus  fon, 
In  rule  fucceed,  and  eke  in  fathers  praife ; 
He  Eajierland  fubdu'd,  and  Denmark  won, 
And  of  them  both  did  foy  and  tribute  raife, 
The  which  was  due  in  his  dead  fathers  days : 
He  alfo  gave  to  fugitives  of  Spain 
(Whom  he  at  fea  found  wandring  from  their  ways 
A  feat  in  Ireland  fafely  to  remain, 

LWhich  they  mould  hold  of  him,  as  fubject  to  Britain^ 

\ 
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XLII. 

Wter  him  reigned  Gutiheline  his  heir 
(The  juftefl  man  and  trueft  in  his  days) 
Who  had  to  wife  Dame  Mertia  the  fair, 
A  woman  worthy  of  immortal  praife, 
Which  for  this  realm  found  many  goodly  lays, 
And  wholefome  ftatutes  to  her  hufband  brought; 
Her  many  deem'd  to  have  been  of  the  Fays, 
As  was  Mgerie,  that  Nutna  taught ; 

Fhofe  yet  of  her  bzMertian  laws  both  nam'd  and  thought* 

XLIII 

3er  fon  Sifillus  after  her  did  reign, 
And  then  Kimarus,  and  then  Danius ; 
Next  whom  Morindus  did  the  crown  fuftain  : 
Who,  had  he  not  with  wrath  outrageous, 
And  cruel  rancour  dimm'd  his  valorous 
And  mighty  deeds,  mould  matched  have  the  beft ; 
As  well  in  that  fame  field  victorious 
Againft  the  foreign  Morands  he  exprefl ; 

Sfet  lives  his  memory,  though  carcafs  lleep  in  reft, 

XLIV. 

Five  fons  he  left  begotten  of  one  wife, 
All  which  fuccefTively  by  turns  did  reign  % 
Firft  Gorboman,  2.  man  of  virtuous  life  ; 
Next  Archigald^  who  for  his  proud  difdain, 
Depofed  was  from  Princedom  foverain, 
And  pitious  Elidure  put  in  his  fled  ; 
Who  fhortly  it  to  him  reftor'd  again, 
Till  by  his  death  he  it  recovered  ; 

But  Peridure  and  Vigent  him  difthronized, 

XLV. 

In  wretched  prifon  long  he  did  remain, 
Till  they  outreigned  had  their  utmoft  date, 
And  then  therein  refeized  was  again, 
And  ruled  long  with  honorable  ftate, 
Till  he  furrendred  realm  and  life  to  fate. 
Then  all  the  fons  of  thefe  five  brethren  reign'd 
By  due  fuccefs,  and  all  their  nephews  late, 
Even  thrice  elev'n  defcents  the  crown  retain'df 

Till  aged  Hely  by  due  heritage  it  gain'd. 

u  3 
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XLVI. 

He  had  two  Tons,  whofe  eldeft  called  Lud 
Left  of  his  life  moil  famous  memory, 
And  endlefs  monuments  of  his  great  good  : 
The  ruin'd  walls  he  did  re-edify 
Of  Treynovant)  'gainft  force  of  enemy. 
And  built  that  gate,  which  of  his  name  is  hight, 
By  which  he  lies  entombed  folemnly. 
He  left  two  fons,  too  young  to  rule  aright, 

Androgens  and  Tenantius,  pictures  of  his  might. 

XLVII. 

Whilft  they  were  young,  Cajfibalane  their  Erne 
Was  by  the  people  chofen  in  their  lied, 
Who  on  him  took  the  royal  diadem, 
And  goodly  well  long  time  it  governed, 
Till  the  proud  Romans  him  difquieted, 
And  warlike  Ccefar^  tempted  with  the  name 
Of  this  fweet  ifland  never  conquered, 
And  envying  the  Britons  blazed  fame, 

(O  hideous  hunger  of  dominion  1 )  hither  came. 

XLVIII. 

Yet  twice  they  were  repulfed  back  again, 
And  twice  renforft,  back  to  their  fhips  to  fly, 
The  whiles  with  blood  they  all  the  more  did  (lain. 
And  the  gray  ocean  into  purple  dye  : 
Ne  had  they  footing  found  at  laft  perdie, 
Had  not  Androgens y  falfe  to  native  foil, 
And  envious  of  Uncles  foverainty, 
Betray'd  his  country  unto  foreign  fpoil  : 

Nought  elfe,  but  treafon,  from  the  firft  this  land  did  foil ! 

XLIX. 

So  by  him  Cafar  got  the  victory, 

Through  great  bloodfhed,  and  many  a  fad  aflfay, 
In  which  himfelf  was  charged  heavily 
Of  hardy  Nennius,  whom  he  yet  did  flay, 
But  loft  his  fword,  yet  to  be  feen  this  day. 
Thenceforth  this  land  was  tributary  made 
T'ambitious  Rome,  and  did  their  rule  obey, 
Till  Arthur  all  that  reckoning  defrayd  ; 

Yet  oft  the  Briton  Kings  againft  them  itrongly  fway'd. 
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i  •  L/ 

'Next  him,  fenantius  reign'd,  then  Kimheline, 

What  time  th'  eternal  Lord  in  flefhJy  flime 

Enwombed  was,  from  wretched  Adams  line, 

To  purge  away  the  guilt  of  finful  crime  : 

O  joyous  memory  of  happy  time, 

That  heavenly  grace  fo  plentioufly  difplay'd  ! 

O  too  high  ditty  for  my  firnple  rime! 

Soon  after  this,  the  Romans  him  warray'd  ; 

For  that  their  tribute  he  refus'd  to  let  be  payd. 

LI. 

Good  Claudius^  that  next  was  Emperor, 
An  army  brought,  and  with  him  battle  fought, 
In  which  the  King  was  by  a  treachetor 
Difguifed  (lain,  ere  any  thereof  thought : 
Yet  ceafed  not  the  bloody  fight  for  ought ; 
For  Arvirage  his  brothers  place  fupplide, 
Both  in  his  arms  and  crown  •,  and  by  that  draught 
Did  drive  the  Romans  to  the  weaker  fide, 

That  they  to  peace  agreed.     So  all  was  pacifide. 

LII. 

Was  never  King  more  highly  magnifide, 
Nor  drad  of  Romans,  than  was  Arvirage  ; 
For  which  the  Emperor  to  him  allide 
His  Daughter  Genuifs'  in  marriage  : 
Yet  (hortly  he  renounft  the  vaffalage 
Of  Rome  again,  who  hither  haft'ly  fent 
Vefpqfian,  that  with  great  fpoil  and  rage 
Forwafted  all,  till  Genuiffa  gent 

Perfuaded  him  to  ceafe,  and  her  Lord  to  relent, 

LIIL 

He  dy'd  ;  and  him  fucceeded  Marius, 
Who  joy'd  his  days  in  great  tranquillity : 
Then  Coy!,  and  after  him  good  Lucius^ 
That  fir  ft  received  chriftianity, 
The  facred  pledge  of  Chrifts  evangely : 
Yet  true  it  is,  that  long  before  that  day 
Hither  came  Jofeph  of  Arimatby, 
Who  brought  with  him  the  holy  grayle  (they  fay) 

And  preachc  the  truth  j  but  fince  it  greatly  did  decay, 

U  4 
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LIV. 

This  good  King  fhortly  without  ifTue  dy'd/ 
Whereof  great  trouble  in  the  Kingdom  grew, 
That  did  herfelf  in  fundry  parts  divide, 
And  with  her  powre  her  own  felf  overthrew, 
Whilft  Romans  daily  did  the  weak  fubdue  : 
Which  feeing,  flout  Bunduca  up  arofe, 
And  taking  arms,  the  Britons  to  her  drew ; 
With  whom  fhe  marched  flraight  againft  her  foes, 

And  them  unwares  befides  the  Severn  did  enclofe. 

LV. 

There  fhe  with  them  a  cruel  battle  tride, 
Not  with  fo  good  fuccefs,  as  me  deferv'd  ; 
By  reafon  that  the  captains  on  her  fide, 
Corrupted  by  Paulinus,  from  her  fwerv'd  : 
Yet  fuch  as  were  through  former  flight  preferv'd, 
Gathering  again,  her  hoft  fhe  did  renew, 
And  with  frefh  courage  on  the  victor  ferv'd  : 
But  being  all  defeated  fave  a  few, 

Rather  than  fly,  or  be  captiv'd,  her  felf  fhe  flew. 

LVI. 

O  famous  monument  of  womens  praife, 
Match  able  either  to  Semiramis, 
Whom  antique  hiftory  fo  high  doth  raife, 
Or  to  Hypjiphil\  or  to  Thomiris : 
Her  hoft  two  hundred  thoufand  numbred  is ; 
Who  whiles  good  fortune  favoured  her  might, 
Triumphed  oft  againft  her  enemies ; 
And  yet  though  overcome  in  haplefs  fight, 

She  triumphed  on  death,  in  enemies  defpight. 

LVII. 

Her  reliques  Fulgent  having  gathered, 

Fought  with  Severus,  and  him  overthrew ; 

Yet  in  the  chace  was  (lain  of  them  that  fled  % 

So  made  them  victors,  whom  he  did  fubdue 

Then  'gan  Caraufius  tyrannize  anew, 

And  gainft  the  Romans  bent  their  proper  powre, 

And  him  Alettus  treacheroufly  flew, 

And  took  on  him  the  robe  of  Emperoure : 

.Nath'lefs  the  fame  enjoyed  but  fliort  happy  houre ; 
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LVIII. 

For  Afcleplodate  him  overcame, 
And  left  inglorious  on  the  vanquifht  plain, 
Without  or  robe,  or  rag,  to  hide  his  fhame* 
Then  afterwards  he  in  his  Head  did  reign ; 
"But  fhortly  was  by  Coyl  in  battle  flain  : 
Who  after  long  debate,  fince  Lucks  time, 
Was  of  the  Britons  firft  crown'd  foverain  : 
Then  'gan  this  realm  renew  her  parTed  prime  : 

He  of  his  name  Coylchefier  built  of  flone  and  lime. 

LIX. 

Which  when  the  Romans  heard,  they  hither  fent 
Conftantiusi  a  man  of  mickle  might, 
With  whom  King  Coyl  made  an  agreement, 
And  to  him  gave  for  wife  his  daughter  bright, 
Fair  Helena,  the  faireft  living  wight ; 
Who  in  all  godly  thews,  and  goodly  praile 
Did  far  excell,   but  was  moft  famous  hight 
For  fkill  in  mufick  of  all  in  her  days, 

As  well  in  curious  inftruments,  as  cunning  lays* 

LX. 

Of  whom  he  did  great  Conftantins  beget, 
Who  afterward  was  Emperour  of  Rome ; 
To  which  whiles  abfent  he  his  mind  did  fet, 
Oclavius  here  lept  into  his  room, 
And  it  ufurped  by  unrighteous  doom  : 
But  he  his  title  juftifide  by  might, 
Slaying  Trahern,  and  having  overcome 
The  Roman  legion  in  dreadful  fight : 

So  fettled  he  his  Kingdom,  and  confirm'd  his  right* 

LXI. 

But  wanting  ifTue  male,  his  daughter  dear 
He  gave  in  wedlock  to  Maximian, 
And  him  with  her  made  of  his  Kingdom  heir, 
Who  foon  by  means  thereof  the  Empire  wan, 
Till  murdred  by  the  friends  oiGratian: 
Then  'gan  the  Huns  and  Pifls  invade  this  land, 
During  the  reign  of  Maximiniaw, 
Who  dying,  left  none  heir  them  to  withftand, 

But  that  they  overran  all  parts  with  eafie  hand. 


3i4.  THE  FAIRY  QUEEN.      Book  II; 

LXII. 

The  weary  Britons,  whofe  war-hable  youth 
Was  by, Maximian  lately  led  away, 
With  wretched  miferies,  and  woeful  ruth, 
Were  to  thofe  Pagans  made  an  open  prey, 
And  daily  fpedtacle  of  fad  decay  : 
Whom  Roman  wars,  which  now  four  hundred  years, 
And  more  had  wafted,  could  no  whit  difmay  -9 
Till  by  confent  of  commons  and  of  peers, 

They  crown'd  the  fecond  Conftantine  with  joyous  tears, 

LXIII. 

Who  having  oft  in  battle  vanquimed 

Thofe  fpoilful  Pitts,  and  fwarming  Eafterlingsy 
Long  time  in  peace  his  realm  eftablifhed, 
Yet  oft  annoy'd  with  fundry  bordragings 
Of  neighbour  Scots,  and  foreign  fcatterhngs, 
With  which  the  world  did  in  thofe  days  abound : 
Which  to  outbar,  with  painful  pionings 
From  fea  to  fea  he  heapt  a  mighty  mound, 

Which  from  Alcluid  to  Panwelt  did  that  border  bound. 

LXIV. 

Three  fons  he  dying  left,  all  under  age  : 
By  means  whereof,  their  uncle  Vortigere 
Ufurp  t;he  crown,  during  their  pupillage  •, 
Which  th'  infants  tutors  gathering  to  tear, 
Them  clofely  into  Armorick  did  bear  : 
For  dread  of  whom,  and  for  thofe  Pills  annoys. 
He  fent  to  Germany,  ftrange  aid  to  rear, 
From  whence  eftfoons  arrived  here  three  hoys 

Of  Saxons,  whom  he  for  his  fafety  imploys. 

LXV. 

Two  brethren  were  their  capitains,  which  hight 
Hengift  and  Horfus,  well  approv'd  in  war, 
And,  both  of  them  men  of  renowned  might ; 
Who  making  vantage  of  their  civil  jar, 
And  of  thofe  foreigners,  which  came  from  far, 
Grew  great,  and  got  large  portions  of  land, 
That  in  the  realm  ere  long  they  ftronger  are, 
Than  they  which  fought  at  firft  their  helping  hand. 

And  V or  tiger  enforft  the  Kingdom  to  aband. 
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LXVI. 

But  by  the  help  of  Vor  timer  e  his  foil, 
He  is  again  unto  his  rule  reftor'd, 
And  Hengiji  feeming  fad  for  that  was  done, 
Received  is  to.  grace  and  new  accord, 
Through  his  fair  daughters  face,  and  flattring  word  ; 
Soon  atter  which,  three  hundred  Lords  he  flew 
Of  Britifh  blood,  all  fitting  at  his  bord  ; 
Whofe  doleful  monuments  who  lift  to  rew, 

Th*eternal  marks  of  treafon  may  at  Stonhenge  view, 

LXVII. 

By  this  the  fons  of  Conjiantine,  which  fled, 
Ambrofe  and  Uther  did  ripe  years  attain, 
.  And  here  arriving,  ftrongly  challenged 
The  crown,  which  Vortiger  did  long  detain : 
Who  flying  from  his  guilt,  by  them  was  (lain, 
And  Hengijt  eke  foon  brought  to  fhameful  death. 
Thenceforth  Aurelius  peaceably  did  reign, 
Till  that  through  poifon  Hopped  was  his  breath ; 

5o  now  entombed  lye's  at  Stonhenge  by  the  heath. 

LXVIII. 

After  him  Uther ',  which  Pendragon  hight, 
Succeeding,    there  abruptly  it  clid  end, 
"Without  full  point,  or  other  cefure  right, 
As  if  the  reft  fome  wicked  hand  did  rend, 
Or  the  author  felf  could  not  at  leaft  attend 
To  finim  it :  that  fo  untimely  breach 
The  Prince  himfelf  half  feemeth  to  offend, 
Yet  fecret  pleafure  did  offence  empeach, 

And  wonder  of  antiquity  long  ftopt  his  fpeech. 

LIX. 

At  laft,  quite  ravifht  with  delight  to  hear 
The  royal  offspring  of  his  native  land, 
Cride  out,  dear  country,  O  how  dearly  dear 
Ought  thy  remembrance,  and  perpetual  band 
Be  to  thy  fofter  child,  that  from  thy  hand 
Did  common  breath  and  nouriture  receive  ! 
How  brutiffi  is  it,  not  to  underftand 
How  much  to  her  we  owe,  that  all  us  gave, 

That  gave  unto  us  all,  whatever  good  we  have. 
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LXX. 

But  Guyon  all  this  while  his  book  did  read, 
Ne  yet  has  ended  :  for  it  was  a  great 
And  ample  volume,  that  doth  far  exceed 
My  leifure,  fo  long  leaves  here  to  repeat : 
It  told  how  firft  Prometheus  did  create 
A  man,  of  many  parts  from  beads  derivd, 
And  then  ftole  fire  from  heav'n,  to  animate 
His  work,  for  which  he  was  by  Jove  deprivd 

Of  life  himfelf,  and  heart-firings  of  an  Eagle  rivd. 

LXXI. 

That  man  fo  made,  he  called  Elfe,  to  weet, 
Quick,  the  firft  author  of  all  Elfin  kind  : 
Who  wandring  through  the  world  with  weary  feet, 
Did  in  the  gardens  of  Adonis  find 
A  goodly  creature,  whom  he  deem'd  in  mind 
To  be  no  earthly  wight,  but  either  fpright,     j 
Or  Angel,  th'author  of  all  woman -kind  ; 
Therefore  a  Fay  he  her  according  hight, 

Of  whom  all  Fairies  fpring,  and  fetch  their  linage  right, 

LXXII. 

Of  thefe  a  mighty  people  fhortly  grew, 

And  puiffant  Kings,  which  all  the  world  warray'd, 
And  to  themfelves  all  nations  did  fubdew  : 
The  firft  and  eldeft,  which  that  fcepter  fway'd, 
Was  Elfin  ;  him  all  India  obey'd, 
And  all  that  now  America  men  call : 
Next  him  was  noble  Elfinan^  who  lay'd 
Cleopolis  foundation  firft  of  all  : 

But  Elfiline  enclos'd  it  with  a  golden  wall. 

LXXIII. 

His  Son  was  Elfinel^  who  overcame 
The  wicked  Gobbelines  in  bloody  field : 
But  Elfant  was  of  moft  renowned  fame, 
Who   all  of  chryftal  did  Panthea  build  : 
Then  Elfar,  who  two  brethren  Giants  killed, 
The  one  of  which  had  two  heads,  th3other  three  : 
Then  Elfinor^  who  was  in  magick  fkilld  \ 
He  built  by  art  upon  the  glafTy  fea  (to  be 

A  bridge  of  brafs,  whofe  found  heavens  thunder  feem'c 
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LXXIV. 

He  left  three  Tons,  the  which  in  order  reign'd, 
And  all  their  offspring!  in  their  due  defcents, 
Ev'n  feven  hundred  Princes,  which  maintain'd 
With  mighty  deeds  their  fundry  governments  ; 
That  were  too  long  their  infinite  contents 
Here  to  record,  ne  much  material  : 
Yet  fhould  they  be  moft  famous  monuments, 
And  brave  enfample  both  of  martial 
And  civil  rule,  to  Kings  and  dates  imperial, 

LXXV. 

After  all  thefe  Elficleos  did  reign, 
The  wife  Elficleos  in  great  majefty, 
Who  mightily  that  fcepter  did  fuftain, 
And  with  rich  fpoils  and  famous  victory* 
Did  high  advance  the  crown  of  Faery: 
He  left  two  fons,  of  which  fair  Elferon* 
The  eldeil  brother  did  untimely  dye ; 
Whofe  empty  place  the  mighty  Oberon 

Doubly  fupplide,  in  fpoufal  and  dominion, 

LXXVI. 

Great  was  his  powre  and  glory,  over  all 
Which  him  before  that  facred  feat  did  fill, 
That  yet  remains  his  wide  memorial : 
He  dying,  left  the  faireft  Tanaqmll^ 
Him  to  fucceed  therein,  by  his  laft  will ; 
Fairer  and  nobler  liveth  none  this  houre, 
Ne  like  in  grace,  ne  like  in  learned  (kill  * 
Therefore  they  dorian  call  that  glorious  flowre, 

Long  mayft  thou  dorian  live,  in  glory  and  great  powre* 

LXXVII. 

Beguil'd  thus  with  delight  of  novelties, 
And  natural  defire  of  countries  flate, 
So  long  they  read  in  thofe  antiquities, 
That  how  the  time  was  fled,  they  quite  forgate. 
Till  gentle  Alma  feeing  it  fo  late, 
Perforce  their  ftudies  broke,  and  them  befought 
To  think,  how  fupper  did  them  long  await : 
So  half  unwilling  from  their  books  them  brought, 

And  fairly  feafted,  as  fo  noble  Knights  (he  ought. 
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CANTO    XI. 

The  enemies  of  Temperance 

Bejiege  her  dwelling  place : 
Prince  Arthur  them  repells,  and  foul 

Maleger  doth  deface.     . 

I. 

WHAT  war  fo  cruel,  or  what  liege  fo  fore. 
As  that,  which  ftrong  affections  do  apply, 
Againft  the  fort  of  reafon  evermore 
To  bring  the  foul  into  captivity  ! 
Their  force  is  fiercer  through  infirmity 
Of  the  frail  fkfh,  relenting  to  their  rage, 
And  exercife  mod  bitter  tyranny 
Upon  the  parts,  brought  into  their  bondage  ; 

No  wretchednefs  is  like  to  finful  villenage. 

II. 

But  in  a  body,  which  doth  freely  yield 
His  parts  to  reafons  rule  obedient, 
And  letteth  her  that  ought  the  fcepter  wield, 
All  happy  peace  and  goodly  government 
Is  fettled  there  in  fure  eftablifhment  •, 
There  Alma^  like  a  virgin  Queen  mod  bright, 
Doth  flourifh  in  all  beauty  excellent ; 
And  to  her  guefts  doth  bounteous  banquet  dight 

Attempred  goodly  well  for  health  and  for  delight, 

III. 

Early  before  the  morn  with  crimfon  ray, 
The  windows  of  bright  heaven  open'd  had, 
Through  which  into  the  world  the  dawning  day 
Might  look,  that  maketh  every  creature  glad, 
Uprofe  Sir  Guyon,  in  bright  armour  clad, 
Arid  to  his  purpos'd  journey  him  prepar'd  : 
With  him  the  Palmer  eke,  in  habit  fad, 
Himfelf  addreft  to  that  adventure  hard  : 

So  to  the  rivers  fide  they  both  together  farM 
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IV. 

Where  them  awaited  ready  at  the  ford 
The  Ferry  man^  as  Alma  had  behight, 
With  his  well  rigged  boat :   They  go  abord, 
And  he  eftfoons  'gan  launch  his  bark  forthright. 
Ere  long  they  rowed  were  quite  out  of  fight. 
And  fait  the  land  behind  them  fled  away. 
But  let  them  pafs,  whiles  wind  and  weather  right 
Do  ferve  their  turns:   here  I  awhile  muft  (lay, 

To  fee  a  cruel  fight  doen  by  the  Prince  this  day, 

V. 

For  all  fo  foon  as  Guyon  thence  was  gone 
Upon  his  voyage  with  his  trufty  guide, 
That  wicked  band  of  villains  freffi  begun 
That  caftle  to  affail  on  every  fide,      , 
And  lay  ftrong  ftege  about  it  far  and  wide. 
So  huge  and  infinite  their  numbers  were, 
That  all  the  land  they  under  them  did  hide  ; 
So  foul  and  ugly,  that  exceeding  fear 

Their  vifages  impreft,  when  they  approched  near. 

VI. 

Them  in  twelve  troops  their  captain  did  difpart, 
And  round  about  in  ficteft  Heads  did  place, 
Where  each  might  bed  offend  his  proper  parr. 
And  his  contrary  object  mod  deface, 
As  every  one  feem'd  meeteft  in  that  cafe. 
Seven  of  the  fame  againft  the  caftle  gate, 
In  ftrong,  entrenchments  he  did  clofely  place, 
Which  with  incefTant  force  and  endlefs  hate, 

They  battred  day  and  night,  and  entrance  did  awaite, 

VII. 

The  other  five,  five  fundry  ways  he  fet, 

Againft  the  five  great  bulwarks  of  that  pile  j 
And  unto  each  a  bulwark  did  arret, 
T'afTail  with  open  force  or  hidden  guile, 
In  hope  thereof  to  win  victorious  fpoil. 
They  all  that  charge  did  fervently  apply, 
With  greedy  malice  and  importune  toil, 
And  planted  there  their  huge  artillery, 

With  which  they  daily  made  moft  dreadful  battery. 
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VIII. 

The  firft  troop  was  a  monftrous  rabblcment 
Of  foul  milhapen  wights,  of  which  fome  were 
Headed  like  Owls,  with  beaks  uncomely  bent, 
Others  like  Dogs,  others  like  Gryphons  dreare, 
And  fome  had  wings,  and  fome  had  claws  to  tear, 
And  every  one  of  them  had  Lynces  eyes, 
And  every  one  did  bow  and  arrows  bear  -9 
All  thofe  were  lawlefs  lufts,  corrupt  envies, 
And  covetous  afpecls,  all  cruel  enemies. 

IX. 
Thofe  fame  againfl  the  bulwark  of  the  fight 
Did  lay  firong  fiege,  and  battailous  afTault, 
Ne  once  did  yield  it  refpit  day  nor  night : 
But  foon  as  'Titan  'gan  his  head  exault, 
And  foon  again  as  he  his  light  withhault, 
Their  wicked  engins  they  againfl:  it  bent : 
That  is  each  thing,  by  which  the  eyes  may  fault j 
But  two  than  all  more  huge  and  violent, 
Beauty,  and  money,  they  that  bulwark  forely  rent. 

X. 
The  fecond  bulwark  was  the  Hearing  fenfe, 

Gainft  which  the  fecond  troop  deffignment  makes ; 
Deformed  creatures,  in  ftrange  difference, 
Some  having  heads  like  Harts,  fome  like  to  Snakes, 
Some  like  wild  Boars  late  rouz'd  out  of  the  brakes  t 
Slanderous  reproches,  and  foul  infamies, 
Leafings,  backbitings,  and  vain-glorious  crakes, 
Bad  counfels,  praifes,  and  falfe  flacteries, 
All  thofe  againfl:  that  Fort  did  bend  their  batteries. 

XL 
Likewife  that  fame  third  fort,  that  is  the  Smelly 
Of  that  third  troop  was  cruelly  affay'd  : 
Whofe  hideous  fhapes  were  like  to  fiends  of  hell, 
Some  like  to  Hounds,  fome  like  to  Apes  difmay'd, 
Some  like  to  Puttocks,  all  in  plumes  array'd  : 
All  fhapt  according  their  conditions, 
For  by  thofe  ugly  forms  weren  pourtray'd 
Foolifh  delights  and  fond  abufions, 
Which  do  that  fenfe  befiege  with  light  illufions. 
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XII. 

And  that  fourth  band,  which  cruel  battry  bent, 
Againft  the  fourth  bulwark,  that  is  the  Tafte9 
Was  as  the  reft,  a  gryfie  rabblement, 
Some  mouth'd  like  greedy  Oftriges,  fome  faft 
Like  loathly  Toades,  fome  fafhion'd  in  the  waift 
Like  fwine;  for,  fo  deform'd  is  luxury  ; 
Surfeit,  mifdiet,  and  unthrifty  wafte, 
Vain  feafts,  and  idle  fuperfluity  : 

All  thofe  this  fenfes  fort  alfail  incelfantly. 

XIII. 

But  the  fifth  troop  moft  horrible  of  hue, 
And  fierce  of  force,  was  dreadful  to  report  : 
For  fome  like  fnails,  fome  did  like  fpiders  ihew 
And  fome  like  ugly  Urchins  thick  and  fhort : 
They  cruelly  affailed  that  fifth  fort, 
Armed  with  darts  of  fenfual  delight, 
With  ftings  of  carnal  iuft,  and  ftrong  effort 
Of  feeling  pleafures,  with  which  day  and  night 

Againft  that  fame  fifth  bulwark  they  continued  fight. 

XIV. 

Thus  thefe  twelve  troops  with  dreadful  puiffance 
Againft  that  caftle  reftleis  fiege  did  lay, 
And  evermore  their  hideous  ordinance 
Upon  the  bulwarks  cruelly  did  play, 
That  now  it  'gan  to  threaten  near  decay : 
And  evermore  their  wicked  Capitain 
Provoked  them  the  breaches  to  affay, 
Sometimes  with  threats,  fometimes  with  hope  of  gain, 

Which  by  the  ranfack  of  that  place  they  mould  attain. 

XV. 

.On  t'other  fide,  th'  aftieged  caftles  ward 
■  Their  ftedfaft  ftonds  did  mightily  maintain, 
And  many  bold  repulfe,  and  many  hard 
Achievement  wrought  with  peril  and  with  pain, 
That  goodly  frame  irom  ruin  to  fufbin  : 
And  thole  two  brethren  Giants  did  defend 
The  walls  fo  ftoutly  with  their  fturdy  main, 
That  never  entrance  any  durft  pretend, 

But  they  to  direful  death  their  groaning  ghofts  did  > .     , 
Vol.  L  X 
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XVI. 

The  noble  Virgin,  Lady  of  the  place, 

Was  much  difmayed  with  that  dreadful  fight 
(For  never  was  fhe  in  fo  evil  cafe) 
Till  that  the  Prince  feeing  her  woeful  plight, 
Gan  her  recomfort  from  fo  fad  affright, 
Offring  his  fervice,  and  his  deareft  life 
For  her  defence,  againft  that  Carle  to  fight, 
Which  was  their  chief  and  th'author  of  that  ftrife  i 
She  him  remercied  as  the  patron  of  her  life. 

XVII. 
Eftfoons  himfelf  in  glitterand  arms  he  dight, 
And  his  well  proved  weapons  to  him  hent  j 
So  taking  courteous  conge  he  behight 
Thofe  gates  to  be  unbar'd,  and  forth  he  went, 
Fair  mote  he  thee,  the  proweft  and  moft  gent. 
That  ever  brandifhed  bright  fteel  on  high  : 
Whom  foon  as  that  unruly  rabblement, 
With  his  gay  Squire  iifuing  did  efpy, 
They  rear'd  a  moft  outrageous  dreadful  yelling  cry. 

XVIII. 
And  therewith  all  attonce  at  him  let  fly 

Their  fluttring  arrows,  thick  as  flakes  of  fnow, 
And  round  about  him  flock  impetuoufly, 
Like  a  great  water  flood,  that  tumbling  low 
From  the  high  mountains,  threats  to  overflow 
With  fuddain  fury  all  the  fertile  plain, 
And  the  fad  husbandmans  long  hope  doth  throw 
Adown  the  frream,  and  all  his  vows  make  vain, 
Nor  bounds  nor  banks  his  headlong  ruin  may  fuitain. 

XIX. 
Upon  his  fhield  their  heaped  hail  he  bore, 
And  with  his  fword  difperft:  the  rafcai  flocks, 
Which  fled  afunder,  and  him  fell  before, 
As  wither'd  leaves  drop  from  their  dryed  flocks, 
When  the  wroth  weftern  wind  does  reave  their  locks 
And  underneath  him  his  courageous  fleed, 
The  fierce  Spumador  trode  them  down  like  docks, 
The  fierce  Spimadcr,  born  of  heavenly  kcd  : 
Such  as  Lamnidw  of  'Phcchus  race  did  br^d. 
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XX. 

ifhich  fuddain  horrour  and  confufed  cry, 

Whenas  their  captain  heard,  in  hade  he  yode 

The  caufe  to  weet,  and  fault  to  remedy  ; 

Upon  a  Tigre  fwift  and  fierce  he  rode, 

That  as  the  wind  ran  underneath  his  lode* 

Whiles  his  long  legs  nigh  raught  unto  the  ground  j 

Full  large  he  was  of  limb)  and  (boulders  brode, 

But  of  fuch  fubtile  fubftance  and  unfound, 

'hat  like  aghoft  he  feem'd,  whofe  grave-cloths  were  un* 

XXI.  [bound. 

ind  in  his  hand  a  bended  bow  was  feen, 
And  many  arrows  under  his  right  fide, 
All  deadly  dangerous,  all  cruel  keen, 
Headed  with  flint,  and  feathers  bloody  dy'd3 
Such  as  the  Indians  in  their  quivers  hide  ; 
Thofe  could  he  well  direct  and  ftrait  as  line, 
And  bid  them  ftrike  the  mark,  which  he  had  ey'd  5 
Ne  was  there  falve,  ne  was  there  medicine, 

That  mote  recure  their  wounds  :  fo  inly  they  did  tine» 

XXII. 

Is  pale  and  wan  as  afhes  was  his  look, 
His  body  lean  and  meagre  as  a  rake, 
And  skin  all  wither'd  like  a  dryed  rook, 
Thereto  as  cold  and  drery  as  a  Snake, 
That  feem'd  to  tremble  evermore  and  quake  ; 
All  in  a  canvas  thin  he  was  bedighr, 
And  girded  with  a  belt  of  twilled  brake, 
Upon  his  head  he  wTore  an  helmet  light 

Made  of  a  dead  mans  fcull,  that  feem'd  a  ghafily  fight, 

XXIII. 

Maleger  was  his  name,  and  after  him 
There  followed  faft  at  hand  two  v/icked  Hags, 
With  hoary  locks  all  loofe,  and  vifage  grim  \ 
Their  feet  unfhod,  their  bodies  wrapt  in  rags, 
And  both  as  fwift  on  foot,  as  chafed  Stags  j 
And  yet  the  one  her  other  leg  had  lame, 
Which  with  a  ftaff,  all  full  of  little  fnags 
She  did  difport,  and  Impotence  her  name  : 

But  th'other  was  Impatience,  arm'd  with  raging  flame. 

X  2 
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XXIV. 

Soon  as  the  Carle  from  far  the  Prince  efpide, 
Gliftring  in  arms,  and  warlike  ornament, 
His  bead  he  felly  prickt  on  either  fide, 
And  his  mifchievous  bow  full  ready  bent, 
With  which  at  him  a  cruel  fhaft  he  fent : 
But  he  was  wary,  and  it  warded  well 
Upon  his  iliield,  that  it  no  further  went. 
But  to  the  ground  the  idle  quarrel  fell : 

Then  he  another  and  another  did  expell. 

XXV. 

Which  to  prevent,  the  Prince  his  mortal  fpear 
Soon  to  him  raught,  and  fierce  at  him  did  ride, 
To  be  avenged  of  that  fhot  whylear  : 
But  he  was  not  fo  hardy  to  abide 
That  bitter  flownd,  but  turning  quick  afide 
His  light- foot  bead  fled  faft  away  for  fear ; 
Whom  to  purfue,  the  infant  after  hy'd, 
So  faft  as  his  good  courfer  could  him  bear, 

But  labour  loft  it  was,  to  ween  approch  him  near, 

XXVL 

For  as  the  winged  wind  his  Tigre  fled, 

That  view  of  eye  could  fcarce  him  overtake, 
Ne  fcarce  his  feet  on  ground  were  feen  to  tred  ; 
Through  hills  and  dales  he  fpeedy  way  did  make* 
Ne  hedge  ne  ditch  his  ready  paflage  brake, 
And  in  his  flight  the  villain  turn'd  his  face 
(x^s  wonts  the  Tartar  by  the  Cafpian  lake, 
Whenas  the  Ruffian  him  in  fight  does  chace) 

Unto  his  Tygers  tail,  and  (hot  at  him  apace. 

XXVIL 

Apace  he  fhot,  and  yet  he  fled  apace, 

Still  as  the  greedy  Knight  nigh  to  him  drew, 
And  oftentimes  he  would  relent  his  pace, 
That  him  his  foe  more  fiercely  mould  purfue : 
Who  when  his  uncouth  manner  he  did  view 
He  Jgan  avize  to  follow  him  no  more, 
But  keep  his  (landing,  and  his  fhafts  efchew, 
Until  he  quite  had  fpent  his  perJous  (lore, 

And  then  afl'ail  him  frefh,  ere  he  could  fhift  for  more. 
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XXVIIL 

But  that  lame  Hag,  fliil  as  abroad  he  ftrew 
His  wicked  arrows,  gathred  them  again, 
And  to  him  brought,  frefh  battle  to  renew : 
Which  he  efpying,  caft  her  to  reftrain 
From  yielding  fuccour  to  that  curfed  Twain, 
And  her  attaching,  thought  her  hands  to  tye$ 
But  foon  as  him  difmounted  on  the  plain3 
That  other  Hag  did  far  away  efpy 

Binding  her  fifter?  fhe  to  him  ran  haftily, 

XXIX. 

And  catching  hold  of  him,  as  down  he  lent, 
Him  backward  overthrew,  and  down  him  ftayd 
With  their  rude  hands,  and  griefly  grapple  men  t. 
Till  that  the  villain  coming  to  their  ayd, 
Upon  him  fell,  and  load  upon  him  layd, 
Full  little  wanted,  but  he  had  him  flain, 
And  of  the  battle  baleful  end  had  made, 
Had  not  his  gentle  Squire  beheld  his  pain, 

And  comen  to  his  refcue,  ere  his  bitter  bane. 

XXX. 

So  greateft  and  moft  glorious  thing  on  ground 
May  often  need  the  help  of  weaker  hand  -, 
So  feeble  is  man's  (late,  and  life  unfound, 
That  in  afiurance  it  may  never  Hand, 
Till  it  diffolved  be  from  earthly  band. 
Proof  be  thou  Prince,  the  prowefl  man  alive, 
And  nobleft  born  of  all  in  Briton  land; 
Yet  thee  fierce  fortune  did  fo  nearly  drive, 

That  had  not  grace  thee  bleft,  thou  moulded  not  furvive, 

XXXI. 

•  The  Squire  arriving,  fiercely  in  his  arms 

Snatcht  firfl:  the  one,  and  then  the  other  jade, 
His  chiefeft  lets  and  authors  of  his  harms, 
And  them  perforce  withheld  with  threatned  blade, 
Left  that  his  Lord  thev  mould  behind  invade : 
The  whiles  the  Prince  prickt  with  reproachful  fhame, 
As  one  awakt  out  of  long  ilumbring  fhade, 
Reviving  thought  of  glory  and  of  fame, 

United  all  his  powres  to  purge  himfelf  from  blame. 

X  3 
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XXXII. 

Like  as  a  lire,  the  which  in  hollow  cavfc 

Hath  long  been  under  kept,  and  down  fuppreflv 
With  murmurous  difdain  doth  inly  rave, 
And  grudge,  in  fo  ftreight  prifon  to  be  preft. 
At  laft  breaks  forth  with  furious  unreft, 
And  drives  to  mount  unto  his  native  feat  -9 
All  that  did  earft  it  hinder  and  moleft, 
It  now  devours  with  flames  and  fcorching  heat, 

And  carries  into  fmoak  with  rage  and  horrour  great, 

XXXIII. 

So  mightily  the  Briton  Prince  him  rous'd 

Out  of  his  hold,  and  broke  his  caitive  bands, 
And  as  a  Bear  whom  angry  curs  have  touz'd, 
Having  off-fhakt  them,  and  efcapt  their  hands, 
Becomes  more  fell,  and  all  that  him  withftands 
Treads  down  and  overthrows.    Now  had  the  Carle 
Alighted  from  his  Tigre,  and  his  hands 
Difcharged  of  his  bow  and  deadly  quar'le, 

To  feize  upon  his  foe  flat  lying  on  the  marie, 

XXXIV. 

Which  now  him  turn'd  to  difadvantage  drear  5 
For  neither  can  he  fly,  nor  other  harm, 
But  truft  unto  his  ftrength  and  manhood  mear, 
Sith  now  he  is  far  from  his  monflrous  fwarm, 
And  of  his  weapons  did  himfelf  difarm. 
The  Knight  yet  wrathful  for  his  late  difgrace, 
Fiercely  advanft  his  valorous  right  arm, 
And  him  fo  fore  fmote  with  his  iron  mace, 

That  groveling  to  the  ground  he  fell,  and  fill'd  his  plac< 

XXXV. 

WreH  weened  he  that  field  was  then  his  own, 
And  all  his  labour  brought  to  happy  end, 
When  fuddain  up  the  villain  overthrown, 
Out  of  his  fwoun  arofe,  frefh  to  contend, 
And  'gan  himfelf  to  fecond  battle  bend, 
As  hurt  he  had  not  been.    Thereby  there  Jay 
An  huge  great  (lone,  which  flood  upon  one  tad9 
And  had  not  been  removed  many  a  day, 

Some  land- mark  .feem'd  to  be,  or  fign  of  fundry  way.  ' 
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XXXVL 

The  fame  he  fnatcht,  and  with  exceeding  fway 
Threw  at  his  foe,  who  was  right  well  aware 
To  fhun  the  engin  of  his  meant  decay ; 
It  booted  not  to  think  that  throw  to  bear, 
But  ground  he  gave,  and  lightly  leapt  areart 
Eft  fierce  returning,  as  a  Faulcon  fair 
That  once  hath  failed  of  her  Jbufe  full  near, 
Remounts  again  into  the  open  air, 

And  unto  better  fortune  doth  herfelf  prepare : 

XXXVII. 

So  brave  returning,  with  his  brandifht  blade 
He  to  the  Carle  hrmfelf  again  addreft, 
And  ftrook  at  him  fo  fternly,  that  he  made 
An  open  paiTage  through  his  riven  breafr, 
That  half  the  Seel  behind  his  back  did  reft : 
Which  drawing  back,  he  looked  evermore 
When  the  heart  blood  fhould  gufh  out  of  his  cheft, 
Or  his  dead  corfe  mould  fall  upon  the  flore  ; 

But  his  dead  corfe  upon  the  flore  fell  nathemore : 

XXXVIII. 

Ne  drop  of  blood  appeared  fhed  to  be, 

All  were  the  wound  fo  wide  and  wonderous, 

That  through  his  carcafs  one  might  plainly  fee. 

Half\n  amaze  with  horror  hideous, 

And  half  in  rage  to  be  deluded  thus, 

Again  through  both  the  fides  he  ftrook  him  quight, 

That  made  his  fpright  to  groan  full  pitious  : 

Yet  nathemore  forth  fled  his  groaning  fpright ; 

But  frefhly  as  at  firft,  prepar'd  himfelf  to  fight. 

XXXIX. 

Thereat  he  fmitten  was  with  great  affright, 
And  trembling  terror  did  his  heart  appall : 
Ne  wift  he  what  to  think  of  that  fame  fight, 
Ne  what  to  fay,  ne  what  to  do  at  ail : 
He  doubted,  left  it  were  fome  magical! 
Iliufion,  that  did  beguile  his  fenfe, 
Or  wandring  ghoft,  that  wanted  funeral, 
Or  airy  {pint  under  falie  pretence, 

Or  helliih  fiend  rais'd  up  through  devilim  fcience. 

X  4 
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XL. 

His  wonder  far  exceeded  reafons  reach, 
That  he  began  to  doubt  his  dazled  fight, 
And  oft  of  error  did  himfelf  appeach  : 
Flefh  without  blood,  a  perfon  without  fpright, 
Wounds  without  hurt,  a  body  without  might, 
That  could  do  harm,  yet  could  not  harmed  be, 
That  could  not  dye,  yet  feem'd  a  mortal  wight3 
That  was  molt  flrong  in  moft  infirmity, 

Like  did  he  never  hear,  like  did  he  never  fee, 

XLI. 

Awhile  he  flood  in  this  aftonifhment ;  ' 
Yet  would  he  not  for  all  his  great  difmay 
Give  over  to  effect  his  firfb  intent, 
And  th'utmoft  means  of  victory  afTay, 
Or  th'utmoft  iffue  of  his  own  decay. 
His  ov/n  good  fword  Mordure^  that  never  fail'd 
At  need,  till  now,  he  lightly  threw  away, 
And  his  bright  fhield  that  nought  him  now  avaiPd, 

And  with  his  naked  hands  him  forcibly  aflfail'd. 

XLII. 

Twixt  his  two  mighty  arms  him  up  he  fnatcht, 
And  crulht  his  carcafs  fo  againfl  his  breaft, 
That  the  difdainful  foul  he  thence  difpatcht, 
And  th'idle  breath  all  utterly  expreft  : 
Tho  when  he  felt  him  dead,  adown  he  keft 
The  lumpifli  code  unto  the  fenfelefs  ground: 
Adown  he  kefl  it  with  fo  puiffant  wrefl, 
That  back  again  it  did  aloft  rebound, 

And  gave  againft  his  mother  earth  a  groanful  found  \ 

XL1II. 

As  when  Jove's  harnefs-bearing  bird  from  high 
Stoops  at  a  flying  Heron  with  proud,  difdain, 
The  flone  dead  quarry  falls  fo  forcibly. 
That  it  rebounds  againft  the  lowly  plain, 
A  fecond  fall  redoubling  back  again. 
Then  thought  the  Prince  all  peril  fure  was  paft, 
And  that  he  victor  only  did  remain ; 
No  fooner  thought,  than  that  the  Carle  as  faft 
Gan  heap  huge  ftrokes  on  him,  as  ere  he  down  was  caft. 
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XLIV. 

Nigh  his  wits  end  then  wox  th'amazed  Knight, 
And  thought  his  labour  loft  and  travail  vain, 
Againft  this  lifelefs  fhadow  fo  to  fight : 
Yet  life  he  faw,  and  felt  his  mighty  main, 
That  whiles  he  marveii'd  ftill,  did  dill  him  pain: 
Forthy  he  'gan  fome  other  ways  advife, 
How  to  take  life  from  that  dead  living  fwain, 
Whom  ftill  he  marked  frefhly  to  arife 

From  th'earth,  and  from  her  womb  new  fpirits  to  reprife* 

XLV. 

He  then  remembred  well,  that  had  been  faid, 
How  th'earth  his  mother  was,  and  firft  him  bore  5 
She  eke,  fo  often  as  his  life  decay'd, 
Did  life  with  ufury  to  him  reftore, 
And  rais'd  him  up  much  ftronger  than  before, 
So  foon  as  he  unto  her  womb  did  fall ; 
Therefore  to  ground  he  would  him  caft  no  more8 
Ne  him  commit  to  grave  terreftrial, 

But  bear  him  far  from  hope  of  fuccour  ufuah 

XLVI. 

Tho  up  he  caught  him  twixt  his  puhTant  hands, 
And  having  fcruz'd  out  of  his  carrion  corfe 
The  loathful  life,  now  loos'd  from  finful  bands, 
Upon  his  fhoulders  carried  him  perforce 
Above  three  furlongs,  taking  his  full  couffe, 
Until  he  came  unto  a  (landing  lake ; 
Him  thereinto  he  threw  without  remorfe, 
Ne  ftir'd,  till  hope  of  life  did  him  forfake  ; 

So  end  of  that  Carles  days,  and  his  own  pains  did  make. 

XLVII. 

Which  when  thofe  wicked  Hags  from  far  did  fpy, 
Like  two  mad  dogs  they  ran  about  the  lands  : 
And  th'one  of  them  with  dreadful  yelling  cry, 
Throwing  away  her  broken  chains  and  bands, 
And  having  quencht  her  burning  tier-brands, 
Headlong  her  felf  did  caft  into  that  lake  -9 
But  Impotence  with  her  own  wilful  hands, 
One  of  Malegers  curfed  darts  did  take, 

So  riv'd  her  trembling  heart,  and  wicked  end  did  make. 
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XLVXII. 

Thus  now  alone  he  conqueror  remains  •, 

Tho  coming  to  his  fquire,  that  kept  his  deed, 
Thought  to  have  mounted :  but  his  feeble  veins 
Him  faiPd  thereto,  and  ferved  not  his  need, 
Through  lofs  of  blood,  which  from  his  wounds  did  bleed 
That  he  began  to  faint,  and  life  decay : 
But  his  good  Squire  him  helping  up  with  fpeed, 
With  ftedfaft  hand  upon  his  horfe  did  ftay, 

And  led  him  to  the  caftle  by  the  beaten  way. 

XLIX. 

Where  many  grooms  and  Squires  ready  were, 
To  take  him  from  his  deed  full  tenderly, 
And  eke  the  faireft  Alma  met  him  there 
With  balm  and  wine  and  coftly  fpicery, 
To  comfort  him  in  his  infirmity  \ 
Eftfoons  fhe  caus'd  him  up  to  be  convey 'd, 
And  of  his  arms  defpoiled  eafily, 
In  fumptuous  bed  fhe  made  him  to  be  laid, 

And  ail  the  while  his  wounds  were  drefling,  by  him  ftak 
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Guy  on  hy  Palmers  governance , 

Faffing  through  'perils  great , 
Both  overthrow  the  Bowre  of  £lifs9 

And  Acrafie  defeat. 

I. 

NOw  'gins  that  goodly  frame  of  temperance 
Fairly  to  rife,  and  her  adorned  head 
To  prick  of  highefl  praife  forth  to  advance, 
Formerly  grounded,  and  fall  fetteled 
On  firm  foundation  of  true  bountihed; 
And  this  brave  Knight,  that  for  this  vertue  fights, 
Now  comes  to  point  of  that  fame  per'lous  fled, 
Where  pleafure  dwells  in  fenfual  delights, 
Mongftthoufanddangers,andtenthoufandmagickmight! 
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II. 

Two  days  now  in  that  fea  he  failed  has, 
Ne  ever  Jand  beheld,  ne  living  wight, 
Ne  ought  fave  peril,  ft  ill  as  he  did  pafs  : 
Tho  when  appeared  the  third  Morrow  bright 
Upon  the  waves  to  fpread  her  trembling  light, 
An  hideous  roaring  far  away  they  heard, 
That  all  their  fenfes  filled  with  affright, 
And  ftraight  they  faw  the  raging  furges  reard 

Up  to  the  skies,  that  them  of  drowning  made  affeard, 

III. 

Said  then  the  Boatman,  Palmer  fteer  aright, 
And  keep  an  even  courfe ;  for  yonder  way 
We  needs  muft  pafs  (God  do  us  well  acquight) 
That  is  the  Gulf  of  Greedinefs^  they  fay, 
That  deep  engorgeth  all  this  worldes  prey  ; 
Which  having  fwallow'd  up  excefTively, 
He  foon  in  vomit  up  again  doth  lay, 
And  belcheth  forth  his  fuperfluity, 

That  all  the  feas  for  fear  do  feem  away  to  fly. 

IV. 

On  th'other  fide  an  hideous  rock  is  pight, 
Of  mighty  Magnes  ftone,  whofe  craggy  clift 
Depending  from  on  high,  dreadful  to  fight. 
Over  the  waves  his  rugged  arms  doth  lift, 
And  threatneth  down  to  throw  his  ragged  rift 
On  whofo  cometh  nigh  \  yet  nigh  it  draws 
All  pafTengers  that  none  from  it  can  fhift : 
For  whiles  they  fly  that  gulfs  devouring  jaws, 

They  on  this  rock  are  rent,  and  funk  in  helplefs  waws# 

V. 

Forward  they  pafs,  and  ftrongly  he  them  rows, 
Until  they^  nigh  unto  that  gulf  arrive, 
Where  ftrearn  more  violent  and  greedy  grows : 
Then  he  with  all  his  puiffance  doth  ftrive 
To  ftrike  his  oars,  and  mightily  doth  drive 
The  hollow  verTel  through  the  threatful  wave; 
Which  gaping  wide  to  fwallow  them  alive 
In  th'huge  abyfs  of  his  engulfing  grave, 

Doth  roar  at  them  in  vain,  and  with  great  terrour  rave. 
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VI. 

They  parting  by,  that  griefly  mouth  did  fee, 
Sucking  the  feas  into  his  entrails  deep, 
That  feem'd  more  horrible  than  hell  to  be, 
Or  that  dark  dreadful  hole  of  Tartare  fteep, 
Through  which  the  damned  ghofts  doen  often  creep 
Back  to  the  world,  bad  livers  to  torment : 
But  nought  that  falls  into  this  direful  deep, 
Ne  that  approacheth  nigh  the  wide  defcent, 

May  back  return,  but  is  condemned  to  be  drent* 

VII. 

On  th'other  fide,  they  faw  that  per'lous  rocke, 
Threatning  it  i'df  on  them  to  ruinate, 
On  whofe  fharp  clifts  the  ribs  of  vefTels  broke, 
And  fhiver'd  mips  which  had  been  wrecked  late, 
Yet  ftuck  with  carcafTes  exanimate 
Of  fuch,  as  having  all  their  fubftance  fpent 
In  wanton  joys,  and  lufts  intemperate, 
Did  afterwards  make  fhipwreck  violent 

Both  of  their  life  and  fame  for  ever  fouly  blent. 

VIII. 

Forthy  this  hight  The  Rock  of  vile  Reproach », 
A  dangerous  and  deteftable  place, 
To  which  nor  fifh  nor  fowl  did  once  approach, 
But  yelling  Meaws,  with  Seagulls  hoarfe  and  bafe, 
And  Cormoyrants,  with  birds  of  ravenous  race, 
Which  Hill  fate  waiting  on  that  wafteful  clift, 
For  fpoii  of  wretches,  whofe  unhappy  cafe, 
After  loft  credit  and  confumed  thrift, 

At  laft  them  driving  hath  to  this  defpairful  drift. 

IX. 

The  Palmer,  feeing  them  in  fafety  pan:, 

Thus  faid  \  Behold  th'enfamples  in  our  fights 

Of  luftful  luxury  and  thriftlefs  wafte  : 

"What  now  is  left  of  miferable  wights, 

Which  fpent  their  loofers  days  in  lew'd  delights, 

But  fliame  and  fad  reproach,  here  to  be  read, 

By  thefe  rent  reliques,  fpeaking  their  ill  plights  ? 

Let  all  that  live,  hereby  be  counfelled, 

To  fhun  Rock  of  Reproach^  and  it  as  death  to  dread. 
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X. 

So  forth  they  rowed :  and  that  Ferryman 

With  his  ftiff  oars  did  brufh  the  fea  fo  ftrong, 
That  the  hoare  waters  from  his  frigot  ran* 
And  the  light  bubbles  danced  all  along, 
Whiles  the  fait  brine  out  of  the  billows  fprong, 
At  laft  far  off  they  many  iflands  fpy, 
On  every  fide  floating  the  floods  emong  : 
Then  faid  the  Knight,  Lo,  I  the  land  defcry  % 

Therefore  old  Sire,  thy  courfe  do  thereunto  apply* 

XL 

That  may  not  be,  faid  then  the  Ferryman, 
Left  we  unweeting  hap  to  be  fordone  : 
For  thofe  fame  iflands,  feeming  now  and  then. 
Are  not  firm  land,  nor  any  certain  wonne, 
But  ftraggling  plots  •,  which  to  and  fro  do  rone 
In  the  wide  waters :  therefore  are  they  hight 
The  Wandring  Iflands,    Therefore  do  them  fhone  • 
For  they  have  oft  drawn  many  a  wandring  wight 

>nto  moft  deadly  danger  and  diftrefled  plight, 

XII. 

Yet  well  they  feem  to  him,  that  far  doth  view, 
Both  fair  and  fruitful,  and  the  ground  diflpred 
With  grafly  green  of  delectable  hue, 
And  the  tali  trees  with  leaves  apparelled, 
Are  deckt  with  blofifoms  dy'd  in  white  and  red, 
That  mote  the  pafTengers  thereto  allure  -, 
But  whofoever  once  hath  fattened 
His  foot  thereon,  may  never  it  recure 

3ut  wand  re  th  evermore  uncertain  and  unfure* 

XIIL 

\s  th'Ifle  of  BeloSy  whylome  men  report 
Amid  th'  Mgean  fea  long  time  did  ftray, 
Ne  made  for  (hipping  any  certain  port, 
Till  that  Latona  travelling  that  way, 
Flying  from  Junos  wrath  and  hard  afiay*, 
Of  her  fair  twins  was  there  delivered. 
Which  afterwards  did  rule  the  ni^ht  and  day » 
Thenceforth  it  firmly  was  eftablifhcd, 

jknd  for  JpPolks  honour  highly  herried*  £ 
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XIV. 

They  to  him  hearken*  as  befeemeth  meet, 
And  pafs  on  forward  :  fo  their  way  does  ly, 
That  one  of  thofe  fame  iflands  which  do  fleet 
In  the  wide  fea,  they  needs  muft  paiTen  by* 
Which  feem'd  fo  fweet  and  pleafant  to  the  eye* 
That  it  would  tempt  a  man  to  touchen  there; 
Upon  the  bank  they  fitting  did  efpy 
A  dainty  Damzel  dreffing  of  her  hair, 
By  whom  a  little  skippet  floating  did  appear* 

XV. 
She  them  efpying,  loud  to  them  'gan  call, 
Bidding  them  nigher  draw  "unto  the  fhore; 
For  fhe  had  caufe  to  bufie  them  withal  1 ; 
And  therewith  loudly  laught ;  But  nathemorc 
Would  they  once  turn,  but  kept  on  as  afore. 
Which  when  fhe  faw,  fhe  left  her  locks  undight, 
And  running  to  her  boat  withouten  oare, 
From  the  departing  land  it  launched  light, 
And  after  them  did  drive  with  all  her  powre  and  might 

XVI. 
Whom  overtaking,  me  in  merry  fort 

Them  3gan  to  board,  and  purpofe  diverfly* 
Now  feigning  dalliance  and  wanton  fport, 
Now  throwing  forth  iewd  words  immodeflly  j 
Till  that  the  Palmer  'gan  full  bitterly 
Her  to  rebuke,  for  being  loofe  and  light : 
Which  not  abiding,  but  more  fcornfully 
Scoffing  at  him*  that  did  her  juftly  wite, 
She  turn'd  her  boat  about,  and  from  them  rowed  quite 

XVII. 
That  was  the  wanton  Pbadria>  which  late 
Did  ferry  him  over  the  Idle  Lake : 
Whom  nought  regarding,  they  kept  on  their  gate* 
And  all  her  vain  allurements  did  forfake, 
When  them  the  wary  boatman  thus  befpakej 
Here  now  behoveth  us  well  to  avife, 
And  of  our  fafety  good  heed  to  take  ; 
For  here  before  a  per'lous  paffage  lies, 
Where  many  Mermaids  haunt,  making  falfe  melodies* 


lantoXil.    THEf  AIRY  QUEEN*        353 

XVIII. 

But  by  the  way  there  is  a  great  quickfand, 
And  a  whirlepooi  of  hidden  jeopardy  : 
Therefore,  Sif  Palmer,  keep  an  even  hand; 
For  'twixt  them  both  the  narrow  way  doth  lye* 
Scarce  had  he  laid,  when  hard  at  hand  they  fpy 
That  quickfand  nigh  with  water  covered  * 
But  by  the  checked  wave  they  did  defcry 
It  plain,  and  by  the  fea  difcoloured  : 

t  called  was  the  quickfand  of  Unthriftybed, 

XIX. 

fhey  paffing  by,  a  goodly  fhip  did  fee* 
Laden  from  far  with  precious  merchandize^ 
And  bravely  furnvfhed,  as  fhip  might  be, 
Which  through  great  difaventure,  or  rnifprizs, 
Her  felf  had  run  into  that  hazardize  ; 
Whofe  mariners  and  merchants  with  much  toli^ 
Laboured  in  vain  to  have  reconr'd  their  prize, 
And  the  rich  wares  to  fave  from  piteous  fpoil ; 

lut  neither  toyl  nor  travel  might  her  back  recoil* 

XX. 

;)n  th'other  fide  they  lee  that  perilous  pool, 
That  called  was  the  Whirlpool  of  Decay , 
In  which  full  many  had  with  haplefs  dool 
Been  funk,  of  whom  no  memory  did  ftay  e 
Whofe  circled  waters  wrapt  with  whirling  fwayv 
Like  to  a  reftlefs  wheel,  ftill  runing  round, 
Did  covet,  as  they  paffed  by  that  way, 
To  draw  their  boat  within  the  utmoft  bound 
)f  his  wide  Labyrinth^  and  then  to  have  them  drown'cL 

XXI. 

■tat  th'heedful  boatman  ftrongly  forth  did  ftretch 
His  brawny  arms  and  all  his  body  flrain, 
That  th'utmoft  iandy  breach,  they  fhortly  fetch9 
Whiles  the  dread  danger  does  behind  remain, 
Suddain  they  fee,  from  midft  of  all  the  main, 
The  furging  waters  like  a  mountain  rife, 
And  the  great  fea  puft  up  with  proud  difdain, 
To  fwell  above  the  meafure  of  his  guife, 

f'is  threatning  to  devour  all  that  his  powre  dcfi 


Sife* 
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XXII. 

The  waves  come  rolling,  and  the  billows  roar 
Outrageoufly,  as  they  enraged  were ; 
Or  wrathful  Neptune  did  them  drive  before 
His  whirling  charer,  for  exceeding  fear: 
For  not  one  puff  of  wind  there  did  appear, 
That  all  the  three  thereat  wax  much  afraid, 
Unweeting  what  fuch  horrour  ftrange  did  rear. 
Eftfoons  they  faw  an  hideous  hofl  array'd 

Of  huge  fea-monfters,  fuch  as  living  fenfe  difmayd. 

XXIIL 

Moil  ugly  ihapes,  and  horrible  afpecls, 
Such  as  Dame  Nature  felf  mote  fear  to  fee, 
Or  ftiame,  that  ever  fhould  fo  foul  defects 
From  her  moll  cunning  hand  efcaped  be ; 
All  dreadful  pourtraicts  of  deformity  : 
Spring-headed  Hydras^  and  Sea- fhouldring  Whales, 
Great  whirl-pools,  which  all  fifties  make  to  flee, 
Bright  Scolopendras,  arm'd  with  filver  fcates, 

Mighty  MonocerojijeS)  with  immeafur'd  tayls. 

XXIV. 

The  dreadful  fifh  that  hath  deferv'd  the  name 
Of  death,  and  like  him  looks  in  dreadful  hue. 
The  griefly  Wajferman,  that  makes  his  game 
The  flying  fhips  with  fwiftnefs  to  purfue, 
The  horrible  Sea-Satyr  that  doth  fhew 
His  fearful  face  in  time  of  greateil  ftorrn, 
Huge  Ziffius,  whom  mariners  efchew 
No  lefs  than  rocks  (as  travellers  inform) 

And  greedy  Rofmarines  with  vifages  deform. 

XXV. 

All  thefe,  and  thoufand  thoufands  many  more. 
And  more  deformed  monfters  thoufand  fold, 
With  dreadful  noife,  and  hollow  rumbling  rote,  - 
Came  rufhing  in  the  foamy  waves  enrold, 
Which  feenVd  to  fly  for  fear  them  to  behold : 
Ne  wonder  if  thefe  did  the  Knight  appal  •, 
For  ail  that  here  on  earth  we  dreadful  hold, 
Be  but  as  bugs  to  fearen  babes  withal, 

Compared  to  the  creatures  in  the  feas  entral. 
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XXVI. 

?ear  nought,  then  faid  the  Palmer  well  avis'd ; 
For  thefe  fame  monfters  are  not  thefe  indeed, 
But  are  into  thefe  fearful  fhapes  difguis'd 
By  that  fame  wicked  Witch,  to  work  us  dreed, 
And  draw  from  on  this  journey  to  proceed. 
Tho  lifting  up  his  vertuous  ftaffon  h'gh 
He  fmote  the  fea,  which  calmed  was  with  fpeed, 
And  all  that  dreadful  army  fad  'gan  fly 

nto  great  T'etbys  bofom,  where  they  hidden  lie. 

XXVII. 

)uit  from  that  danger,  forth  their  courfe  they  kept : 
And  as  they  went  they  heard  a  rueful  cry 
Of  one  that  wail'd  and  pitifully  wept, 
That  through  the  fea  refounding  plaints  did  fly  : 
At  laft  they  in  an  ifland  did  efpy 
A  feemly  Maiden  fitting  by  the  more, 
That  with  great  forrow,  and  fad  agony, 
Seemed  fome  great  misfortune  to  deplore,  ) 

nd  loud  to  them  for  iuccour  called  evermore. 

XXVIII. 

iThich  Guy  on  hearing,  ftraighc  his  Palmer  bade 
To  fleer  the  boat  toward  that  doleful  Maid, 

i  That  he  might  know,  and  eafe  her  forrow  fad  : 
"Who  him  avifmg  better,  to  him  faid  -, 
Fair  Sir,  be  not  difpleas'd,  if  difobey'd  ; 

;  For  ill  it  were  to  hearken  to  her  cry  j 

I  For  fhe  is  inly  nothing  ill  appay'd, 
But  only  womanifh  fine  forgery, 
our  ftubborn  heart  t'affecl:  with  frail  infirmity. 

XXIX. 
o  which  when  me  your  courage  hath  inclin'd 
Through  foolifh  pity,  then  her  guileful  bait, 
She  will  embofom  deeper  in  your  mind, 
And  for  your  ruin  at  the  laft  await. 
The  Knight  was  ruled,  and  the  Boatman  ftrait 
Held  on  his  courfe  with  flayed  ftedfaftnefs, 
Ne  never  fhrunk,  ne  never  fought  to  bait 
His  tired  arms  for  toil  fome  wearinefs, 
at  with  his  oars  did  fweep  the  watry  wildernefs. 
Vol.  I.  Y 
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XXX. 

And  now  they  nigh  approached  to  the  fled, 
Whereas  thofe  mermaids  dwelt :  it  was  a  flill 
And  calmy  bay,  on  th'one  fide  fheltered 
With  the  broad  fhadow  of  an  hoary  hill, 
On  th'other  fide  an  high  rock  towred  flill, 
That  'twixt  them  both  a  pleafant  port  they  made. 
And  did  like  an  half  theatre  fulfil : 
There  thofe  five  fillers  had  continual  trade, 

And  us'd  to  bathe  themfelves  in  that  deceitful  fhade, 

XXXI. 

They  were  fair  Ladies  till  they  fondly  flriv'd 
With  tW  Heliconian  maids  for  maiflery  ; 
Of  whom  they  overcomen,  were  depriv'd 
Of  their  proud  beauty,  and  th'one  moiety 
Transform'd  to  fifh,  for  their  bold  furquedry  : 
But  th' upper  half  their  hue  retained  Itill, 
And  their  fweet  fkill  in  wonted  melody; 
Which  ever  after  they  abus'd  to  ill, 

T'allure  weak  travellers,  whom  gotten  they  did  kill. 

XXXII. 

So  now  to  Guyon,  as  he  pafied  by* 

Their  pleaiant  tunes  they  fweetly  thus  apply'd  i 

O  thou  fair  Son  of  gentle  Faery, 

That  art  in  mighty  arms  moil  magnify'd 

Above  all  Knights  that  ever  battle  try'd, 

O  turn  thy  rudder  hitherward  awhile : 

Here  may  thy  florm-beat  vefifel  fafely  ride  : 

This  is  the  port  of  reft  from  troublous  toil, 

The  worlds  fweet  inn,  from  pain  and  we  arifome  turmoil 

XXXIII. 

With  that,  the  rolling  fea  refounding  foft, 
In  his  big  bafe  them  fitly  anfwered, 
And  on  the  rock  the  waves  breaking  aloft, 
A  folemn  mean  unto  them  meafured, 
The  whiles  fweet  Zepby?'us  loud  whifteled 
His  treble,  a  flrange  kind  of  harmony  $ 
Which  Guyons  fenfes  foftly  tickeled, 
And  he  the  boatman  bade  row  eafily, 

And  let  him  hear  fome  part  of  their  rare  melody,. 
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XXXIV, 

But  him  the  Palmer  from  that  vanity. 
With  temperate  advice  difcounfelled, 
That  they  it  paft,  and  fhortly  'gan  defcry, 
The  land,  to  which  their  courfe  they  levelled  j 
When  fuddainly  a  grofs  fog  overfpred 
With  his  dull  vapour  all  that  defert  has, 
And  heavens  chearfuil  face  enveloped, 
That  all  things  one,  and  one  as  nothing  was, 

\nd  this  great  univerfe  feem'd  one  confufed  rnafs, 

XXXV. 

Thereat  they  greatly  were  difmay'd,   ne  wift 
How  to  direct  their  wav  in  darknefs  wide, 
But  fear'd  to  wander  in  that  wafteful  miff, 
For  tumbling  into  mifchief  unefpy'd. 
Worfe  is  the  danger  hidden,  than  defcry'd. 
Suddainly^an  innumerable  flight 
Of  harmful  fowls,  about  them  flutt'ring,  cry'd, 
And  with  their  wicked  wings  them  oft  did  fmighfj 

\nd  fore  annoyed,  groping  in  that  griefly  night. 

XXXVI. 

£ven  all  the  nation  of  unfortunate 
And  fatal  birds  about  them  flocked  were, 
Such  as  by  nature  men  abhor  and  hate, 
The  ill-fac'd  Owl,  deaths  dreadful  mefFenger, 
The  hoarfe  Night-Raven,  trump  of  doleful  drcre» 
The  leather-winged  Bat,  days  enemy, 
The  rueful  Strich,  Hill  waiting  on  the  bier, 
The  Whiftler  fhrill,  that  wholb  hears,  doth  dye. 

The  hellifh  Harpies,  prophets  of  fad  deftiny. 

XXXVII. 

All  thofe,  and  all  that  elfe  does  horrour  breed, 
About  them  flew,  and  fill'd  their  fails  with  fear : 
Yet  ftaid  they  not,  but  forward  did  proceed, 
Whiles  th'one  did  row,  and  th'other  ftifly  ftear  5 
Till  that  at  lad  the  weather  'gan  to  clear, 
And  the  fair  land  it  felf  did  plainly  mow, 
Said  then  the  Palmer,  Lo  where  does  appear 
The  facred  foil,  where  all  our  perils  grow  ; 

Therefore.  Sir  Knight,  your  ready  arms  about  you  throw, 

Y  2 
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XXXVIII. 

He  hearkned,  and  his  arms  about  him  took, 
The  whiles  the  nimble  boat  fo  well  her  fped, 
That  with  her  crooked  keel  the  land  fhe  Snook, 
Then  forth  the  noble  Guy  on  fallied, 
And  his  fage  Palmer  that  him  governed  5 
But  th'other  by  his  boat  behind  did  (lay. 
They  marched  fairly  forth,  of  nought  ydred, 
Both  firmly  arm'd  for  every  hard  affay, 
With  eonitancy  and  care,  'gainft  danger  and  difmay. 

XXXIX. 
Ere  long  they  heard  an  hideous  bellowing 
Of  many  beads,  that  roar'd  outrageoufly, 
As  if  that  hungers  point,  or  Venus  (ting 
Had  them  enraged  with  fell  furquedry  ; 
Yet  nought  they  fear'd,  but  pail  on  hardily, 
Until  they  came  in  view  of  thole  wild  beafts  i 
Who  all  atonce  gaping  full  greedily, 
And  rearing  fiercely  their  upftaring  crefts, 
R2n  towards  to  devour  thofe  unexpected  guefts. 

XL. 
But  foon  as  they  approacht  with  deadly  threat 
The  Palmer  over  them  his  ftaff  upheld, 
His  mighty  ftaff,  that  could  all  charms  defeat  * 
Eftfoons  their  ftubborn  courages  were  quell'd. 
And  high  advanced  crefts  down  meekly  fell'd  ; 
Inftead  of  fraying,  they  themfeives  did  fear, 
And  trembled,  as  them  pafllrcg  they  beheld  : 
Such  wondrous  powre  did  in  that  ftaff  appear, 
All  monfters  to  fubdue  to  him  that  did  it  bear. 

XLX 
Of  that  fame  wood  it  fram'd  was  cunningly 
Of  which  Caducens  why  tome  was  made  ; 
Caduceus  the  rod  of  Mercury, 
With  which  he  wonts  the  Stygian  realms  invade*. 
Through  ghallly  horrour,  and  eternal  fhade  \ 
Th'infernal  fiends  with  it  he  can  affuage, 
And  Orcus  tame,  whom  nothing  can  perfuader 
And  rule  the  Furies \  when  they  moft  do  rage : 
Such  venue,  in  his  ftaff  had  eke  this  Palmer  fage.. 
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XLII. 

Fhence  pafling  forth,  they  fhortly  do  arrive 
Whereas  the  Bowre  of  Blifs  was  fituate  •, 
A  place  pickt  out  by  choice  of  belt  alive,. 
That  natures  work  by  art  can  imitate  : 
In  which  whatever  in  this  worldly  (late 
Is  fweet  and  pleafing  unto  living  fenfe, 
Or  that  may  dainteft  fantafie  aggrate. 
Was  poured  forth  with  plentiful  difpence, 

\nd  made  there  to  abound  with  lavilh  affluence. 

XLIII. 

joodly  it  was  enclofed  round  about, 
As  well  their  entred  guerls  to  keep  within, 
As  thofe  unruly  beads  to  hold  without ; 
Yet  was  the  fence  thereof  but  weak  and  thin  1 
Nought  fear'd  they  force,  that  fortilage  to  win, 
But  wifdoms  powre,  and  temperances  might, 
By  which  the  mightieft  things  efforced  bin  : 
And  eke  the  gate  was  wrought  of  fubftance  light, 

[lather  for  pieaiure,  than  for  battery  or  fight. 

XLIV. 

It  framed  was  of  precious  Ivory, 
That  feem'd  a  work  of  admirable  wit  5 
And  therein  all  the  famous  hiftory 
Of  Jafon  and  Medtea  was  ywrit ; 
Her  mighty  charms,  her  furious  loving  Rt9 
Kis  goodly  conqueft  of  the  golden  fleece, 
His  failed  faith,  and  love  too  lightly  flit, 
The  wondred  Argo,  which  in  vent'rous  piece 

Firft  through  the  Euxine  feas  bore  all  the  flowre  of  Greece* 

XLV. 

Ye  might  have  feen  the  frothy  billows  fry 
Under  the  fhip  as  thorough  them  fhe  went, 
That  feem'd  the  waves  were  into  Ivory, 
Or  Ivory  into  the  waves  were  fent ; 
And  otherwhere  the  fhcwy  fubftance  fprent, 
With  vermeil  like  the  boys  blood  therein  fhed9 
A  piteous  ipectacle  did  reprefent  1 
And  otherwhiles  with  gold  befprinkeled, 

It  feem'd  th'enc haunted  flame,  which  did  Creufa  we<& 

Y3 
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XLVI. 

All  this,  and  more  might  in  that  goodly  gate 
Be  read  ^  that  ever  open  flood  to  all, 
Which  thither  came  :  but  in  the  porch  there  fate 
A  comely  perfonage  of  feature  tall, 
And  femblance  pleafing,  more  than  natural, 
That  travellers  to  him  feem'd  to  entife  ; 
His  loofer  garment  to  the  ground  did  fall, 
And  flew  about  his  heels  in  wanton  wife, 

Not  fit  for  fpeedy  pace,  or  manly  exercife. 

XLVII. 

They  in  that  place  him  Genius  did  call  : 
Not  that  celeftial  powre,  to  whom  the  care 
Of  life,  and  generation  of  all 
That  lives,  pertains,  in  charge  particular, 
Who  wondrous  things  concerning  our  welfare, 
And  ftrange  phantoms  doth  let  us  oft  forefee, 
And  oft  of  fecret  ill  bids  us  beware  : 
That  is  our  felf,  whom  though  we  do  not  fee, 

Yet  each  doth  in  himfelf  it  well  perceive  to  be. 

XLVIII. 

Therefore  a  God  him  fage  antiquity 

Did  wifely  make,  and  good  Agdiftes  call : 

But  this  fame  was  to  that  quite  contrary, 

The  foe  of  life,  that  good  envies  to  all, 

That  fecretly  doth  us  procure  to  fall, 

Through  guileful  femblants,  which  he  makes  us  fee. 

He  of  this  garden  had  the  governal, 

And  pleafures  porter  was  deviz'd  to  be, 

Holding  a  ftaff  in  hand  for  more  formalitee. 

XLIX. 

With  diverfe  flowres  he  daintily  was  deckt, 
And  (trowed  round  about,  and  by  his  fide 
A  mighty  Mazer  bowl  of  wine  was  fet, 
As  if  it  had  to  him  been  facrify'd  ; 
Wherewith  all  new-come  guefts  he  gratify'd  : 
So  did  he  eke  Sir  Guyon  parting  by  : 
But  he  his  idle  courtefie  defy'd,     , 
And  overthrew  his  bowl  difdainfully  ; 

And  broke  his  ftarT3with  which  he  charmed, femblants  fly. 
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L. 

Fhus  being  entred,  they  behold  around 
A  large  and  fpacious  plain,  on  every  fide 
Strowed  with  pleafance,  whofe  fair  graffy  ground 
Mantled  with  green,  and  goodly  beautifide 
With  all  the  ornaments  of  Floras  pride, 
Wherewith  her  mother  art,  as  half  in  fcorn 
Of  niggard  nature,  like  a  pompous  bride 
Did  deck  her,  and  too  lavifhly  adorn, 

When  forth  from  virgin  bowre  (he  comes  in  th'early  morn. 

LI. 

Therewith  the  Heavens  always  jovial, 
Lookt  on  them  lovely,  (till  in  ftedfaft  ftate, 
Ne  fuffred  ftorm  nor  froft  on  them  to  fall, 
Their  tender  buds  or  leaves  to  violate, 
Nor  fcorching  heat  nor  cold  intemperate 
T'afHict  the  creatures  which  therein  did  dwell, 
But  the  mild  air  with  feafon  moderate 
Gently  attempred,  and  difpos'd  fo  well, 

That  ftill  it  breathed  forth  fweet  fpirit  and  wholefome  fmelh 

LIL 

More  fweet  and  wholefome,  than  the  pleafant  hill 
Of  Rhodope^  on  which  the  Nymph  that  bore 
A  giant  babe,  her  felf  for  grief  did  kill; 
Or  the  ThefTalian  Tempey  where  of  yore 
Fair  Daphne^  Phoebus  heart  with  love  did  gore  ; 
Or  Ida>  where  the  Gods  lov'd  to  repair, 
Whenever  they  their  heavenly  bowres  forlore  ; 
Or  fweet  Parnaffe,  the  haunt  of  Mufes  fair ; 

Or  Eden  felf,  if  ought  with  Eden  mote  compare. 

LIIL 

Much  wondred  Guyon  at  the  fair  afpect 

Of  that  fweet  place,  yet  fuffred  no  delight 

To  fink  into  his  fenk,  nor  mind  affect, 

But  paired  forth,  and  lookt  ftill  forward  right  5 

Bridling  his  will,  and  maiftering  his  might : 

Till  that  he  came  unto  another  gate, 

No  gate,  but  like  one,  being  goodly  dight 

With  boughs  and  branches,  which  did  broad  dilate 

Their  clafping  arms,  in  wanton  wreathings  intricate* 

Y  4 
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LIV. 

So  fafhioned  a  porch  with  rare  device, 
Archt  over  head  with  an  embracing  vine, 
Whofe  bunches  hanging  down,  feem'd  to  entice 
All  paflers  by,  to  tafte  their  lufhious  wine, 
And  did  themfelves  into  their  hands  encline, 
As  freely  offring  to  be  gathered  : 
Some  deep  empurpled  as  the  Hyacine, 
Some  as  the  rubine,  laughing  fweetly  red, 

Some  like  fair  emerauds,  not  yet  well  ripened. 

LV. 

And  them  amongft,  fome  were  of  burnifht  gold, 
So  made  by  art  to  beautify  the  reft, 
Which  did  themfelves  emongft  the  leaves  enfold, 
As  lurking  from  the  view  of  covetous  gueft, 
That  the  weak  boughs  with  fo  rich  load  oppreft, 
Did  bow  adown,  as  over-burdened. 
Under  that  porch  a  comely  Dame  did  reft, 
Clad  in  fair  weeds,  but  foul  difordered, 

And  garments  loofe,  that  feem'd  unmeet  for  womanhed. 

LVL 

In  her  left  hand  a  cup  of  gold  me  held, 

And  with  her  right  the  riper  fruit  did  reach, 
Whofe  fappy  liquor  that  with  tulnefs  fweiPd, 
Into  her  cup  fhe  fcrnz'd,  with  dainty  breach 
Of  her  fine  fingers,  without  foul  empeach, 
That  fo  fair  wine-prefs,  made  the  wine  more  fweet  : 
Thereof  fhe  us'd  to  give  to  drink  to  each,    • 
Whom  pahing  by  fhe  happened  to  meet : 

It  was  her  guife,  all  ftrangers  goodly  fo  to  greet. 

LVII. 

So  fhe  to  Guy  on  offred  it  to  tafte  : 

Who  taking  it  out  of  her  tender  hond, 
The  cup  to  ground  did  violently  caft, 
That  all  in  pieces  it  was  broken  fond, 
And  with  the  liquor  ftained  all  the  lond  : 
Whereat  Excefs  exceedingly  was  wroth, 
Yet  no'te  the  fame  amend,  ne  yet  withftond, 
But  fuffred  him  to  pafs,  all  were  fhe  loth  ♦, 

Who  nought  regarding  her  difpleafure,  forward  go'th. 
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LVIII; 

There  the  moil  dainty  paradiie  on  ground, 
It  felf  doth  offer  to  his  fober  eye, 
In  which  all  pleafures  plenteoufly  abound, 
And  none  does  others  happinefs  envy  : 
The  painted  flowres,  the  trees  upfhooting  high, 
The  dales  for  fhade,  the  hills  for  breathing  fpace, 
The  trembling  groves,  the  chryftal  running  by  ; 
And  that,  which  all  fair  works  doth  moil  aggrace, 

The  art,  which  all  that  wrought  appeared  in  no  place. 

LIE. 

Due  would  have  thought  (To  cunningly  the  rude 
And  fcorned  parts  were  mingled  with  the  fine) 
That  nature  had  for  wanton nefs  enfu'd 
Art,  and  that  art  at  nature  did  repine  ♦, 
So  ftrivins  each  th'other  to  undermine, 
Each  did  the  others  work  more  beautify ; 
So  differing  both  in  wills,  agreed  in  fine  : 
So  all  agreed,  through  fweet  diverfity, 

This  garden  to  adorn  with  all  variety. 

LX. 

\nd  in  the  midfr.  of  all,  a  fountain  flood,  ■ 

Of  richeft  fubitance  that  on  earth  might  be,  ; 

So  pure  and  fhiny,  that  the  filver  flood 
Through  every  channel  running  one  might  fee  ; 
Moil  goodly  it  with  curious  imagery 
Was  over- wrought,  and  mapes  ot  naked  boys, 
Of  which  fome  feem'd  with  lively  jollity 
To  fly  about,  playing  their  wanton  toys, 

Whilll  others  did  themielves  embay  in  liquid  joys. 

LXI. 

And  over  all,  of  purefl  gold  was  fpred 
A  trayle  of  Ivy  in  his  native  hew  : 
For  the  rich  metal  was  fo  coloured, 
That  wight,  who  did  not  well  avis'd  it  view, 
Would  iurely  deem  it  to  be  Ivy  true  : 
Low  his  lafcivious  arms  adown  did  creep, 
That  themielves  dipping  in  the  iilver  dew, 
Their  fleecy  flowres  they  tenderly  did  fleep, 

Which  drops  of  chryftal  feem'd  for  wantonnefs  to  weep,1 
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LXIL 

Infinite  dreams  continually  did  well 

Out  of  this  fountain,  fweet  and  fair  to  fee, 
The  which  into  an  ample  laver  fell, 
And  fhortly  grew  to  fo  great  quantity, 
That  like  a  little  lake  it  feem'd  to  be  •, 
Whofe  depth  exceeded  not  three  cubits  height, 
That  through  the  waves  one  might  the  bottom  fee, 
All  pav'd  beneath  with  Jafper  mining  bright, 

That  feem'd  the  fountain  in  that  fea  did  fail  upright. 

LXIII. 

And  all  the  margent  round  about  was  fet, 
With  fhady  Laurel  trees,  thence  to  defend 
The  funny  beams  which  on  the  billows  bet, 
And  thofe  which  therein  bathed  mote  offend. 
As  Guy  on  hapned  by  the  fame  to  wend, 
Two  naked  Damzels,  he  therein  efpy'd, 
Which  therein  bathing,  feemed  to  contend, 
And  wreftle  wantonly,  ne  car'd  to  hide 

Their  dainty  parts  from  view  of  any  which  them  ey'd. 

LXIV. 

Sometimes  the  one  would  lift  the  other  quight, 
Above  the  waters,  and  then  down  again 
"Her  plonge,  as  overmaiftered  by  might, 
Where  both  awhile  would  covered  remain, 
And  each  the  other  from  to  rife  reftrain  ; 
The  whiles  their  fnowy  limbs,  as  through  a  veil, 
So  through  the  chryftal  waves  appeared  plain  : 
Then  fuddainly  both  would  themfelves  unhele, 

And  th'amorous  fweet  fpoils  to  greedy  eyes  reveal, 

LXV. 

As  that  fair  flar,  the  meffenger  of  morn, 
His  dewy  face  out  of  the  fea  doth  rear  : 
Or  as  the  Cyprian  Goddefs,  newly  born 
Of  th'Oceans  fruitful  froth,  did  firll  appear, 
Such  feemed  they,  and  fo  their  yellow  hair 
Chryftalline  humour  dropped  down  apace, 
Whom  fuch  when  Guyon  law,  he  drew  him  near, 
And  fomewhat  'gan  relent  his  earneft  pace, 

His  ftubborn  breaft  'gan  fecret  pleafance  to  embrace. 
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LXVI. 

The  wanton  maidens  him  efpying,  Hood 
Gazing  awhile  at  his  unwonted  guife ; 
Then  th'one  her  felf  low  ducked  in  the  flood, 
Abafht  that  her  a  ftranger  did  avife : 
But  th'other  rather  higher  did  arife, 
And  her  two  lilly  pops  aloft  diiplay'd, 
And  all  that  might  his  melting  heart  entife 
To  her  delights,  me  unto  him  bewrayd  : 

The  reft  hid  underneath,  him  more  defirous  made. 

LXVII. 

With  that  the  other  likewife  up  arofe, 
And  her  fair  locks,  which  formerly  were  bound 
Up  in  one  knot,  me  low  adown  did  loofe  : 
Which  flowing  long  and  thick,  her  cloth'd  around, 
And  th'  Ivory  in  golden  mantle  gown'd : 
So  that  fair  fpe&acle  from  him  was  reft, 
Yet  that  which  reft  it  no  lefs  fair  was  found  : 
So  hid  in  locks  and  waves  from  lookers  theft, 

•  bought  but  her  lovely  face  me  for  his  looking  left, 

LXVIII. 

vVithal  fhe  laughed,  and  fhe  blufht  withal, 
That  blufhing  to  her  laughter  gave  more  grace, 
And  laughter  to  her  blufhing,  as  did  fall : 
Now  when  they  fpy'd  the  Knight  to  flack  his  pace, 
Them  to  behold,  and  in  his  fparkling  face 
The  fecret  figns  of  kindled  luft  appear, 
Their  wanton  merriments  they  did  encreafe, 
And  to  him  beckned,  to  approach  more  near, 

&nd  Ihew'd  him  many  fights  that  courage  cold  could  rear? 

LXIX. 

.Dn  which  when  gazing  him  the  Palmer  faw, 
He  much  rebukt  thofe  wandring  eyes  of  his, 
And  (counfell'd  well)  him  forward  thence  did  draw* 
Now  are  they  come  nigh  to  the  Bowre  of  BIifs7 
Of  her  fond  favourites  fo  nam'd  amifs  : 
"When  thus  the  Palmer  :  Now  Sir,  well  avife; 
For  here  the  end  of  all  our  travel  is : 
Here  wonns  Acrafea,  whom  we  mufl  furprife, 

Elfe  fhe  will  flip  away,  and  ail  our  drift  defpife. 
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Eftfoons  they  heard  a  mod  melodious  found, 
Of  all  that  mote  delight  a  dainty  ear, 
Such  as  attonce  might  not  on  living  ground, 
Save  in  this  paradife,  be  heard  elfewhere  : 
Right  hard  it  was  for  wight  which  did  it  hear : 
To  read  what  manner  mufick  that  mote  be  : 
For  all  that  pleafing  is  to  living  ear, 
Was  there  conforted  in  one  harmony; 

Birds,  voices,  inftruments,  winds,  waters,  all  agree* 

LXXI. 

The  joyous  birds,  fhrouded  in  chearful  made, 
Their  notes  unto  the  voice  attempred  fweet ; 
Th'Angelical  foft  trembling  voices  made 
To  th'inftruments  divine  refpondence  meet: 
The  filver  founding  inftruments  did  meet 
With  the  bafe  murmur  of  the  waters  fall, 
The  waters  fall  with  difference  difcreet, 
Now  foft,  now  loud,  unto  the  wind  did  call : 

The  gentle  warbling  wind  low  anfwered  to  all. 

LXXII. 

There,  whence  that  mufick  feemed  heard  to  be, 
Was  the  fair  Witch,  her  felf  now  folacing 
With  a  new  Lover,  whom  through  forcery 
And  witchcraft,  fhe  from  far  did  thither  bring  : 
There  fhe  had  him  now  laid  a  Qumbering, 
la  fecret  lhade,  after  long  wanton  joys  : 
Whilft  round  about  them  pleafantiy  did  fing 
Many  fair  Ladies,  and  lafcivious  boys, 

That  ever  mixt  their  fong  with  light  licentious  toys. 

LXXIII. 

And  all  the  while  right  over  him  fhe  hung, 
With  her  falfe  eyes  fa  ft  fixed  in  his  fight, 
As  feeking  medicine,  whence  fhe  was  ftung, 
Or  greedily  depafturing  delight : 
And  oft  inclining  down  with  kiffes  light, 
For  fear  of  waking  him,  his  lips  bedewd, 
And  through  his  humid  eyes  did  fuck  his  fpright, 
Quite  molten  into  luft  and  pleafure  lewd  ; 

Wherewith  fte  fighed  foft,  as  if  his  cafe  iherewd. 
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LXXIV. 

The  whiles,  fome  one  did  chauntthis  lovely  lay: 
Ah  fee,  whofo  fair  thing  doft  feign  to  fee, 
In  fpringing  flowre  the  image  of  thy  day ; 
Ah  fee  the  virgin  rofe,  how  fweetly  Hie 
Doth  fir  ft  peep  forth  with  bafhful  modefty, 
That  fairer  feems,  the  lefs  ye  fee  her  may  ; 
Lo  fee  foon  after,  how  more  bold  and  free 
Her  bared  bofom  fhe  doth  broad  difplay  ; 

Lo  fee  foon  after,  how  fhe  fades  and  falls  away; 

LXXV. 

So  paffeth,   in  the  paffing  of  a  day, 

Of  mortal  life  the  leaf,  the  bud,  the  flowre, 
Ne  more  doth  flouriih  after  firft  decay, 
That  earft  was  fought  to  deck  both  bed  and  bowre 
Of  many  a  Lady',  and  many  a  paramour  : 
Gather  therefore  the  rofe,  whilfl  yet  in  prime, 
For  foon  comes  age,  that  will  her  pride  deflowre : 
Gather  the  rofe  of  love,  whilft  yet  is  time, 

Whilft  loving  thou  mayft  loved  be  with  equal  crime. 

LXXVI. 

He  ceaft,  and  then  'gan  all  the  quire  of  birds 
Their  diverfe  notes  t'attune  unto  his  lay, 
As  in  approvance  of  his  ple.afing  words. 
The  conftant  pair  heard  all  that  he  did  fay, 
Yet  fwarved  not,  but  kept  their  forward  way* 
Through  many  covert  groves,  and  thickets  clofe, 
In  which  they  creeping  did  at  laft  difplay 
That  wanton  Lady,  with  her  Lover  loofe, 

Whofe  fleepy  head  fhe  in  her  lap  did  ibft  difpofe. 

LXXVIL 

Upon  a  bed  of  rofes  fhe  was  layd, 

As  faint  through  heat,  or  dight  to  pleafant  fin, 

And  was  array'd,  or  rather  difarray'd, 

All  in  a  veil  of  filk  and  filver  thin, 

That  hid  no  whit  her  alabafler  fkin, 

But  rather  fhew'd  more  white,  if  more  might  be  : 

More  fubtile  web  Arachne  cannot  fpin, 

Nor  the  fine  nets,  which  oft  we  woven  fee 

Of  fcorched  dew,   do  not  in  th'  air  more  lightly  flee, 
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LXXVI1L 

Her  fnowy  breait  was  bare  to  ready  fpoil 

Of  hungry  eyes,  which  n'ote  therewith  be  fil-l'd  ; 
And  yet  through  languor  of  her  late  fwect  toil, 
Few  drops,  more  clear  than  nectar,  forth  diftill'd. 
That  like  pure  orient  pearls  adown  it  trilFd: 
And  her  fair  eyes  fweet  failing  in  delight, 
Moiftend  their  fiery  beams,  with  which  fhe  thrilFd 
Frail  hearts,  yet  quenched  not  \  like  (tarry  light 

Which  fparkling on  thefilent  waves,  does  feem  more  bright, 

LXXIX. 

The  young  man  (leeping  by  her,  frem'd  to  be 
Some  goodly  fwain  of  honourable  place, 
That  certes  it  great  pity  was  to  fee 
Him  his  nobility  fo  foul  deface  ; 
A  fweet  regard,  and  amiable  grace, 
Mixed  with  manly  fternnefs  did  appear 
Yet  fleeping  in  his  well  proportion'd  face, 
And  on  his  tender  lips  the  downy  hair 

Did  now  but  frefhly  fpring,  and  filken  bloflbms  bear, 

LXXX. 

His  warlike  arms  (the  idle  inftruments 
Of  fleeping  praife)  were  hung  upon  a  tree, 
And  his  brave  fhield  (full  of  old  monuments) 
Was  foully  ras't,  that  none  the  figns  might  fee  5 
Ne  for  them,  ne  for  honour  cared  he, 
Ne  ought  that  did  to  his  advancement  tend, 
But  in  lewd  loves,  and  waiteful  luxuree, 
His  days,  his  goods,  his  body  he  did  fpend  : 

O  horrible  enchantment,  that  him  fo  did  blend  ! 

LXXXI. 

The  noble  Elf,  and  careful  Palmer  drew 

So  nigh  them  (minding  nought  but  luftful  game) 
That  fuddain  forth  they  on  them  rufht,  and  threw 
A  fubtile  net,  which  only  for  that  fame 
The  fkilful  Palmer  formally  did  frame. 
So  held  them  under  fait,  the  whiles  the  reft 
Fled  all  away  for  fear  of  fouler  fhame. 
The  fair  Enchauntrefs,  fo  unwares  oppreft, 

Try'd  all  her  arts,  and  all  her  Heights,  thence  out  to  wreft 
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LXXXII. 

And  eke  her  Lover  drove  :  but  all  in  vain  ; 
For  that  fame  net  fo  cunningly  was  wound, 
That  neither  guile  nor  force  might  it  didrain. 
They  took  them  both,  and  both  them  drongly  bound 
In  captive  bands,  which  there  they  ready  founds 
But  her  in  chains  of  adamant  he  tyde  ; 
For  nothing  elfe  might  keep  her  fafe  and  found  -9 
But  Verdant  (fo  he  hight)  he  foon  untyde, 
And  counfel  fage  indead  thereof  to  him  applyde. 

LXXXIII. 
But  all  thofe  pleafant  bowres,  and  palace  brave, 
Guyon  broke  down,  with  rigour  pitilefs  ; 
Ne  ought  their  goodly  workmanfhip  might  fave 
Them  from  the  temped  of  his  wrathfulnefs, 
But  that  their  blifs  he  turn'd  to  balefulnefs  : 
Their  groves  he  feld,  their  gardens  did  deface, 
Their  arbors  fpoii'd,  their  cabinets  fupprefs, 
Their  banket-houfes  burn,  their  buildings  raze. 
And  of  the  faireft  late,  now  made  the  fouled  place,. 

LXXXIV. 
Then  led  they  her  away,  and  eke  that  Knight 
They  with  them  led,  both  forrowful  and  fad  : 
The  way  they  came,  the  fame  return'd  they  right, 
Till  they  arrived  where  they  lately  had 
Charm'd  thofe  wild  beads,  that  rag'd  with  fury  mad. 
Which  now  awaking,  fierce  at  them  'gan  fly, 
As  in  their  midrefs  reskew,  whom  they  lad  ; 
But  them  the  Palmer  foon  did  pacific.  [lie. 

Then  Guyon  askt,  what  meant  thofe  beads  which  there  did 

LXXXV. 
Said  he,  thefe  feeming  beads  are  men  indeed, 
Whom  this  Enchauntrefs  hath  transformed  thus, 
Whylome  her  Lovers,  which  her  luds  did  feed, 
Now  turned  into  figures  hideous, 
According  to-  their  minds  like  monftruous. 
Sad  end,  quoth  he,  of  life  intemperate, 
And  mournful  meed  of  joys  delicious : 
But  Palmer,  if  it  mote  thee  fo  aggrate, 
Let  them  returned  be  unto  their  former  date; 


252  THE  FAIRY  QJJEEN.       Book  II. 

LXXXVI. 

Straight-way  he  with  his  vertuons  ftaff  them  ftrook, 
And  ftraight  of  beafts  they  comely  men  became  -, 
Yet  being  men,  they  did  unmanly  look, 
And  flared  ghaftly,  fome  for  inward  fhame, 
And  fome  for  wrath  to  fee  their  captive  Dame: 
But  one  above  the  reft  in  fpecial, 
That  had  an  Hog  been  late  (hight  Grill  by  name) 
Repined  greatly,  and  did  him  mifcall, 

That  had  from  hoggim.  form  him  brought  to  natural. 

LXXXVII. 

Said  Guyon,  fee  the  mind  of  beaftly  man, 
That  hath  fo  foon  forgot  the  excellence 
Of  his  creation,  when  he  life  began, 
That  now  he  choofeth  with  viie  difference, 
To  be  a  bead,  and  lack  intelligence. 
To  whom  the  Palmer  thus,  the  dunghii  kind 
Delights  in  filth  and  foul  incontinence  -, 
Let  Grill  be  Grill,  and  have  his  hoggilh  mind, 

But  let  us  hence  depart,  wfaiift  weather  ferves  and  wind. 


I'pI.j  Boo/cg. 


Z.ud.TJu'^ruer'Hji'r  nii^tJaiip .$ 
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THE 

THIRD    BO  OK 

OF    THE 

FAIRY  QUEE 

CONTAINING 

The  legend  of  Br  i  to  mart  is  ;  or  of  Chaftltyl 


I. 

T  falls  me  here  to  write  of  chaftitv, 
Than  faired  vertue,  far  above  the  reft  ;  , 
For  which  what  needs  me.  fetch  from  Faery 
Foreign  enfamples,  it  to  have  expred  ?..  ■ 
Sith  it  is  mrined  in  my  Soveraines  bread, 
And  form'd  fo  lively  in  each  perfect  part, 
That  to  all  Ladies  which  have  it  profed, 
Need  but  behold  the  pourtraic~t  of  her  hearty 
f  pourtray'd  it  might  be  by  any  living  art0 

II. 

Sut  living  art  may  not  lead  part  exprefs, 

Nor  life-refembling  pencil  it  can  paint, 
All  were  it  Zeuxis  or  Praxitiks, 
His  Dssdale  hand  would  fail,  and  greatly  faint^ 
And  her  perfections  with  his  error  taint : 
Ne  Poets  win,  that  paffeth  Painter  far 
In  picturing  the  parts  of  beauty  daint, 
So  hard  a  workmanftiip  adventure  dare, 
;or  fear  through  want  of  words  her  excellence  to  mar* 
Vol.  I.  2 
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III. 

How  then  mall  I,  apprentice  of  the  fkill, 
That  whylome  in  divineft  wits  did  reign, 
Prefume  fo  high  to  ftretch  mine  humble  quill  ? 
Yet  now  my  lucklefs  lot  doth  me  conftrain 
Hereto  perforce.     But  O,  dred  Soveraine, 
Thus  far  forth  pardon,  fith  that  choiceft  wit 
Cannot  your  glorious  pourtraic~t  figure  plain 
That  I  in  colour'd  mows  may  fhadow  it, 

And  antique  praifes  unto  prefent  perfons  fit. 

IV. 

But  if  in  living  colours,  and  right  hue, 
-Your  felf  you  covet  to  fee  pictured, 
Who  can  it  do  more  lively,  or  more  true, 
Than  that  fweet  verfe,  with  Neftar  fprinkeled3 
In  which  a  gracious  fervant  pictured 
His  Cynthia,  his  heavens  faireft  light  ? 
TThat  with  his  melting  fweetnefs  ravifhed, 
And  with  the  wonder  of  her  beames  bright, 

My  fenfes  lulled  are  in  flumber  of  delight. 

V. 

But  let  that  fame  delicious  Poet  lend 
A  little  leave  unto  a  ruftick  mufe, 
To  fing  his  miftrefs  praife,  and  let  him  mend, 
If  ought  amifs  her  liking  may  abufe  : 
Ne  let  his  faireft  Cynthia  refufe, 
In  mirrours  more  than  one  her  felf  to  fee  ; 
But  either  Gloriana  let  her  chufe, 
Or  in  Rdphcebe  fafhioned  to  be  : 

In  th'oneher  rule,  in  th'other  her  rare  chaftity*. 
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CANTO    & 

Guy  on  encottntreth  Britomart, 

Fair  Florimel  is  cbac'd: 
DuefTas  trains  and  Malecaftaes 

Champions  are  defaced. 

L 

rHe  famous  Briton  Prince  and  Fairy  Knight, 
After  long  ways,  and  perilous  pains  endur'd* 
Having  their  weary  limbs  to  perfect  plight 
Reftor'd,  and  fory  wounds  right  well  recur'd, 
Of  the  fair  Alma  greatly  were  procur'd 
To  make  their  longer  fojourn  and  abode  •, 
But  when  thereto  they  might  not  be  allur'd, 
From  fee  king  praife,  and  deeds  of  arms  abroad, 

They  courteous  conge  took,  and  forth  together  yocte* 

II. 

Jut  the  captiv'd  Acrafia  he  fent 
Becaufe  of  travel  long,  a  nigher  way, 
With  a  flrong  guard,  all  reskew  to  prevent, 
And  her  to  Fairy-court  fate  to  convey, 
That  her  for  witnefs  of  his  hard  alfay, 
Unto  his  Fairy  Queen  he  might  pre'fent: 
But  he  himfelf  betook  another  way, 
To  make  more  trial  of  his  hardiment, 

And  feek  adventures,  as  he  with  Prince  Arthur  Went* 

III. 

'l.ong  fo  they  travelled  through  wafteful  ways, 

Where  dangers  dwelt,  and  perils  mod  did  wonne, 

To  hunt  for  glory  and  renowned  praife; 

Full  many  countries  they  did  over-run, 

From  the  uprifing  to  the  jetting  fun, 

And  many  hard  adventures  did  atchieve; 

Of  all  the  which  they  honour  ever  Won, 

Seeking  the  weak  opprefTed  to  relieve, 

knd  to  recover  right  tor  fuch  as  wrong  did  grieve, 
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At  laft,  as  through  an  open  plain  they  yode, 
They  fpide  a  Knight,  that  towards  pricked  fair, 
And  him  befide  an  aged  Squire  there  rode, 
That  feem'd  to  couch  under  his  fhield  three-fquare^ 
As  if  that  age  bade  him  that  burden  fpare, 
And  yield  it  thofe,  that  ftouter  could  it  wield  : 
He  them  efpying,  'gan  himfeif  prepare, 
And  on  his  arm  addrefs  his  goodly  fhield, 

That  bore  a  Lyon  paflant  in  a  golden  field, 

V. 

Which  feeing  good  Sir  Guyon,  dear  befought 
The  Prince  of  grace,  to  let  him  run  that  turn. 
He  granted :  then  the  Fairy  quickly  raught 
His  poinant  fpear,  and  fharply  'gan  to  fpurn 
His  foamy  fleed,  whofe  fiery  feet  did  burn 
The  verdant  grafs,  as  he  thereon  did  tread  \ 
Ne  did  the  other  back  his  foot  return, 
But  fiercely  forward  came  withouten  dread. 

And  bent  his  dreadful  fpear  againit  the  others  head. 

VI. 

They  been  ymet,  and  both  their  points  arriv'd, 
But  Guyon  drove  fo  furious  and  fell, 
That  feem'd  both  fhield  and  plate  it  would  have  riv'd 
Nathelefs  it  bore  his  foe  not  from  his  fell, 
But  made  him  flagger,  as  he  were  not  well  : 
But  Guyon  felf,  ere  well  he  was  aware, 
Nigh  a  fpears  length  behind  his  crouper  fell : 
Yet  in  his  fall  fo  well  himfeif  he  bare, 

That  mifchievous  mifchance  his  life  and  limbs  did  fpare 

VII. 

Great  fhame  and  forrow  of  that  fall  he  took  \ 
For  never  yet  fith  warlike  arms  he  bore, 
And  fhivering  fpear  in  bloody  field  firfl  fhook, 
He  found  himfeif  difhonoured  fo  fore. 
Ah  gentleft  Knight  that  ever  armour  bore, 
Let  not  thee  grieve  difmounted  to  have  been, 
And  brought  to  ground,  that  never  waft  before  -> 
For  not  thy  fault,  but  fecret  powre  unfeen, 

That  fpear  enchanted  was,  which  laid  thee  on  the  green. 


&itolV        THE  FAIRY  QUEEN.  357 

VIIL 

Jut  weeneft  thou  what  wight  thee  overthrew, 
Much  greater  grief  and  fhamefuller  regret 
For  thy  hard  fortune  then  thou  wouldit  renew. 
That  of  a  fingle  Damfel  thou  wert  met 
On  equal  plain,  and  there  fo  hard  befet ; 
Even  the  famous  Britomart  it  was, 
Whom  ftrange  adventure  did  from  Britain  fet, 
To  feek  her  Lover  (love  far  fought  alas) 
Vhofe  image  fhe  had  feen  in  Venus  looking  glafs. 

IX. 
ul]  of  difdainful  wrath,  he  fierce  uprofe, 
For  to  revenge  that  foul  reprochful  fhame, 
And  fnatching  his  bright  fword,  began  to  clofe 
With  her  on  foot,  and  ftoutly  forward  came; 
Dye  rather  would  he  than  endure  that  fame. 
Which  when  his  Palmer  faw,  he  'gan  to  fear 
His  toward  peril  and  untoward  blame, 
Which  by  that  new  rencounter  he  fhould  rear : 
or  death  fate  on  the  point  of  that  enchanted  fpear. 

X. 
Ind  hading  towards  him,  'gan  fair  perfuade, 
Not  to  provoke  misfortune,  nor  to  ween 
His  fpears  default  to  mend  with  cruel  blade  -9 
For  by  his  mighty  fcience  he  had  {^n 
The  fecret  virtue  of  that  weapon  keen, 
That  mortal  puifTance  mote  not  withftond  •, 
Nothing  on  earth  mote  always  happy  been. 
Great  hazard  were  it,  and  adventure  fond, 
To  lofe  long  gotten  honour  with  one  evil  hond. 

XL 
;3y  fuch  good  means  he  him  difcounfelled, 
From  profecuting  his  revenging  rage  ; 
And  eke  the  Prince  like  treaty  handeled, 
His  wrathful  will  with  reafon  to  afluage, 
And  laid  the  blame,  not  to  his  cariage, 
But  to  his  fbrting  fteed,  that  fwerv'd  afide, 
And  to  the  ill  purveyance  of  his  page, 
That  had  his  furnitures  not  firmly  tide: 
So  is  his  angry  courage  fairly  pacifide. 

Z  3 
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XII. 

Thus  reconcilement  was  between  them  knit, 

Through  goodly  temp'rance,  and  affection  chaftej 
And  either  vow'd  with  all  their  powre  and  wit, 
To   let  not  others  honour  be  defafte 
Of  friend  or  foe,  who  ever  it  embafle, 
Ne  arms  to  bear  again  ft  the  others  fide : 
In  which  accord  the  Prince  was  alfo  plafte, 
And  with  that  golden  chain  of  concord  tide. 

So  goodly  all  agreed,  they  forth  yfere  did  ride. 

XIII. 

O  goodly  ufage  of  thofe  antique  times ! 
In  which  the  fword  was  fervant  unto  right; 
When  not  for  malice  and  contentious  crimes, 
Bnt  all  for  praife  and  proof  of  manly  might, 
The  martial  brood  accufiomed  to  fight : 
Then  honour  was  the  meed  of  victory, 
And  yet  the  vanquifhed  had  no  defpight : 
Let  later  age  that  noble  ufe  envy, 

Vile  rancour  to  avoid,  and  cruel  furquedry. 

XIV. 

Long  they  thus  travelled  in  friendly  wife, 

Through  countries  wafle,  and  eke  well  edifide, 
Seeking  adventures  hard,  to  exercife 
Their  puiflance,  whylome  full  dernly  tride  : 
At  length  they  came  into  a  foreft  wide, 
Whofe  hideous  horror  and  fad  trembling  found 
Full  griefly  feem'd  :  therein  they  long  did  ride, 
Yet  tracl  of  living  creature  none  they  found, 

Save  Bears, Lyons,  and  Bulls,  which  romed  them  around. 

XV. 

All  fuddainly  out  of  the  thicker!:  brum, 
Upon  a  milk-white  palfrey  all  alone, 
A  goodly  Lady  did  foreby  them  rufh, 
Whofe  face  did  feem  as  clear  as  chryftal  ftone, 
And  eke  (through  fear)  as  white  as  Whales  bone  : 
Her  garments  all  were  wrought  of  beaten  gold, 
And  all  her  deed  with  tinfel  trappings  fhone, 
Which  fled  10  fad,  that  nothing  mote  him  hold, 

'And  fcarce  them  leifure  gave,  her  pafling  to  behold. 
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XVI. 

Still  as  flie  fled,  her  eye  fhe  backward  threw. 
As  fearing  evil,  that  purfu'd  her  fafl ; 
And  her  fair  yellow  locks  behind  her  flew, 
Loofely  difperfl  with  puff  of  every  blafl : 
All  as  a  blazing  ftar  doth  far  out-cad 
His  hairy  beams,  and  flaming  locks  difTpread, 
At  fight  whereof  the  people  ftand  aghafl : 
But  the  fage  wifard  tells  (as  he  has  read) 

That  it  importunes  death,  and  doleful  drerihead. 

XVIL 

So  as  they  gazed  after  her  awhile, 

Lo  where  a  griefly  Fofler  forth  did  rufh, 
,  Breathing  out  beaflly  luft  her  to  defile  : 

His  tireling  jade  he  fiercely  forth  did  pufh, 
v  Through  thick  and  thin,  both  over  bank  and  bufh, 
In  hope  her  to  attain  by  hook  or  crook, 
That  from  his  gory  fides  the  blood  did  gufh: 
Large,  were  his  limbs,  and  terrible  his  look, 

And  in  his  clownifh  hand  a  fharp  Boar-fpear  he  fhook. 

XVIII. 

Which  outrage  when  thofe  gentle  Knights  did  fee, 
Full  of  great  envy,  and  tell  jealoufie, 
They  ftaid  not  to  avife  who  firfl  fhould  be. 
But  all  fpur'd  afcer  faft,  as  they  mote  fly, 
To  reskew  her  from  fhameful  villany. 
The  Prince  and  Guyon  equally  bylive 
Herfelf  purfu'd,  in  hope  to  win  thereby 
Moft  goodly  meed,  the  faireft  Dame  alive  : 

But  after  the  foul  Fofler  Timias  did  ftrive. 

XIX. 

The  whiles  fair  Britomart^  whofe  conftant  mind, 
Would  not  fo  lightly  follow  beautys  chace, 
Ne  rekt  of  Ladies  love,  did  flay  behind, 
And  them  awaited  there  a  certain  fpace, 
To  weet  if  they  would  turn  back  to  that  place  / 
But  when  fhe  faw  them  gone,  ihe  forward  went, 
As  lay,  her  journey,  through  that  per'lous  pace, 
With  fledfafl  courage  and  flout  hardiment  -, 

Ne  evil  thing  fhe  fear'd,  ne  evil  thing  (lie  meant. 

Z  4 
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XX. 

At  laft,  as  nigh  out  of  the  wood  fhe  came, 
A  ftately  caflle  far  away  fhe  fpide, 
To  which  her  fleps  directly  fhe  did  frame. 
That  caflte  was  moil  goodly  edifide 
And  plafle  for  pleafure  nigh  that  foreft  fide : 
But  fair  before  the  gate  a  fpacious  plain, 
Mantled  with  green,  it  felf  did  fpredden  wide, 
On  which  he  faw  fix  Knights,  that  did  darrain 
Fierce  battle  againfl  one,  with  cruel  might  and  main. 

XXI. 
Mainly  they  all  attonce  upon  him  lay'd, 
And  fore  befet  on  every  fide  around, 
That  nigh  he  breathlefs  grew,  yet  nought  difmay'd, 
Ne  ever  to  them  yielded  foot  of  ground, 
All  had  he  loll  much  blood  through  many  a  wound, 
But  floutly  dealt  his  blows,  and  every  way 
To  which  he  turned  in  his  wrathful  flound, 
Made  them  recoil,  and  fly  from  dred  decay, 
That  none  of  all  the  fix  before  him  durfl  affay. 

XXII. 
Like  daftard  curs,  that  having  at  a  bay 
The  falvage  beaft  embofl  in  weary  chace, 
Dare  not  adventure  on  the  flubborn  prey, 
Ne  bite  before,  but  rome  from  place  to  place, 
To  get  a  fnatch,  when  turned  is  his  face. 
In  fuch  diflrefs  and  doubtful  jeopardy, 
When  Britomart  him  faw,  fhe  ran  apace 
Unto  his  reskew,  and  with  earnefl  cry, 
Bade  thofe  fame  fix  forbear  that  fingle  enemy. 

XXIII. 
But  to  her  cry  they  lift  not  lenden  ear, 

Ne  ought  the  more  their  mighty  ftrokes  furceafe, 
But  gathering  him  round  about  more  near, 
Their  direful  rancour  rather  did  increafe  ; 
Till  that  fhe  rufhing  through  the  thickeft  preafe. 
Perforce  difparted  their  compacted  gyre, 
And  foon  compel'd  to  hearken  unto  peace  : 
Tho  'gan  fhe  mil  Jiy  of  them  to  inquire 
The  caule  of  their  tiifiention  and  outrageous  ire, 
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XXIV. 


Whereto  that  fingle  Knight  did  anfwer  frame; 
Thefe  fix  would  me  enforce  by  odds  of  might, 
To  change  my  liefe,  and  love  another  Dame, 
That  death  me  liefer  were  than  fuch  defpight, 
So  unto  wrong  to  yield  my  wrefted  right  : 
For  I  love  one,  the  trueft  one  on  ground, 
Ne  lift  me  change  ;  fhe  xkC  Errant  Damfsl  hight, 
For  whofe  dear  fake  full  many  a  bitter  ftound 
[  have  endur'd,  and  tafted  many  a  bloody  wound. 

XXV. 
Certes,  faid  fhe,  then  been  ye  fix  to  blame, 
To  ween  your  wrong  by  force  to  juftifie  : 
For  Knight  to  leave  his  Lady,  were  great  fhame, 
That  faithful  is,  and  better  were  to  dye. 
All  lofs  is  lefs,  and  lefs  the  infamy 
Than  lofs  of  love,  to  him  that  loves  but  one  j 
Ne  may  love  be  compePd  by  maiftery  ; 
For  foon  as  maift'ry  comes,  fweet  Love  anone 
Taketh  his  nimble  wings,  and  foon  away  is  gone. 

XXVI. 
Then  fpake  one  of  thofe  fix,  There  dwelleth  here 
Within  this  caftle  wall  a  Lady  fair, 
Whofe  foveraine  beauty  hath  no  living  peer ; 
Thereto  fo  bountious  and  fo  debonair, 
That  never  any  mote  with  her  compare. 
She  hath  ordain'd  this  law,  which  we  approve. 
That  every  Knight,  which  doth  this  way  repair, 
In  cafe  he  have  no  Lady,  nor  no  Love, 
Shall  do  unto  her  fervice,  never  to  remove. 

XXVII. 
But  if  he  have  a  Lady  or  a  Love, 
Then  muft  he  her  forgoe  with  foul  defame, 
Or  elfe  with  us  by  dint  of  fword  approve, 
That  fhe  is  fairer  than  our  faireft  Dame, 
As  did  this  Knight,  before  ye  hither  came. 
Perdv,  faid  Brilomart,  the  choice  is  hard : 
•  But  what  reward  had  he  that  overcame  r 
He  .mould  advanced  be  to  high  regard, 
Said  they,  and  have  our  Ladies  love  for  his  reward. 
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XXVIII. 

Therefore  aread  Sir,  if  thou  have  a  Love. 

Love  have  I  fure,  quoth  fhe,  but  Lady  none ; 

Yet  will  I  not  from  mine  own  Love  remove, 

Ne  to  your  Lady  will  I  fervice  done, 

But  wreak  your  wrongs  wrought  to  this  Knight  alone, 

And  prove  his  caufe.     With  that  her  mortal  fpear, 

She  mightily  aventred  towards  one, 

And  down  him  fmote  ere  well  aware  he  were, 

Then  to  the  next  PnQ  rode,  and  down  the  next  did  bear. 

XXIX. 

Ne  did  me  flay  till  three  on  ground  me  lay'd, 
That  none  of  them  himfelf  could  rear  again ; 
The  fourth  was  by  that  other  Knight  difmay'd. 
All  were  he  weary  of  his  former  pain, 
That  now  there  do  but  two  of  fix  remain  : 
Which  two  did  yield  before  fhe  did  them  fmight. 
Ah,  faid  fhe  then,  Now  may  ye  all  fee  plain, 
That  truth  is  flrong,  and  true  love  moll  of  might, 

That  for  his  trufty  fervants  doth  fo  ftrongly  fight. 

XXX. 

Too  well  we  fee,  faid  they,  and  prove  too  well 
Our  faulty  weaknefs,  and  your  matchlefs  might : 
Forthy  fair  Sir,  yours  be  the  Damozel, 
Which  by  her  own  law  to  your  lot  doth  light, 
And  we  your  liegemen  faith  unto  you  plight. 
So  underneath  her  feet  their  fwords  they  mard, 
And  after,  her  befought,  well  as  they  might, 
To  enter  in,  and  reap  the  due  reward  ; 

She  granted,  and  then  in  they  all  together  far'd. 

XXXI. 

Long  were  it  to  defcribe  the  goodly  frame, 
And  flately  port  of  Caftle  Joyeous, 
(For  fo  that  caftle  hight  by  common  name) 
Where  they  were  entertain'd  with  courteous 
And  comely  glee  of  many  gracious 
Fair  Ladies,  and  of  many  a  gentle  Knight, 
Who  through  a  chamber  long  and  fpacious, 
Eftfoons  them  brought  unto  their  Ladies  fight, 

That  of  them  cleeped  was  the  Lady  of  delight, 
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XXXII. 

But  for  to  tell  the  fumptuous  array 

Of  that  great  chamber,  mould  be  labour  loft : 

For  living  wit  (I  ween)  cannot  difplay 

The  royal  riches  and  exceeding  coft 

Of  every  pillour,  and  of  every  poll ; 

Which  all  of  pureft  bullion  framed  were, 

And  with  great  pearls  and  precious  (tones  emboft. 

That  the  bright  glifter  of  their  beames  clear 
Did  fparkle  forth  great  light,  and  glorious  did  appear. 

XXXIII. 
Thefe  flranger  Knights  through  pafTing  forth  were  led 

Into  an  inner  room,  whofe  royalty 

And  rich  purveyance  might  uneath  be  read  ; 

Mote  Princes  place  befeem  fo  deckt  to  be. 

Which  ftately  manner  whenas  they  did  fee, 

The  image  of  fuperfluous  riotife, 

Exceeding  much  the  ftate  of  mean  degree, 

They  greatly  wondred,  whence  fo  fumptuous  guife 
Might  be  maintain'd,  and  each  'gan  diverfly  devife. 

XXXIV. 
The  walls  were  round  about  apparelled 

With  coftly  clothes  of  Arras  and  of  Toure ; 

In  which,  with  cunning  hand  was  pourtrayed 

The  love  of  Venus  and  her  paramour 

The  fair  Adonis,  turned  to  a  flowre, 

A  work  of  rare  device,  and  wondrous  wit. 

Firft  did  it  fhew  the  bitter  baleful  flowre, 

Which  her  arTay'd  with  many  a  fervent  fit, 
When  firft  her  tender  heart  was  with  his  beauty  fmit, 

XXXV. 
Then  with  what  Heights  and  fweet  allurements  me 

Entift  the  boy  (as  well  that  art  ilie  knew) 

And  wooed  him  her  paramour  to  be  ; 

Now  making  girlonds  of  each  flowre  that  grew, 

To  crown  his  golden  locks  with  honour  due, 

Now  leading  him  into  a  fecret  made 

From  his  beauperes,  and  from  bright  heavens  view, 

Where  him  to  fleep  fhe  gently  would  perfuade, 
Or  bathe  him  in  a  fountain  by  fome  covert  glade. 
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XXXVL 

And  whilft  he  flept,  me  over  him  would  fpread 
Her  mantle,  colour' d  like  the  ftarry  fkies, 
And  her  foft  arm  lay  underneath  his  head, 
And  with  ambrofial  kuTes  bathe  his  eyes  ; 
And  whilft  he  bath'd,  with  her  two  crafty  fpies 
She  fecretly  would  fearch  each  dainty  limb, 
And  throw  into  the  Well  fweet  Rofemaries, 
And  fragrant  Violets,  and  Pancies  trim, 

And  ever  with  fweet  ne&arfhe  did  fprinkle  him, 

XXXVII. 

So  did  fhe  fteal  his  heedlefs  heart  away, 
And  joy'd  his  love  in  fecret  unefpide. 
But  for  fhe  faw  him  bent  to  cruel  play, 
To  hunt  the  falvage  beaft  in  foreft  wide, 
Dreadful  of  danger,  that  mote  him  betide, 
She  oft  and  oft  adviz'd  him  to  refrain 
From  chace  of  greater  beafts,  whofe  brutifh  pride 
Mote  breed  him  fcath  unwares  :  but  all  in  vain  ; 

For  who  can  fhun  the  chance  that  deft'ny  doth  ordain  ? 

XXXVIII. 

Lo,  where  beyond  he  lyeth  languishing, 
Deadly  engored  of  a  great  wild  Bore, 
And  by  his  fide  the  Goddefs  groveling 
Makes  for  him  endlefs  mone,  and  evermore 
With  her  foft  garment  wipes  away  the  gore, 
Which  ftains  his  fnowy  fkin  with  hateful  hue  : 
But  when  fhe  faw  no  help  might  him  refbore, 
Him  to  a  dainty  flowre  fhe  did  tranfmew, 

Which  in  that  cloth  was  wrought,  as  if  it  lively  grew. 

XXXIX. 

So  was  that  chamber  clad  in  goodly  wife, 
And  round  about  it  many  beds  were  dight, 
As  whylome  was  the  antique  worldes  guife, 
Some  for  untimely  eafe,  fome  for  delight, 
As  pleafed  them  to  ufe,  that  ufe  it  might : 
And  all  was  full  of  Damzels,  and  of  Squires, 
Dancing  and  revelling  both  day  and  night, 
And  fwimming  deep  in  fenfual  defires, 

And  Cupid  ftill  emongft  them  kindled  luftful  fires. 
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XL. 

And  all  the  while,  fweet  mufick  did  divide 
Her  loofer  notes  with  Lydian  harmony  ; 
And  all  the  while,  fweet  birds  thereto  applide. 
Their  dainty  lays  and  dulcet  melody, 
Ay  caroling  of  love  and  jollity, 
That  wonder  was  to  hear  their  trim  confort. 
Which  when  thofe  Knights  beheld,  with  fcornful  eye,' 
They  'fdeigned  fuch  lafcivious  difport, 

And  loath'd  the  loofe  demeanure  of  that  wanton  fort. 

XLI. 

Thence  they  were  brought  to  that  great  Ladies  view, 
Whom  they  found  fitting  on  a  fumptuous  bed, 
That  gliftred  all  with  gold  and  glorious  fhew, 
As  the  proud  Per/tan  Queens  accu domed : 
She  feem'd  a  woman  of  great  bountihed, 
And  of  rare  beauty,  faving  that  afcaunce 
Her  wanton  eyes,  ill  figns  of  womanhed, 
Did  roll  too  lightly,  and  too  often  giaunce, 

Without  regard  of  grace,  or  comely  amenance. 

XLII. 

Long  work  it  were,  and  needlefs  to  devife 
Their  goodly  entertainment  and  great  glee : 
She  caufed  them  be  led  in  courteous  wife 
Into  a  bowre,  difarmed  for  to  be, 
And  cheared  well  with  wine  and  fpiceree .: 
The  Redcrofs  Knight  was  foon  difarmed  there 5' 
But  the  brave  maid  would  not  difarmed  be3 
But  only  vented  up  her  umbriere, 

And  fo  did  let  her  goodly  vifage  to  appear. 

XLIII. 

As  when  fair  Cynthia,  in  darkfome  night, 
Is  in  a  noyous  cloud  enveloped, 
Where  fhe  may  find  the  fubftance  thin  and  light, 
Breaks  forth  her  filver  beams,  and  her  bright  head 
Difcovers  to  the  world  difcomfited  ; 
Of  the  poor  traveller  that  went  ailray, 
With  thoufand  bleffings  fhe  is  heried  •, 
Such  was  the  beauty  and  the  mining  ray, 

With  which  fair  Britowart.  gave  light  unto  the  day. 
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XLIV. 
And  eke  thofe  fix,  which  lately  with  her  fought, 
Now  were  difarm'd,  and  did  themfelves  prefent 
Unto  her  view,  and  company  unfought ; 
For  they  all  feemed  courteous  and  gent, 
And  all  fix  brethren  born  of  one  parent, 
Which  had  them  train'd  in  all  civilitee, 
And  goodly  taught  to  tilt  and  turnament ; 
Now  were  they  liegemen  to  this  Lady  free, 
And  her  Knights-fervice  ought,  to  hold  of  her  in  fee, 

XLV. 
The  firfl  of  them  by  name  Gardante  hight, 
A  jolly  perfon,  and  of  comely  view ; 
The  fecond  was  Parlante^  a  bold  Knight, 
And  next  to  him  Jocante  did  enfue  ; 
Bajciante  did  himfelf  moft  courteous  fhew  ; 
But  fierce  Bacchante^  feem'd  too  fell  and  keen ; 
And  yet  in  arms  Noftante  greater  grew : 
All  were  fair  Knights,  and  goodly  well  befeen  5 
But  to  fair  Britomart  they  all  but  fhadows  been. 

XLVL 
For  fhe  was  full  of  amiable  grace, 

And  manly  terrour  mixed  there-withall, 
That  as  the  one  ftir'd  up  affections  bafe, 
So  th'other  did  mens  rafh  defires  appall, 
And  hold  them  back,  that  would  in  errour  fall  -, 
As  he  that  hath  efpy'd  a  vermeil  Rofe, 
To  which  fharp  thorns  and  breres  the  way  forflall. 
Dare  not  for  dread  his  hardy  hand  expofe  -9 
But  wifhing  it  far  off,  his  idle  wifh  doth  lofe. 

XLVII. 
Whom  when  the  Lady  faw  fo  fair  a  wight, 
All  ignorant  of  her  contrary  fex 
(For  (lie  her  weend  a  frefh  and  lufty  Knight) 
She  greatly  'gan  enamoured  to  wex, 
And  with  vain  thoughts  her  falfed  fancy  vex  : 
Her  fickle  heart  conceived  hafty  fire, 
Like  fparks  of  fire  which  fall  in  (lender  flex> 
That  fhortly  brent  into  extream  defire, 
And  ranfackt  all  her  veins  With  paffion  entire, 


. 
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XL  VIII. 

Eftfoons  me  grew  to  great  impatience, 
And  into  terms  of  open  outrage  brui!:, 
That  plain  difcover'd  her  incontinence, 
Ne  reckt  fhe  who  her  meaning  did  midruit  -a 
For  Ihe  was  given  all  to  flefhly  luit, 
And  poured  forth  in  fenfual  delight, 
That  all  regard  of  fliarne  ihe  had  difcuftv 
And  meet  refpect  of  honour  put  to  flight  ; 

So  ihamelefs  beauty  foon  becomes  a  loathly  fight, 

XLIX. 

Fair  Ladies,  that  to  love  captived  are, 
And  chafte  defires  do  nourifh  in  your  mind, 
Let  not  her  fault  your  fweet  affections  mar, 
Ne  blot  the  bounty  of  all  woman  kind, 
Mongft  thoufands  good,  one  wanton  Dame  to  find : 
Emongft  the  Rofes  grow  fome  wicked  weeds ; 
For  this  was  not  to  love,  but  luft  inclin'd  ; 
For  love  does  always  bring  forth  bounteous  deeds, 

Ind  in  each  gentle  heart  defire  of  honour  breeds. 

L. 

bought  fo  of  love  this  loofer  Dame  did  fkill, 
But  as  a  coal  to  kindle  flefhly  flame, 
Giving  the  bridle  to  her  wanton  will, 
And  treading  under  foot  her  honeft  name : 
Such  love  is  hate,  and  fuch  defire  is  fhame. 
Still  did  fhe  rove  at  her  with  crafty  glance 
Of  her  falfe  eyes,  that  at  her  heart  did  aim, 
And  told  her  meaning  in  her  countenance* 

put  Britomart  difTembled  it  with  ignorance* 

LL 
topper  was  fhortly  dight,  and  down  they  fat, 
Where  they  were  ferved  with  all  fumptuous  fare* 
Whiles  fruitful  Ceres,-  and  Lyaus  fat 
Pourd  out  their  plenty,  without  fpight  or  fpare : 
Nought  wanted  there,  that  dainty  was  and  rare  ; 
And  aye  the  cups,  their  banks  did  overflow; 
And  aye  between  the  cups  fhe  did  prepare 
Way  to  her  love,  and  fecret  darts  did  throw  -. 
»ut  Brit  smart  would  not  fuch  guileful  nrdlagc  know*, 
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LII. 

So  when  they  flaked  had  the  fervent  heat 
Of  appetite  with  meats  of  every  fort, 
The  Lady  did  fair  Britomart  entreat 
Her  to  difarm,  and  with  delightful  fport 
To  loofe  her  warlike  limbs  and  ftrong  effort : 
But  when  fhe  mote  not  thereunto  be  won, 
(For  Ihe  her  fex  under  that  flrange  purport 
Did  ufe  to  hide,  and  plain  appearance  fhun :) 

In  plainer  wife  to  tell  her  grievance  ihe  begun. 

LIII. 

And  all  attonce  difcover'd  her  defire 

With  fighs,  and  fobs,  and  plaints,  and  pitious  "grief, 
The  outward  fparks  of  her  in-burning  fire  •, 
"Which  fpent  in  vain,  at  iaft  fhe  told  her  brief, 
That  but  if  fhe  did  lend  her  fhort  relief, 
And  do  her  comfort,  fhe  mote  algates  dye. 
But  the  chafle  Damzel,  that  had  never  prief 
Of  fuch  malengine  and  fine  forgery, 

Did  eafily  believe  her  ftrong  extremity. 

LIV. 

Full  eafie  was  for  her  to  have  belief, 
Who  by  felf-feeling  of  her  feeble  fex, 
And  by  long  trial  of  the  inward  grief, 
Wherewith  imperious  love  her  heart  did  vex; 
Could  judge  what  pains  do  loving  hearts  perplex. 
Who  means  no  guile,  be  guiled  fooneft  fhall, 
And  to  fair  femblance  doth  light  faith  annex  ; 
The  Bird,  that  knows  not  the  falfe  Fowlers  call,  • 

Into  his  hidden  net  full  eafily  doth  fall. 

LV. 

Forthy  fhe  would  not  in  difcourteous  wife, 
Scorn  the  fair  offer  of  good  will  profeft  5 
For  great  rebuke  it  is,  love  to  defpife, 
Or  rudely  'fdeign  a  gentle  hearts  requefr, 
But  with  fair  count'nance,  as  befeemed  beil, 
Her  entertain'd,  nath'lefs,  fhe  inly  deem'd 
Her  love  too  light,  to  wooe  a  wandring  gueft : 
Which  fhe  mifconflruing,  thereby  efteem'd 

That  from  like  inward  fire  that  out  ward  fmoke  hadfteem' 
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LVI. 

Therewith  awhile  fhe  her  flit  fancy  fed. 
Till  fhe  mote  win  fit  time  for  her  defire : 
But  yet  her  wound  ftill  inward  freflily  bled* 
And  through  her  bones  the  falfe  inflilled  fire 
Did  fpread  it  felf,  and  venom  clofe  infpire. 
Tho  were  the  tables  taken  all  away^ 
And  every  Knight,  and  every  gentle  Squire 
Gan  choofe  his  Dame  with  Bafciomani  gay, 

"With  whom  he  meant  to  make  his  fport  and  eourtlv  playj" 

LVII. 

Some  fell  to  dance,  fome  fell  to  hazardryf 

Some  to  make  love,  fome  to  make  merriment. 

As  diverfe  wits  to  diverfe  things  apply  \ 

And  all  the  while  fair  Malecafta  bent 

Her  crafty  engines  to  her  clofe  intent. 

By  this  th'eternal  lamps,  wherewith  high  Jove 

Doth  light  the  lower  world,  were  half  yfpent* 

And  the  moift  Daughters  of  huge  Atlas  ft  rove 

Into  the  ocean  deep  to  drive  their  weary  drove, 

LVIII. 

High  time  it  feemed  then  for  every  wight 
Them  to  betake  unto  their  kindly  reft ; 
Eftfoons  long  waxen  torches  weren  lights 
Unto  their  bowres  to  guiden  ev'ry  gueft  : 
Tho  when  the  Britonefs  faw  all  the  rett 
Avoided  quite,  fhe  'gan  her  felf  defpoil* 
And  fafe  commit  to  her  foft  feathred  nefr. ; 
Where  through  long  watch,  andJate  days  weary  toll* 

She  found]  y  flept,  and  careful  thoughts  did  quite  affoih 

iix. 

Now  whenas  all  the  world  i'n  filence  deep 
Yfhrouded  was,  and  every  mortal  wight 
Was  drowned  in  the  depth  of  deadly  ileep^ 
Fair  Makcqfla,  whofe  engrieved  fp right 
Could  find  no  reft  in  fuch  perplexed  plight^ 
Lightly  arofe  out  of  her  weary  bed. 
And  under  the  black  veil  of  guilty  night* 
Her  with  a  fcarlet  mantle  covered* 

That  was  with  gold  and  ermines  fair  enveloped,* 
Vol,  h  A  a 
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LX. 

Then  panting  foft,  and  trembling  every  joint, 
Her  fearful  feet  towards  the  bowre  me  mov'd  j 
Where  me  for  fecret  purpofe  did  appoint 
To  lodge  the  warlike  maid  unwifely  lov'd, 
And  to  her  bed  approching,  firft  me  prov'd 
Whether  fhe  flept  or  wakt,  with  her  foft  hand 
She  foftly  felt,  if  any  member  mov'd, 
And  lent  her  weary  ear  to  underfland, 

If  any  puff  of  breath,  or  fign  of  fenfe  me  fand. 

LXI. 

Which  whenas  none  (lie  found,  with  eafie  fhift, 
For  fear  left  her  unwares  me  mould  abraid, 
Th'embroidred  quilt  me  lightly  up  did  lift. 
And  by  her  fide  her  felf  fhe  foftly  laid, 
Of  ev'ry  fineft  fingers  touch  affraid  ; 
Ne  any  noife  fhe  made,  ne  word  fhe  fpake. 
But  inly  figh'd.    At  laft  the  royal  maid 
Out  of  her  quiet  flumber  did  awake, 

And  chang'd  her  weary  fide,  the  better  eafe  to  take, 

,  LXII. 

Where  feeling  one  clofe  couched  by  her  fide, 
She  lightly  leapt  out  of  her  filed  bed, 
And  to  her  weapon  ran,  in  mind  to  gride 
The  loathed  leachour.    But  the  Dame,  half  dead 
Through  fuddain  fear  and  ghaflly  drerihed, 
Did  fhriek  aloud,  that  through  the  houfe  it  rong, 
And  the  whole  family  therewith  adred, 
Rafhly  out  of  their  rouzed  couches  fprong, 

And  to  the  troubled  chamber  all  in  arms  did  throng. 

LXIII. 

And  thofe  fix  Knights,  that  Ladys  champions, 
And  eke  the  Redcrcfs  knight  ran  to  the  flound, 
Half  arm'd  and  halfunarm'd,  with  them  attons  ; 
Where  when  confufedly  they  came,  they  found 
Their  Lady  lying  on  the  fenfelefs  ground ; 
On  th'  other  fide,  they  faw  the  warlike  maid 
All  in  her  fnow-white  fmock,  with  locks  unbound, 
Thrcatning  the  point  of  her  avenging  blade, 

That  with  fo  troublous  terror  they  were  all  difmayd. 
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LXIV. 

About  their  Lady  firft  they  flockt  around : 
Whom  having  laid  in  comfortable  couch, 
Shortly  they  rear'd  out  of  her  frozen  fwound  y 
And  afterwards  they  *gan  with  foul  reproach 
To  ftir  up  ftrife,  and  troublous  contecke  broach  i 
But  by  enfample  of  the  laft  days  lofs, 
None  of  them  rafhly  durft  to  her  approach, 
Ne  in  fo  glorious  fpoil  themfelves  embofs ; 

rier  fuccourd  eke  the  champion  of  the  bloody  crofs«J 

LXV. 

tot  one  of  thofe  fix  Knights,  Gardante  hight, 
Drew  out  a  deadly  bow  and  arrow  keen, 
Which  forth  he  lent  with  felonous  defpight, 
And  fell  intent  againft  the  virgin  fheen  : 
The  mortal  fteel  ftaid  not,  till  it  was  feen 
To  gore  her  fide  ♦,  yet  was  the  wound  not  deep* 
But  lightly  rafed  her  foft  filken  skin, 
That  drops  of  purple  blood  there-out  did  weep, 

Vhich  did  her  lilly  fmock  with  ftains  of  vermeil  fteepjf 

LXVL 

Vhere-with  enrag'd,  me  fiercely  at  them  flew, 
And  with  her  flaming  fword  about  her  laid, 
That  none  of  them  foul  mifchief  could  efchew. 
But  with  her  dreadful  ftrokes  were  all  difmaid  : 
-Here,  there,  and  every  where  about  her  fwaid 
Her  wrathful  fteel,  that  none  mote  it  abide  ; 
And  eke  the  Redcrofs  Knight  gave  her  good  aid, 
Ay  joining  foot  to  foot,  and  fide  to  fide, 

That  in  ihort  fpace  their  foes  they  have  quite  terrifide^ 

LXVII. 

:?ho  whenas  all  were  put  to  fhameful  flight, 
The  noble  Britomartis  her  arraid, 
And  her  bright  arms  about  her  body  dight  s 
For  nothing  would  fhc  longer  there  be  itaid, 
Where  fo  loofe  life,  and  fo  ungentle  trade 
"Was  us'd  of  Knights  and  Ladies  feeming  gent  i 
So  early,  ere  the  grofs  earths  griefie  made, 
Was  ail  difperft  out  of  the  firmament, 

'hey  took  their  Heeds,  a#d  forth  upon  their  journey  went* 

A  a  ? 
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CANTO    II. 

The  Redcrofs  Knight  to  Britomart 

Defcribeth  Arthegall : 
The  wondrous  mirrour  by  which  Jhe 

In  love  did  with  him  falL 

I. 

Here  have  I  caufe  in  men  juft  blame  to  find, 
That  in  their  proper  praife  too  partial  be, 
And  not  indifferent  to  woman-kind, 
To  whom,  no  fhare  in  arms  and  chevalrie 
They  do  impart,  ne  maken  memorie 
Of  their  brave  gefts  and  prowefs  martlall ; 
Scarce  do  they  fpare  to  one,  or  two,  or  three, 
Room  in  their  writs  ;  yet  the  fame  writing  fmall 

Does  all  their  deeds  deface,  and  dims  their  glories  all ; 

II. 

But  by  record  of  antique  times  I  find, 

That  women  wont  in  wars  to  bear  mofi  fway, 
And  to  all  great  exploits  themfelves  inclin'd: 
Of  which  they  flill  the  girlond  bore  away, 
Till  envious  men  (fearing  their  rules  decay) 
Gan  coin  ftraight  laws  to  curb  their  liberty  5 
Yet  fith  they  warlike  arms  have  laid  away, 
They  have  exceld  in  arts  and  policy, 

That  now  we  foolifh  men  that  praife  'gin  eke  t'envy, 

III. 

Of  warlike  puiffance  in  ages  fpent, 

Be  thou  fair  Britomart^  whofe  praife  I  write  ; 

But  of  all  wifdom  be  thou  precedent, 

O  foveraine  Queen,  whofe  praife  I  would  endite, 

Endite  I  would  as  duty  doth  excite  \ 

But  ah  !  my  rhimes  too  ride  and  rugged  are, 

When  in  fo  high  an  object  they  do  light, 

And  driving  fit  to  make  I  fear  do  mar  : 

TJ.yfelf  thy  praifes  tell,  and  make  them  knower- 
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IV. 

She  travelling  with  Guyon  by  the  way, 
Of  fundry  things  fair  purpofe  'gan  to  find, 
T'  abridge  their  journey  long,  and  lingring  day; 
Mongft  which  it  fell  into  that  Fairys  mind. 
To  ask  this  Briton  maid,  what  uncouth  wind 
Brought  her  into  thofe  parts,  and  what  inqueft 
Made  her  diiTemble  her  difguifed  kind: 
Fair  Lady  fhe  him  feemd,  like  Lady  drefl; 
But  faireft  Knight  alive,  when  armed  was  her  breaft 

V. 
Thereat  fhe  fighing  foftly  had  no  powre 
To  fpeak  awhile,  ne  ready  anfwer  make  ; 
But  with  heart-thrilling  throbs  and  bitter  ftowre, 
As  if  fhe  had  a  fever  fit,  did  quake, 
And  ev'ry  dainty  limb  with  horrour  make; 
And  ever  and  anon  the  rofy  red 
Flafht  through  her  face,  as  it  had  been  a  flake 
Of  lightning,  through  bright  heaven  fulmined  ♦, 
ht  laft,  the  paffion  pari,  fhe  thus  him  anfwered. 

VI. 

Fair  Sir,  I  let  you  weet,  that  from  the  houre 
I  taken  was  from  nurfes  tender  pap, 
I  have  been  trained  up  in  warlike  flowre, 
To  toflen  fpear  and  fhiekl,  and  to  affrap 
The  warlike  rider  to  his  moft  mifrtap  ; 
Sithence  I  loathed  have  my  life  to  lead, 
As  Ladies  wont  in  pleafures  wanton  lap: 
To  finger  the  fine  needle  and  nice  thread, 
|Me  liefer  were  with  point  of  foe- mans  fpear  be  dead. 

VII. 
All  my  delight  on  deeds  of  arms  is  fet, 
To  hunt  out  perils  and  adventures  hard, 
By  fea,  by  land,  where-fo  they  may  be  met, 
Only  for  honour  and  for  high  regard, 
Without  refpecl:  of  riches  or  reward. 
For  fuch  intent  into  thefe  parts  I  came, 
Withouten  compafs,  or  withoutcn  card, 
Far  from  my  native  foil,  that  is  by  name 
The  great**  Britain^  here  to  feek  for  praife  and  fame. 

A  a  3 
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VIII. 

Fame  blazed  hath,  that  here  in  Fairy  lond 
Do  many  famous  Knights  and  Ladies  wonne, 
And  many  ftrange  adventures  to  be  fond. 
Of  which  great  worth  and  worfhip  may  be  won  i 
Which  I  to  prove,  this  voyage  have  begun. 
But  mote  I  weet  of  you,  right  courteous  Knight* 
Tidings  of  one,  that  hath  unto  me  done 
Late  foul  dishonour  and  reprochfui  fpight, 

The  which  I  feek  to  wreak,  and  Arthegal  he  hight. 

IX. 

The  word  gone  out,  flie  back  again  would  call, 
As  her  repenting  fo  to  have  mhTay'd, 

I     But  that  he  it  up-taking  ere  the  fall, 
Her  fhortly  anfwered  ;  Fair  martial  maid 
Certes  ye  mifavifed  been,  t'upbraid 
A  gentle  Knight  with  fo  unknightly  blame : 
For  weet  ye  well,  of  all  that  ever  plaid 
At  tilt  or  tourney,  or  like  warlike  game, 

The  noble  Arthegal  hath  ever  borne  the  name. 

X. 

For  thy  great  wonder  were  it,  if  fuch  fhame 
Should  ever  enter  in  his  bounteous  thought, 
Or  ever  do  that  mote  deferven  blame  : 
The  noble  courage  never  weeneth  ought, 
That  may  unworthy  of  it  felf  be  thought. 
Therefore,  fair  Damzel,  be  ye  well  aware, 
Left  that  too  far  he  have  your  forrow  fought : 
You  and  your  country  both  I  wifh  welfare, 

And  honour  both  ;  for  each  of  other  worthy  are. 

XI. 

tThe  royal  maid  wox  inly  wondrous  glad, 
To  hear  her  Love  fo  highly  magnifide, 
And  joyed  that  ever  fhe  affixed  had 
Her  heart  on  Knight  fo  goodly  gloryflde, 
How  ever  finely  fhe  it  feignd  to  hide : 
The  loving  mother,  that  nine  months  did  bear, 
In  the  dear  clofet  of  her  painful  fide, 
Her  tender  babe,  it  feeing  fafe  appeare, 

Doth  not  fo  much  rejoyce,  as  fhe  rejoyced  there. 
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XII. 

But  to  occafion  him  to  further  talk, 

To  feed  her  humour  with  this  pleafing  ftile, 
Her  lift  in  ftrife-full  terms  with  him  to  balk, 
And  thus  replide ;  However,  Sir,  ye  file 
Your  courteous  tongue  hispraifes  to  compile, 
It  ill  befeems  a  Knight  of  gentle  fort, 
Such  as  ye  have  him  boafted,  to  beguile 
A  fimple  maid,  and  work  fo  heinous  tort, 

In  fhame  of  knighthood,  as  I  largely  can  report. 

XIII. 

Let  be  therefore  my  vengeance  to  diffuade, 

And  read,  where  I  that  faytour  falfe  may  find. 
Ah,  but  if  reafon  fair  might  you  perfuade, 
To  flake  your  wrath,  and  mollifie  your  mind, 
Said  he,  perhaps  ye  mould  it  better  find  : 
For  hardy  thing  it  is,  to  ween  by  might, 
That  man  to  hard  conditions  to  bind, 
Or  ever  hope  to  match  in  equal  fight ; 

Whofe  prowefs  paragon  faw  never  living  wight. 

XIV. 

Ne  foothlich  is  it  eafie  for  to  read, 
Where  now  on  earth,  or  how  he  may  be  found  ; 
For  he  ne  wonneth  in  one  certain  ftead, 
But  reftlefs  walketh  all  the  world  around, 
Ay  doing  things,  that  to  his  fame  redound, 
Defending  Ladies  caufe,  and  Orphans  right, 
Wherefo  he  hears,  that  any  doth  confound 
Them  comfortlefs,  through  tyranny  or  might ; 

So  is  his  foveraine  honour  rais'd  to  heavens  height. 

XV. 

His  feeling  words  her  feeble  fenfe  much  pleas'd, 
And  foftly  funk  into  her  molten  heart ; 
Heart  that  is  inly  hurt,  is  greatly  eas'd 
With  hope  of  thing  that  may  allay  his  fmart ; 
For  pleafing  words  are  like  to  magick  art, 
That  doth  the  charmed  fnake  in  {lumber  lay : 
Such  fecret  eafe  felt  gentle  Britomart^ 
Yet  lift  the  fame  efforce  with  feignd  gainfay  \ 

(So  difcord  oft  in  mufick  makes  the  fweeter  lay.) 
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XVI. 

And  faid,  Sir  knight,  thefe  idle  terms  forbear, 
And  fith  it  is  uneath  to  find  his  haunt, 
Tell  me  fome  marks,  by  which  he  may  appear, 
If  chance  I  him  encounter  paravaunt ; 
For  perdy  one  fhall  other  flay,  or  daunt :  [fled, 

What  fhape,  what  fhield,  what  arms,  whatfteed,  what 
And  whatfo  elfe  his  perfon  mofl  may  vaunt ; 
All  which  the  Redcrcfs  knight  to  point  ared, 

And  hiiii^  in  every  part  before  her  faihioned. 

XVII. 

Yet  him  in  every  part  before  fhe  knew, 
However  lift  her  now  her  knowledge  feign, 
Sith  him  whilome  in  Baitain  me  did  view, 
To  her  revealed  in  a  mirrour  plain  ; 
Whereof  did  grow  her  fir  ft  engrafted  pain  ; 
Whofe  root  and  ftalk  fo  bitter  yet  did  tafte, 
That  but  the  fruit  more  fweetnefs  did  contain, 
Her  wretched  days  in  dolour  me  mote  wafte, 

And  yield  the  prey  of  love  to  loathfome  death  at  iaft. 

XVIII. 

By  ftrange  occafion  fhe  did  him  behold, 

And  much  more  ftrangely  'gan  to  love  his  fight,  ] 
As  it  in  books  hath  written  been  of  old. 
In  Deheubarth  that  now  South-Wales  is  hight, 
What  time  King  Ryence  reign'd,  and  dealed  right. 
The  great  magician  Merlin  had  deviz'd, 
By  his  deep  fcience  and  hell-dreaded  might, 
A  Looking- glafs  right  wondroufly  aguiz'd,     [niz'cj, 
Whofe  virtues  through  the  wide  world  foon  were  folem«< 

XIX. 

It  vertue  had,  to  fhew  in  perfect  fight, 

What-ever  thing  was  in  the  world  co.ntain'd, 
Betwixt  the  loweft  earth  and  heavens  height, 

,     So  that  it  to  the  looker  appertained ; 

Whatever  foe  had  wrought,  or  friend  had  feign'd, 
Therein  difcoyer'd  was,  ne  ought  mote  pafs, 
Ne  ought  in  fecret  from  the  fame  remained ; 
Forthyit  round  and  hollow  fhaped  was, 

Like  to  the  world  it  felf,  and.fecm'd  a  world  of  gfafs. 
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XX. 

Who  wonders  not,  that  reads  fo  wondrous  work  ? 
But  who  does  wonder  that  has  read  the  towre, 
Wherein  th'Egyptian  Phao  long  did  lurk 
From  all  mens  view*  and  none  might  her  difcoure9 
Yet  fhe  might  all  men  view  out  of  her  bowre  ? 
Great  Ptolomy  it  for.  his  Lemans  fake 
Ybuilded  all  of  glafs,  by  magick  powre, 
And  alfo  it  impregnable  did  make; 

Yet  when  his  Love  was  falfe,  he  with  apeaze  it  brake. 

XXL 

guch  was  the  glafiy  globe  that  Merlin  made, 
And  gave  unto  King  RyeittZ  for  his  guard, 
That  never  foes  his  Kingdom  might  invade, 
But  he  it  knew  at  home  before  he  heard 
Tidings  thereof,  and  fo  them  ftill  debard, 
It  was  a  famous  prefent  for  a  Prince, 
And  worthy  work  of  infinite  reward, 
That  treafons  could  bewray,  and  foes  convince, 

Happy  this  realm,  had  it  remained  ever  fince, 

XXII. 

One  day  it  fortuned,  fair  Britomart 
Into  her  fathers  clofet  to  repair  -y 
For  nothing  he  from  her  referv'd  apart, 
Being  his  only  daughter  and  his  heir : 
Where  when  ihe  had  efpide  that  mirrour  fair. 
Her  felf  awhile  therein  fhe  view'd  in  vain  -9 
Tho  her  avizing  of  the  vertues  rare, 
Which  thereof  fpoken  were,  me  5gan  again 

Her  to  bethink  of  that  mote  to  her  felf  pertain. 

XXIII. 

But  as  it  falleth  in  the  gentleft  hearts 

Imperious  Love  hath  higher!:  fet  his  throne, 
And  tyrannizeth  in  the  bitter  fmarts 
Of  them,  that  to  him  buxom  are  and  prone  : 
So  thought  this  maid  (as  maidens  ufe  to  done) 
Whom  fortune  for  her  hufband  would  allot, 
Not  that  me  lulled  after  any  one  ; 
For  fhe  was  pure  from   blame  of  finful  blot, 
Yet  wilt  her  life  at  lait  muft  link  in  that  fame  knot. 
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XXIV. 

Eftfoons  there  was  prefented  to  her  eye, 

A  comely  Knight,  all  arm'd  in  compleat  wife, 
Through  whofe  bright  ventaile  lifted  up  on  high 
His  manly  face,  that  did  his  foes  agriie, 
And  friends  to  terms  of  gentle  truce  entife, 
Lookt  forth,  as  Phcehus  face  out  of  the  eaft 
Betwixt  two  fhady  mountains  doth  arife  ; 
Portly  his  perfon  was,  and  much  increaft 

Through  his  heroick  grace,  and  honourable  geft. 

XXV. 

His  crefl  was  cover'd  with  a  couchant  hound, 

►     And  all  his  armour  feem'd  of  antique  mould, 
But  wondrous  maiTy  and  allured  found, 
And  round  about  yfretted  all  with  gold, 
In  which  there  written  was  with  cyphers  old, 
Achilles  arms,  which  Arthegall  did  win . 
And  on  his  fhield  envelop'd  fevenfold 
He  bore  a  crowned  little  ermilin, 

That  deckt  the  azure  field  with  her  fair  pouldred  fkin 

XXVI. 

The  Damzel  well  did  view  his  perfonage, 
And  liked  well,  ne  further  faflned  not, 
But  went  her  way  \  ne  her  unguilty  age 
Did  ween,  unwares,  that  her  unlucky  lot 
Lay  hidden  in  the  bottom  of  the  pot  \ 
Of  hurt  unwift  mod  danger  doth  redound ; 
But  the  falfe  archer,  which  that  arrow  fhot 
So  llily,  that  me  did  not  feel  the  wound, 

Did  fmile  full  fmcothly  at  her  weetlefs  woeful  ftound, 

XXVIL 

Thenceforth  the  feather  in  her  lofty  crefl, 
Ruffed  of  love,  'gan  lowly  to  avail, 
And  her  proud  portance,  and  her  princely  geft, 
With  which  fhe  earft  triumphed,  now  did  quail : 
Sad,  folemn,  foure,  and  full  of  fancies  frail 
She  wox  \  yet  wift  fhe  neither  how,  nor  why, 
ShQ  wift  not,  filly  maid,  what  fhe  did  ail  ; 
Yet  wift,  fhe  was  not  well  at  eafe  perdy, 

Yet  thought  it  was  not  love,  but  fome  melancholy. 


Canto II.      THE  FAIRY  QUEEN,  379 

XXVIII. 

So  foon  as  night  had  with  her  pallid  hue 
Defac'd  the  beauty  of  the  fhining  fky, 
And  reft  from  men  the  worlds  defired  view, 
She  with  her  nurfe  adown  to  fleep  did  lye ; 
But  fleep  full  far  away  from  her  did  fly  : 
Inftead  thereof  fad  fighs  and  forrows  deep 
Kept  watch  and  ward  about  her  warily ; 
That  nought  fhe  did  but  wail,  and  often  fleep 

Her  dainty  couch  with  tears,  which  clofeJy  fhe  did  weep. 

XXIX. 

And  if  that  any  drop  of  flumbring  reft 
Did  chance  to  frill  into  her  weary  fpright, 
When  feeble  nature  felt  her  felf  oppreft ; 
Streightway  with  dreams,  and  with  fantaftick  fight 
Of  dreadful  things  the  fame  was  put  to  flight, 
That  oft  out  of  her  bed  fhe  did  aftart, 
As  one  with  view  of  ghaflly  fiends  affright : 
Tho  Jgan  fhe  to  renew  her  former  fmart, 

And  think  of  that  fair  vifage  written  in  her  heart. 

XXX. 

One  night,  when  fhe  was  toft  with  fuch  unreft, 
Her  aged  nurfe,  whofe  name  was  Glauce  hight, 
Feeling  her  leap  out  of  her  loathed  neft, 
Betwixt  her  feeble  arms  her  quickly  keight, 
And  down  again  in  her  warm  bed  her  dight ; 
Ah  my  dear  daughter,  ah  my  deareft  dread, 
What  uncouth  fit,  faid  fhe,  what  evil  plight 
Hath  thee  oppreft,  and  with  fad  drearyhead 

Changed  thy  lively  chear,  and  living  made  thee  dead  ? 

XXXI. 

For  not  of  nought  thefe  fuddain  ghaflly  fears 
All  night  afflict  thy  natural  repofe  ; 
And  all  the  day  whenas  thine  equal  peers 
Their  fit  difports  with  fair  delight  do  chofe, 
Thou  in  dull  corners  doft  thy  k\(  inclofe, 
Ne  tafleft  Princes  pleafures,  ne  doft  fpred 
Abroad  thy  frefh  youths  faireft  flowre,  but  lofe 
Both  leaf  and  fruit,  both  too  untimely  fhed, 

As  one  in  wilful  bale  for  ever  buried* 
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XXXII. 

The  time,  that  mortal  men  their  weary  cares 
Do  lay  away,  and  all  wild  beafts  do  reft, 
And  every  river  eke  his  courfe  forbears, 
Then  doth  this  wicked  evil  thee  infeft, 
And  rive  with  thoufand  throbs  thy  thrilled  bread  : 
Like  an  huge  JEiri  of  deep  engulfed  grief, 
Sorrow  is  heaped  in  thy  hollow  cheft, 
"Whence  forth  it  breaks  in  fighs  and  anguifh  rife, 

As  fmoak  and  fulphur  mingled  with  confufed  ftrife*  • 

XXXIII. 

Ay  me,  how  much  I  fear,  left  love  it  be ; 
But  if  that  love  it  be,  as'fure  I  read 
By  knowen  figns  and  paflions,  which  I  fee3 
JJe't  worthy  of  thy  race  and  royal  feed, 
Then  I  avow  by  this  moft  facred  head 
Of  my  dear  fofter  child,  to  eafe  thy  grief, 
And  win  thy  will :  Therefore  away  do  dread  % 
For  death  nor  danger  from   thy  due  relief 

Shall  me  debar  :  tell  me  therefore  my  liefeft  lief. 

XXXIV. 

So  having  laid,  her  'twixt  her  armes  twain 
She  ftraightly  ftrain'd,  and  colled  tenderly, 
And  every  trembling  joint,  and  every  vein 
She  foftly  felt,  and  rubbed  bufily, 
To  do  the  frozen  cold  away  to  fly ; 
And  her  fair  dewy  eyes  with  kiffes  dear 
She  oft  did  bathe,  and  oft  again  did  dry* 
And  ever  her  importun'd,  not  to  fear 

To  let  thefecret  of  her  heart  to  her  appear. 

XXXV. 

The  Damzel  paus'd,  and  then  thus  fearfully  \ 
Ah  nurfe  !  what  needeth  thee  to  eke  my  pain  ? 
Is  not  enough  that  I  alone  do  dye, 
But  it  muft  doubled  be  with  death  of  twain  ? 
For  nought  for  me  but  death  there  doth  remain. 
O  daughter  dear,  faid  fhe,  defpair  no  whit  j 
For  never  fore,  but  might  a  falve  obtain  : 
That  blinded  God,  which  hath  ye  blindly  fmit, 

Another  arrow  hath  your  lovers  heart  to  hit. 
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XXXVL 

But  mine  is  not,  quoth  me,  like  others  wound  -, 
For  Which  no  reafon  can  find  remedy. 
Was  never  fuch,  but  mote  the  like  be  found, 
Said  fhe,  and  though  no  reafon  may  apply 
Salve  to  your  fore,  yet  Love  can  higher  fly 
Than  reafon s  reach,  and  oft  hath  wonders  done. 
But  neither  God  of  love,  nor  God  of  fky 
Can  do  (faid  fhe)  that,  which  cannot  be  done. 

Things  oft  impoffible  (faid  fhe)  feem  ere  begun. 

XXXVII. 

Thefe  idle  words,  faid  fhe,  do  nought  aflwage" 
My  ftubborn  fmart,  but  more  annoyance  breed  : 
For  no,  no  ufual  fire,  no  ufual  rage 
It  is,  O  nurfe,  which  on  my  life  doth  feed, 
And  fucks  the  blood,  which  from  my  heart  doth  bleed. 
But  fith  thy  faithful  zeal  lets  me  not  hide 
My  crime  (if  crime  it  be)  I  will  it  read. 
Nor  Prince,  nor  peer  it  is,  whole  love  hath  grkle 

My  feeble  breaft  of  late,  and  Iaunced  this  wound  wide  i 

XXXVIII. 

Nor  man  it  is>  nor  other  living  wight, 

For  then  fome  hope  I  might  unto  me  draw  5 
But  th'only  fhade  and  femblant  of  a  Knight, 
Whofe  fhape  or  perfon  yet  I  never  few, 
Hath  me  fubjecled  to  loves  cruel  law  : 
The  fame  one  day  as  me  misfortune  led, 
I  in  my  father's  wondrous  mirrour  faw, 
And  pleafed  with  that  feeming  goodly- hed, 

Unwares  the  hidden  hook  with  bait  I  fwallowed* 

XXXIX. 

Sithence,  it  hath  infixed  fafter  hold 

Within  my  bleeding  bowels,  and  fo  fore 
Now  rankleth  in  this  fame,  frail  flefhly  mould. 
That  all  mine  entrails  Bow  with  pois'nous  gore, 
And  th'ulcer  groweth  daily  more  and  more  j 
Ne  can  my  running  fore  find  remedy, 
Other  than  my  hard  fortune  to  deplore, 
And  languifh  as  the  leaf  fall'n  from  the  tree, 

Till  death  make  one  end  of  my  days  and  mifery.  ; 
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XL. 

Daughter  faid  fhe,  what  need  ye  be  difmaid, 
Or  why  make  ye  fuch  monfter  of  your  mind  ? 
Of  much  more  uncouth  thing  I  was  affraid  j 
Of  filthy  luft,  contrary  unto  kind : 
But  this  affection  nothing  ftrange  I  find ; 
For  who  with  reafon  can  you  ay  reprove, 
To  love  the  femblant  pleafing  moft  your  mind, 
And  yield  your  heart  whence  ye  cannot  remove  ? 

No  guilt  in  you  but  in  the  tyranny  of  love. 

XLI. 

Not  fo  th9  Arabian  Myrrh9  did  fet  her  mind  5 
Not  fo  did  Biblis  fpend  her  pining  heart, 
But  lov'd  their  native  flefli  againft  all  kind, 
And  to  their  purpofe  ufed  wicked  art : 
Yet  play'd  Pafyphae  a  more  monftrous  part, 
That  lov'd  a  Bull,  and  learn'd  a  beaft  to  be  ; 
Such  fhameful  lufls  who  loaths  not,  which  depart 
From  courfe  of  nature  and  of  modefty  ? 

Sweet  Love  fuch  lewdnefs  bands  from  his  fair  companv* 

XLII. 

But  thine,  my  Dear  (welfare  thy  heart  my  dear) 
Though  ftrange  beginning  had,  yet  fixed  is 
On  one,  that  worthy  may  perhaps  appear  3, 
And  certes  feems  beftowed  not  amifs  : 
Joy  thereof  have  thou  and  eternal  blifs. 
With  that  up-leaning  on  her  elbow  weak, 
Her  alablafter  bread  fhe  foft  did  kifs, 
"Which  all  that  while  fhe  felt  to  pant  and  quake, 

As  it  an  earth-quake  were;  at  laft  fhe -thus  befpake  3 

XLIII. 

Beldame,  your  words  do  work  me  little  eafe-. 
For  though  my  love  be  not  fo  lewdly  bent, 
As  thofe  ye  blame,  yet  may  it  nought  appeafe 
My  raging  fmart,  ne  ought  my  flame  relent, 
But  rather  doth  my  helplefs  grief  augment. 
For  they,  however  fhameful  and  unkind, 
Yet  did  poffefs  their  horrible  intent : 
Short  end  of  forrows  they  thereby  did  find ; 

So  was  their  fortune  good,  though  wicked  were  their  mind- 
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XLIV. 

lut  wicked  fortune  mine,  though  mind  be  good, 
Can  have  no  end,  nor  hope  of  my  defire, 
But  feed  on  fhadows,  whiles  I  dye  for  food, 
And  like  a  fhadow  wex,  whiles  with  entire 
Affection  I  do  languifh  and  expire. 
I  fonder  than  Cephifus  foolifh  child, 
Who  having  viewed  in  a  fountain  mere 
His  face,  was  with  the  love  thereof  beguilM ; 

fonder  love  a  made,  the  body  far  exii'd. 

XLV. 

fought  like,  quoth  me,  for  that  fame  wretched  boy 
Was  of  himfelf  the  idle  paramoure ; 
Both  love  and  Lover,  without  hope  of  joy, 
For  which  he  faded  to  a  watry  flowre.  , 

But  better  fortune  thine,  and  better  houre, 
Which  lov'ft  the  fhadow  of  a  warlike  Knight; 
No  fhadow,  but  a  body  hath  in  powre  : 
That  body,  wherefoever  that  it  light, 

vfay  learned  be  by  cyphers,  or  by  magick  might. 

XLVI. 

>ut  if  thou  may  with  reafon  yet  reprefs 
The  growing  evil  ere  it  ftrength  have  got, 
And  thee  abandon'd  wholly  do  pofTefs, 
Again  ft  it  ftrongly  ftrive,  and  yield  thee  not. 
Till  thou  in  open  field  adown  be  fmoc. 
But  if  the  paflion  maifter  thy  frail  might, 
So  that  needs  love  or  death  mud  be  thy  lot, 
Then  I  avow  to  thee  by  wrong  or  right 

To  compafs  thy  defire,  and  find  that  loved  Knight. 

XLVIL 

ier  chearful  words  much  chear'd  the  feeble  fp right 
Of  the  lick  virgin,  that  her  down  fhe  layd 
In  her  warm  bed  to  fleep,  if  that  fhe  might ; 
And  the  old  woman  carefully  difplayd 
The  clothes  about  her  round  with  buiie  ayd  I 
So  that  at  lad  a  little  creeping  fleep 
Surpriz'd  her  fenfe  :  She,  therewith  well  apayd? 
The  drunken  lamp  down  in  the  oil  did  fteep, 

Vnd  fet  her  by  t©  watch,,  and  lit  her  by  to  weep, 
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XLVIII.  j 

Early  the  morrow  next,  before  that  day 
His  joyous  face  did  to  the  world  reveal* 
They  both  uprofe  and  took  their  ready  way 
Unto  the  church  their  prayers  to  appeal, 
With  great  devotion,  and  with  little  zeal : 
For  the  fair  damzel  from  the  holy  herfe 
Her  love-fick  heart  to  other  thoughts  did  fleal  j 
And  that  old  Dame  faid  many  an  idle  verfe, 

Out  of  her  daughters  heart  fond  fancies  to  reverfe* 

Returned  home,  the  royal  infant  fell 
Into  her  former  fit ;  for  why,  no  powrd 
Nor  guidance  of  herfelf  in  her  did  dwell. 
But  th'aged  nurfe,  her  calling  to  her  bowre* 
Had  gathered  rue,  and  fa  vine,  and  the  flowre 
Of  camphara,  and  calamint,  and  dill, 
All  which  fhe  in  an  earthen  pot  did  poure, 
And  to  the  brim  with  eoltwood  did  it  fill* 
And  many  drops  of  milk  and  blood  through  it  did  fpilL 

L. 
Then  taking  thrice  three  hairs  from  off  her  head, 
Them  trebbly  braided  in  a  threefold  lace, 
And  round  about  the  pots  mouth,  bound  the  threac 
And  after  having  whifpered  a  fpace 
Certain  fad  words,  with  hollow  voice  and  bafe, 
She  to  the  virgin  faid,  thrice  faid  me  it  -y 
Come  daughter  come,  come  -,  fpit  upon  my  face* 
Spit  thrice  upon  me,  thrice  upon  me  fpit  $ 
Th'uneven  number  for  this  bufinefs  is  moil  fit; 

LI. 
That  faid,  her  round  about  fhe  from  her  turn'di 
She  turned  her  contrary  to  the  fun  : 
Thrice  (he  her  turn'd  contrary,  and  returned* 
All  contrary  ;  for  fhe  the  right  did  fhun, 
And  ever  what  fhe  did,  was  ftraight  undone,* 
So  thought  fhe  to  undo  her  daughters  lore  ; 
But  Love,  that  is  in  gentle  breaft  begun, 
No  idle  charms  fo  lightly  may  remove  ; 
That  well  can  witnefs,  who  by  trial  it  does  prove. 
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LII. 

Nc  ought  it  mote  the  noble  maid  avail* 
Ne  flake  the  fury  of  her  cruel  flame* 
But  that  ihe  ftill  did  wafte*  and  (till  did  wail* 
That  through  long  languor,  and  heart  burning  brame 
She  fliortly  like  a  pined  ghoft  became, 
Which  long  hath  waited  by  the  Stygian  ftrond. 
That  when  old  Glauci  faw,  for  fear  leaft  blame 
Of  her  mifcarriage  fhould  in  her  be  fond, 

She  wilt  not  how  t'amend,  nor  how  it  to  withftond. 


CANTO    III. 

Merlin  bewrays,  to  Britomart* 

The  ft  ate  of  Arthegall ; 
And  Jhews  the  famous  Progeny  I  j 

Which  from  them  fpringen  Jhalh 

L 

O  ST  facred  fire,  that  burneft  mightily 
In  living  breafts,  ykindled  flrft  above, 
Emongft  th'eternal  fpheres  and  lamping  Iky* 
And  thence  pour'd  into  men,  which  men  call  Love  % 
Not  that  fame,  which  doth  bafe  affections  move 
In  brutifh  minds,  and  fikhy  luft  enflame  ; 
But  that  fweet  fit,  that  doth  true  beauty  love, 
And  choofeth  vertue  for  his  deareft  dame, 

Whence  fpring  all  noble  deeds,  and  never  dying  fame  i 

II. 

Well  did  antiquity  a  God  thee  deem, 

That  over  mortal  minds  haft  fo  great  might, 
To  order  them,  as  belt  to  thee  doth  feem, 
And  all  their  actions  to  direct  aright; 
The  fatal  purpofe  of  divine  forefight 
Thou  doll  effect  in  deftined  defcents, 
Through  deep  impreflion  of  thy  fecret  might* 
And  ftirred'ft  up  the  heroes  high  intents, 

Which  the  late  world  admires  for  wondrous  monuments^ 
Vol.  L  B  b 
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III. 

But  thy  dread  darts  in  none  do  triumpk  more, 
Ne  braver  proof  in  any,  of  thy  powre 
Shewdft  thou,  than  in  this  Royal  maid  of  yore, 
Making  her  feek  an  unknown  paramoure, 
From  the  worlds  end,  through  many  a  bitter  ftowre -: 
From  whofe  two  loins  thou  afterwards  did  raife 
Moll  famous  fruits  of  matrimonial  bowre, 
Which  through  the  earth  have  fpread  their  living  praife 

That  fame  in  tromp  of  gold  eternally  difplays. 

IT. 

Begin  then,  O  my  deareft  facred  dame, 
Daughter  of  Phoebus  and  of  Memory  > 
That  doll  ennoble  with  immortal  name 
The  warlike  worthies  from  antiquity, 
In  thy  great  volume  of  eternity  : 
Begin,  O  Clio,  and  recount  from  hence 
My  glorious  Soveraines  goodly  anceftry, 
Till  that  by  due  degrees  and  long  pretence,. 

Thou  have  it  laftly  brought  unto  her  excellence.. 

V. 

Full  many  ways  within  her  troubled  mind, 
Old  Glauci call,  to  cure  this  Ladies  grief: 
Full  many  ways  ihe  fought,  but  none  could  find,. 
Nor  herbs,  nor  charms,  nor  counfelthat  is  chief 
And  choicer!  med'cine  fbr  lick,  hearts  relief : 
Forthy  great  care  fhe  took,  and  greater  fear, 
Left  that  it  mould  her  turn  to  foul  reprief, 
And  fore  reproach,  whenfo  her  father  dear 

Should  of  his  deareft  daughters  hard  misfortune  heap. 

vu 

At  laft,  Ihe  her  advis'd,  that  he,  which  made 
That  mirrour,  wherein  the.  fick  Damofel 
So  ftrangely  viewed  her  ftrange  lovers  made, 
To  weet,  the  learned  Merlin,  well  could  tell, 
Under  what  coaft  of  heaven  the  man  did  dwell, 
And  by  what  means  his  love  might  bell  be  wrought. 
For  though  beyond  the  Affrick  IJmael, 
Or  th'  Indian  Peru  he  were,  Ihe  thought 

1  Lai  forth  through  infinite  endeavour  to  have  fought. 
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VII. 

Forthwith  themfelves  difguifihg  both  in  ftrange 
And  bafe  attire,  that  none  might  them  bewray, 
To  Maridanum-,  that  is  now  by  change 
Of  name  Cayr-Merdin  call'd,  they  took  their  way: 
There  the  wife  Merlin  whylome  Wont,  they  fay. 
To  make  his  wonne,  low  underneath  the  ground. 
In  a  deed  delve,  far  from  the  view  of  day, 
That  of  no  living  wight  he  mote  be  found, 

Whenfo  he  counfeld  with  his  fprights  encompalt  rounds 

VIII. 

And  if  thou  ever  happen  that  fame  way" 
To  travel  >  go  to  fee  that  dreadful  place  : 
It  is  an  hideous  hollow  cave,  they  fay. 
Under  a  rock  that  lies  a  little  fpace 
From  the  fwift  Barry,  tumbling  down  apace, 
Emongft  the  woody  hills  of  Bynevowre : 
But  dare  thou  not,  I  charge  in  any  cafe, 
To  enter  into  that  fame  baleful  bowre, 

For  fear  the  cruel  Fiends  mould  thee  unwares  devoure.. 

IX. 

But  (landing  high  aloft,  low  lay  thine  ear, 
And  there  fuch  ghaftiy  noife  of  iron  chains, 
And  brazen  caudrons  thou  fhalt  rumbling  hear, 
Which  thoufand  fprights  with  long  enduring  pains 
Do  tofs,  that  it  will  Itun  thy  feeble  brains, 
And  oftentimes  great  groans,  and  grievous  ftounds, 
When  too  huge  toil  and  labour  them  conftrains  : 
And  oftentimes  loud  ftrokes,  and  ringing  founds 

From  under  that  deep  rock  mod  horribly  rebounds* 

X. 

The  caufe  fome  fay  is  this  :  A  little  while 
Before  that  Merlin  dy'd,  he  did  intend, 
A  brazen  wall  in  compafs  to  compile 
About  Cayr-merdin,  and  did  it  commend 
Unto  thefe  fprights,  to  bring  to  -perfect  end. 
During  which  work  the  Lady  of  the  lake, 
Whom  long  he  lov'd,  for  him  in  hafte  did  fend, 
Who  thereby  forft  his  workmen  to  forfake, 

Them  bound  till  his  return,  their  labour  not  to  flake* 

B  b  2 
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XL 

In  the  mean  time,  through  that  falfe  Ladies  train 
He  was  furpris'd,  and  buried  under  bere, 
Ne  ever  to  his  work  return'd  again  : 
Nath'lefs  thofe  Fiends  may  not  their  work  forbear.. 
So  greatly  his  commandement  they  fear, 
But  there  do  toil  and  travel  day  and  night, 
Until  that  brazen  wall  they  up  do  rear ! 
For  Merlin  had  in  magick  more  infight, 

Than  ever  him  before,  or  after  living  wight. 

XII. 

For  he  by  words  could  call  out  of  the  fky 

Both  fun  and  moon,  and  make  them  him  obey  : 
The  land  to  fea,  and  fea  to  main-land  dry, 
And  darkfome  night  he  eke  could  turn  to  day  ; 
Huge  hofts  of  men  he  could  alone  difmay, 
And  hofts  of  men  of  meaneft  things  could  frame, 
When-fo  him  lift  his  enemies  to  fray  : 
That  to  this  day,  for  terror  of  his  fame, 

The  Fiends  do  quake,  when  any  him  to  them  does  name. 

XIII. 

And  footh,  men  fay  that  he  was  not  the  fon 
Of  mortal  Sire,  or  other  living  wight  •, 
But  wondroufly  begotten,  and  begun 
By  falfe  illufion  of  a  guileful  Spright, 
On  a  fair  Lady  Nun,  that  whilome  hight 
Matilda,  daughter  to  Pubidius, 
Who  was  the  Lord  of  Mathraval  by  right, 
And  coufin  unto  king  Ambrofius  : 

Whence  he  indued  was  with  skill  fo  marvellous. 

XIV. 

They  here  arriving,  ftayd  awhile  without, 
Ne  durft  adventure  ralhly  in  to  wend, 
But  of  their  firft  intent  'gan  make  new  doubt 
For  dread  of  danger,  which  it  might  portend. 
Until  the  hardy  maid  (with  love  to  friend) 
Firft  entering,  the  dreadful  Mage  there  found 
Deep  bufied  about  work  of  wondrous  end, 
And  writing  ftrange  characters  in  the  ground, 

With  which  the  ftubborn  Fiends  he  to  hisfervice  bound. 
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XV. 

He  nought  was  moved  at  their  entrance  bold : 
For  of  their  coming  well  he  will  afore ; 
Yet  lift  them  bid  their  bufinefs  unfold, 
As  if  ought  in  this  world  in  fecret  ftore 
Were  from  him  hidden,  or  unknown  of  yore. 
Then  Glauce  thus,  Let  not  it  thee  offend, 
That  we  thus  rafhly  through  thy  darkfome  dore, 
Unwares  have  preft :  for  either  fatal  end, 

Or  other  mighty  caufe,  us  two  did  hither  fend. 

XVI. 

He  bade  tell  on :  And  then  fhe  thus  began : 

Now  have  three  moons  with  borrow'd  brothers  light, 
Thrice  mined  fair,  and  thrice  feem'd  dim  and  wan, 
Sith  a  fore  evil,  which  this  virgin  bright 
Tormenteth,  and  doth  plunge  in  doleful  plight, 
Firft  rooting  took :  but  what  thing  it  mote  be, 
Or  whence  it  fprung,  I  cannot  read  aright; 
But  this  I  read,  that  but  if  remedee, 

Thou  her  afford,  full  fhortly  I  her  dead  mall  fee. 

XVII. 

Therewith  th'  Enchaunter  foftly  'gan  to  fmile 
At  her  fmooth  fpeeches,  weeting  inly  well, 
That  fhe  to  him  difTembled  womanifn  guile, 
And  to  her  faid,  Beldame,  by  that  ye  tell, 
More  need  of  leach -craft  hath  your  Damozell, 
Than  of  my  fkill :  who  help  may  have  elfe-where, 
In  vain  feeks  wonders  out  of  magick  fpell. 
Th'old  woman  wox  half  blank,  thofe  words  to  hear  i 

And  yet  was  loth  to  let  her  purpofe  plain  appear. 

XVIII. 

And  to  him  faid,  If  any  leaches  kill, 

Or  other  learned  means  could  have  redreft 
This  my  dear  daughters  deep  engraffed  ill, 
Certes  I  fhould  be  loth  thee  to  moleft : 
But  this  fad  evil,  which  doth  her  infeft, 
Doth  courfe  of  natural  caufe  far  exceed, 
And  houfed  is  within  her  hollow  bread, 
That  either  feems  fome  curfed  Witches  deed, 

Or  evil  fpright,  that  in  her  doth  fuch  torment  breed*    . 
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XIX. 

The  Wifard  could  ho  longer  bear  her  bord, 
But  burfting  forth  in  laughter,  to  her  faid ; 
Glance,  what  needs  this  coulorable  word, 
To  cloke  the  caufe,  that  hath  it  felf  bewrayd  ? 
Ne  ye  fair  Britomartis,  thus'  arrayd, 
More  hidden  are,  than  fun  in  cloudy  veil ; 
Whom  thy  good  fortune,  having  fate  obeyd, 
Hath  hither  brought  for  fuccour  to  appeale  : 

The  which  the  powres  to  thee  are  pieafed  to  reveale* 

.A.  J\ . 

The  doubtful  maid,  feeing  her  felf  defcryde, 
Was  all  abafht,  and  her  pure  ivory 
Into  a  clear  carnation  fuddain  dyde  ; 
As  fair  Aurora  rifing  haftily, 
Doth  by  her  blufhing  tell,  that  fhe  did  ly 
All  night  in  old  Tithonus  frozen  bed, 
Whereof  fhe  feems  afhamed  inwardly. 
But  her  old  Nurfe  was  nought  difheartened, 

But  vantage  made  of  that,  which  Merlin  had  ared. 

XXI. 

And  faid,  fith  then  thou  knoweft  all  our  grief, 
(For  what  doll  not  thou  know?)  of  grace  I  pray, 
Pity  our  plaint  and  yield  us  meet  relief. 
With  that,  the  Prophet  {till  awhile  did  flay, 
And  then  his  fpirit  thus  'gan  forth  difplay  } 
Mofl  noble  virgin,  that  by  fatal  lore 
Hafl  learn'd  to  love,  let  no  whit  thee  difmay 
The  hard  begin,  that  meets  thee  in  the  dore, 

And  with  fharp  fits  thy  tender  heart  oppreiTeth  fore* 

XXII. 

For  fo  muft  all  things  excellent  begin, 
And  eke  enrooted  deep  mud  be  that  tree, 
Whofe  big  embodied  branches  fhail  not  lin, 
Tili  they  to  heavens  height  forth  ftretched  be, 
For  from  thy  womb  a  famous  progeny 
Shall  fpring  out  of  the  ancient  Trojan  blood, 
Which  fhail  revive  the  fleeping  memory 
Of  thofe  fame  antique  peers,  the  heavens  brood, 

Which  Greek  and  JJtan  riven  ftain'd  with  their  blood. 
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Renowned  Kings,  and  facred  Emperors, 
Thy  fruitful  ofspring,  fhall  from  thee  defcend ; 
Brave  captains,  and  mod  mighty  warriors, 
That  fhall  their  conquefts  through  all  lands  extend, 
And  their  decayed  kingdoms  all  amend  : 
The  feeble  Britons,  broken  with  long  war. 
They  fhall  uprear  and  mightily  defend 
Againft  their  foreign  foe,  that  comes  from  far, 

Till  univerfal  peace  compound  all  civil  jar. 

XXIV. 

It  was  not,  Britomart)  thy  wandring  eye, 
Glauncing  unwares  in  charmed  looking-glafs, 
But  the  ftraight  courfe  of  heavenly  deftiny, 
Led  with  eternal  providence,  that  has 
Guided  thy  glaunce,  to  bring  his  will  to  pafs : 
Ne  is  thy  fate,  ne  is  thy  fortune  ill, 
To  love  the  proweft  Knight,  that  ever  was. 
Therefore  fubmit  thy  ways  unto  his  will, 

And  do  by  all  due  means  thy  deftiny  fulfill. 

XXV. 

But  read,  QiidGIauce,  thou  magician 

What  means  fhall  fhe  out-feek,  or  what  ways  take  ? 
How  fhall  fhe  know,  how  fhall  fhe  find  the  man  ? 
Or  what  needs  her  to  toil,  fith  fates  can  make 
"Way  for  themfelves,  their  purpofe  to  partake  ? 
Then  Merlin  thus;  Indeed  the  fates  are  firm, 
And  may  not  fhrink,  though  all  the  world  do  fhake : 
Yet  ought  mens  good  endeavours  them  confirm, 

And  guide  the  heavenly  caufes  to  their  conftant  term. 

XXVI. 

The  man,  whom  heavens  have  ordain'd  to  be 
The  fpoufe  of  Britomart,  is  Arthegal: 
He  wonneth  in  the  land  of  Fayerie, 
Yet  is  no  Fairy  born,  ne  fib  at  all 
To  Elfes,  but  fprung  of  feed  tereftrial!, 
And  whilome  by  falie  Fairies  ftoln  away, 
Whiles  yet  in  infant  cradle  he  did  crall ; 
Ne  other  to  himfelf  is  known  this  day, 

-jput  that  he  by  an  Elf  was  gotten  of  a  Fay, 
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XXVII. 

But  footh  he  is  the  fon  of  Gorlois*, 

And  brother  unto  Cadpr  Cornim  king, 
And  for  his  warlike  feats  renowned  is, 
From  where  the  day  out  of  the  fea  doth  fpring, 
Until  the  clofure  of  the  evening. 
From  thence,  him  firmly  bound  with  faithful  band, 
To  this  his  native  foil  thou  back  fhajt  bring, 
Strongly  to  aid  his  country,  to  withftand 
The  powre  of  foreign  Paynims,  which  invade  thy  land. 

XXVIII. 
Great  aid  thereto  his  mighty  puiffance, 

And  dreaded  name,  (hall  give  in  that  fad  day  : 
Where  alfo  proof  of  thy  prow  valiance 
Thou  then  fhak  make,  t'encreafe  thy  Lovers  prey  t 
Long  time  ye  both  in  arms  fhall  bear  great  fway, 
Till  thy  wombs  burden  thee  from  them  do  call, 
And  his  laft  fate  him  from  thee  take  away, 
Too  rathe  cut  off  by  practice  criminall 
Of  fecret  foes,  that  him  fhall  make  in  mifchief  fall, 

XXIX. 
Where  thee  yet  fhall  he  leave,  for  memory, 
Of  his  late  puiffance,  his  image  dead, 
That  living  him  in  all  activity 
To  thee  fhall  reprefent.    He  from  the  head 
Of  his  coufin  Conjiantius  without  dread 
Shall  take  the  crown,  that  was  his  fathers  right, 
\     And  therewith  crown  himfelf  in  th'  others  ftead; 

Then  fhall  he  iffue  forth  with  dreadful  might, 
Againfl  his  Saxon  foes  in  bloody  field  to  fight, 

xxx. 

Like  as  a  Lyon,  that  in  drowfie  cave 

Hath  long  time  flepr,  himfelf  fo  fhall  he  fhake  ; 

And  coming  forth,  fhall  fpread  his  banner  brave 

Over  the  troubled  fouth,  that  it  fhall  make 

The  warlike  Mertians  for  fear  to  quake  : 

Thrice  fhall  he  fight  with  them,  and  twice  fhall  win. 

But  the  third  time  (hall  fair  accordance  make  : 

And  if  he  then  with  victory  can  lin, 

Jie  fhall  his  days  with  peace  bring  to  his  earthly  In»» 
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XXXI. 

His  fon,  hight  Vortiporex  (hall  him  fucceed 
In  kingdom,  but  not  in  felicity  : 
Yet  (hall  he  long  time  war  with  happy  fpeed, 
And  with  great  honour  many  battles  try : 
But  at  the  laft,  to  th*  importunity 
Of  froward  fortune  (hall  be  forft  to  yield. 
But  his  fotiMalgo  fliall  full  mightily 
Avenge  his  fathers  lofs,  with  ipear  and  fhield, 
And  his  proud  foes  difcomfit  in  victorious  field* 

XXXII. 
Pehold  the  man,  and  tell  me  Britowart, 
If  ay  more  goodly  creature  thou  didft  fee  ; 
How  iike  a  Giant  in  each  manly  part 
Bears  he  himfelf  with  portly  majeftee, 
That  one  of  th'old  Heroes  feems  to  be : 
He  the  fix  Iflands  comprovinciall 
Jn  antient  times  unto  great  Britannee, 
Shall  to  the  fame  reduce,  and  to  him  call 
Their  fundry  kings  to  do  their  homage  feverall. 

XXXIII. 
All  which  his  fon  Caretieus  awhile 

Shall  well  defend,  and  Saxons  powre  fupprefs, 
Untill  a  ftranger  King  from  unknown  foil 
Arriving,  him  with  multitude  opprefs ; 
Great  Gormond,  having  with  huge  mightinefs 
Ireland  fubdued,  and  therein  fixt  his  throne, 
Like  a  fwift  Otter,  fell  through  emptinefs, 
Shall  overfwim  the  fea  with  many  one 
Df  his  Norveyfes,  to  affifl:  the  Britons  fone. 

XXXIV. 
He  in  his  fury  ail  mall  over-run, 

And  holy  church  with  faithlefs  hands  deface. 
That  thy  fad  people  utterly  fordone, 
Shall  to  the  utmoft  mountains  fly  apace, 
Wjis  never  fo  great  wafte  in  any  place, 
Nor  fo  foul  outrage  done  by  living  men ; 
For  all  thy  cities  they  (hall  fack  and  rafe, 
And  the  green  grafs  thatgroweth,  they  (hall  bren, 
That  even  the  wild  bead  (hall  die  in  ftarved  den. 
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XXXV. 

Whiles  thus  the  Britons  do  in  languor  pine, 
Proud  Etheldred  {hall  from  the  north  arife, 
Serving  th'  ambitious  will  of  Augufiine  •, 
And  palling  Dee  with  hardy  enterprife, 
Shall  back  repulfe  the  valiant  Brockwell  twice, 
And  Bangor  with  mafTacred  martyrs  fill  % 
But  the  third  time  mail  rue  his  foolhardife : 
For  Cadwan*  pitying  his  peoples  ill, 

Shall  ftoutly  him  defeat,  and  thoufand  Saxons  kill. 

XXXVI. 

But  after  him,  Cadwallin  mightily 

On  his  fon  Edwin  all  thofe  wrongs  mall  wreak  5 
Ne  {hall  avail  the  wicked  forcer y 
Of  falfe  Pellite^  his  purpofes  to  break, 
But  him  mall  (lay,  and  on  a  gallows  bleak 
Shall  give  th'enchaunter  his  unhappy  hir£: 
Then  {hall  the  Britons,  late  difmayd  and  weak, 
From  their  long  vaflfalage  'gin  to  refpire, 

And  on  their  Paynim  foes  avenge  their  rankled  ire, 

XXXVII. 

Ne  mail  he  yet  his  wrath  fo  mitigate, 

Till  both  the  fons  of  Edwin  he  have  flain, 
Offrick  and  Ofrick^  twins  unfortunate, 
Both  flain  in  battle  upon  Layburn  plain, 
Together  with  the  King  of  Louthiane* 
Hight  Adin,  and  the  King  of  Orkeny, 
Both  joint  partakers  of  the  fatal  pain  : 
But  Penda^  fearful  of  like  deftiny, 

Shall  yield  himfelf  his  liege-man,  and  fwear  fealty. 

XXXVIII. 

Him  fhall  he  make  his  fatal  inftrument, 
T'  afflict  the  other  Saxons  unfubdu'd  ; 
He  marching  forth  with  fury  infolent 
Againft  the  good  King  Ofzvald,  who  indu'd 
"With  heavenly  powre,  and  by  Angels  resku'd, 
All  holding  crofTes  in  their  hands  on  high, 
Shall  him  defeat  withouten  blood  imbru'd 
Of  which,  that  field  for  endlefs  memory, 

Shall  Jieavcnfield  be  call'd  to  all  pofterity* 


Canto  HI.     THEFAIRY  QU  E  E  N.  395 

XXXIX. 

Whereat  Cadwallin,  wroth,  Ihall  forth  iflfue, 
And  an  huge  hoit  into  Northumber  lead, 
With  which  he  godly  Ofwald  fhall  fubdue, 
And  crown  with  martyrdom  his  facred  head, 
Whofe  brother  Ofwin,  daunted  with  like  dread3 
With  price  of  filver  fhall  his  kingdom  buy ; 
And  Penda  feeking  him  adown  to  tread, 
Shall  tread  adown,  and  do  him  foully  die, 

But  fhall  with  gifts  his  Lord  Cadwallin  pacific 

XL. 

Then  fhall  Cadwallin  dye,  and  then  the  reign 
Of  Britons  eke  with  him  attonce  fhall  die  j 
Ne  fhall  the  good  Cadwallader  with  pain, 
Or  powre,  be  able  it  to  remedy, 
When  the  full  time  prefixt  by  defliny, 
Shall  be  expir'd  of  Britons  regiment. 
For  heaven  it  felf  fhall  their  fuccefs  envy, 
And  them  with  plagues  and  murrins  peflilent 

Con  fume,  till  all  their  warlike  puifTance  be  fpent. 

XLI. 

Yet  after  all  thefe  forrows,  and  huge  hills 
Of  dying  people,  during  eight  years  fpace, 
Cadwallader  not  yielding  to  his  ills, 
From  Armorickj  where  long  in  wretched  cafe 
He  liv'd,  returning  to  his  native  place, 
Shall  be  by  vifion  ftayd  from  his  intent : 
For  th'  heavens  have  decreed  to  difplace 
The  Britons,  for  their  fins  due  punifhment, 

And  to  the  Saxons  over-give  their  government* 

XLII. 

Then  woe,  and  woe,  and  everlafling  woe, 
Be  to  the  Briton  babe  that  fhall  be  born, 
To  live  in  thraldome  of  his  fathers  foe ; 
Late  King,  now  captive,  late  Lord,  now  forlorn, 
The  worlds  reproach,  the  cruel  victors  fcorn, 
Banifht  from  Princely  bowre  to  wafteful  wood: 
O  who  fhall  help  me  to  lament,  and  mourn 
The  royal  feed,  the  antique  "Trojan  blood  ! 

Whofe  empire  longer  here  than  ever  any  ftood* 

5 
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XLIIL 

The  Damzel  was  full  deep  empaffioned, 
Both  for  his  grief,  and  for  her  peoples  fake, 
Whofe  future  woes  fo  plain  he  fafnioned, 
And  fighing  fore  at  length  him  thus  befpake ; 
Ah  !  but  will  heavens  fury  never  flake, 
Nor  vengeance  huge  relent  it  felf  at  laft  ? 
Will  not  long  mifery  late  mercy  make, 
But  fhall  their  name  for  ever  be  defafte. 

And  quite  from  off  the  earth  their  memory  be  rafte. 

XLIV. 

Nay  but  the  term  (faid  he)  is  limited, 
That  in  this  thraldom  Britons  fhall  abide, 
And  the  juft  revolution  meafured, 
That  they  as  ftrangers  fhall  be  notinde. 
For  twice  four  hundred  years  fhall  be  fupplide, 
Ere  they  to  former  rule  reftor'd  fhall  be, 
And  their  importune  fates  all  fatisfidc : 
Yet  during  this  their  mod  obfcurity,  [fee. 

Their  beams  fhall  oft  break  forth,  that  men  them  fair  may 

XLV. 

For  Rbodorick)  whofe  firname  fhall  be  great, 
Shall  of  himfelf  a  brave  enfample  fhew, 
That  Saxon  Kings  his  friendship  fhall  intreat; 
And  Howell  Dha  fhall  goodly  well  endue 
The  falvage  minds  with  fkill  of  juft  and  true, 
Then  Griffyth  Conan  alfo  fhall  up-rear 
His  dreaded  head,  and  the  old  fparks  renew 
Of  native  courage,  that  his  foes  fhall  fear, 

Left  back  again  the  Kingdom  he  from  them  mould  bear. 

XLVI. 

Ne  fhall  the  Saxons  felves  all  peaceably 

Enjoy  the  crown,  which  they  from  Britons  won 

Firft  ill,  and  after  ruled  wickedly  : 

For  ere  two  hundred  years  be  full  out- run, 

There  fhall  a  Raven  far  from  rifing  fun, 

Wjth  his  wide  wings  upon  them  fiercely  fly, 

And  bid  his  faithlefs  chickens  over-run 

The  fruitful  plains,  and  with  fell  cruelty, 

In  their  avenge,  tread  down  the  victours  furquedry. 
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XLVII. 

Yet  fhall  a  third  both  thefe,  and  thine  fubdew; 
There  fhall  a  Lion  from  the  fea-bord  wood 
Of  Neuftria  come  roring,  with  a  crew 
Of  hungry  whelps,  his  battailous  bold  brood, 
Whofe  claws  were  newly  dipt  in  cruddy  blood, 
That  from  the  Danifh  tyrants  head  fhall  rend 
Th'ufurped  crown,  as  if  that  he  were  wood, 
And  the  fpoil  of  the  country  conquered 

Emongft  his  young  ones  fhall  divide  with  bounty  hed. 

XLVIII. 

Though  when  the  term  is  full  accompliflied, 

There  fhall  a  fpark  of  fire,  which  hath  long- while 

Been  in  his  allies  raked  up  and  hid, 

Be  frefhly  kindled  in  the  fruitful  Ifle 

Of  Mona,  where  it  lurked  in  exile  •, 

Which  fhall  break  forth  into  bright  burning  Mame5 

And  reach  into' the  houfe  that  bears  the  ftile 

Of  royal  Majefly  and  foveraine  name  ; 

So  fhall  the  Briton  blood  their  crown  again  reclame, 

XLIX. 

Thenceforth  eternal  union  fhall  be  made 
Between  the  nations  different  afore, 
.  And  facred  peace  fhall  lovingly  perfuade 
The  warlike  minds,  to  learn  her  goodly  lore, 
And  civil  arms  to  exercife  no  more  : 
Then  fhall  a  royal  virgin  reign,  which  fhall 
Stretch  her  white  rod  over  the  Belgick  fhore, 
And  the  great  caftle  fmite  fo  fore  withall, 

That  it  fhall  make  him  make,  and  fhortly  learn  to  fall. 

L. 

But  yet  the  end  is  not. There  Merlin  ftayd, 

As  over-comen  of  the  fpirits  powre, 
Or  other  ghaftly  fpectacle  difmayd, 
That  fecretly  he  faw,  yet  n'ote  difcoure  : 
Which  fuddain  fit,  and  half  extatick  ftoure 
When  the  two  fearful  women  faw,  they  grew 
Greatly  confufed  in  behaviour; 
At  laft  the  fury  paft,  to  former  hue 

He  turn'd  again,  and  chearful  looks  as  earft  did  fhew. 
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LI. 

Then,  when  themfelves  they  well  inftructed  had 
Of  all,  that  needed  them  to  be  inquir'd, 
They  both  conceiving  hope  of  comfort  glad, 
With  lighter  hearts  unto  their  home  retir'd, 
Where  they  in  fecret  counfel  clofe  confpir'd 
How  to  effect  fo  hard  an  enter  prize, 
And  to  poffefs  the  purpofe  they  defir'd  : 
Now  this,  now  that,  twixt  them  they  did  devife, 

And  diverfe  plots  did  frame,  to  mask  in  flrange  difguife* 

LII. 

At  laft,  the  Nurfe  in  her  foolhardy  wit 

Conceiv'd  a  bold  device,  and  thus  befpake  ; 
Daughter,  I  deem  that  counfel  aye  mod  fit, 
That  of  the  time  doth  due  advantage  take; 
Ye  fee  that  good  King  Uiher  now  doth  make 
Strong  war  upon  the  Paynim  brethren,  higlit 
Qfla  and  Oza9  whom  he  lately  brake 
Befide  Caryl  Verd?  lame  y  in  victorious  fight, 

That  now  all  Britany  doth  burn  in  armes  .bright* 

LIII. 

That  therefore  nought  our  paffage  may  empeach* 
Let  us  in  feigned  arms  our  felves  difguife, 
And  our  weak  hands,  whom  need  new  ftrengthfhall  teach 
The  dreadful  fpear  and  fhield  to  exercife : 
Ne  certes  daughter  that  fame  warlike  wife, 
I  ween,  would  you  misfeem  *,  for  ye  been  tall, 
And  large  of  limb,  t'atchieve  an  hard  emprife, 
Ne  ought  ye  want,  but  skill,  which  practice  fmall 
Will  bring,  and  fhortly  make  you  a  maid  martiail* 

LIV. 

And  footh,  it  ought  your  courage  much  inflame. 
To  hear  fo  often,  in  that  royal  houfe, 
From  whence  to  none  inferiour  ye  came, 
Bards  teil  of  many  women  valorous 
Which  have  full  many  feats  adventurous 
Perform'd,  in  paragon  of  proudeft  men  : 
The  bold  Bonduca,  whole  victorious 
Exploits  made  Rome  to  quake,   flout  Guendokn, 

Renowned  Martia,  and  redoubted  Em?m!en. 
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LV. 

\nd  that,  which  more  than  all  the  reft  may  fway, 
Late  days  enfample,  which  thefe  eyes  beheld, 
In  the  laft  field  before  Menevia 
Which  Usher  with  thofe  foreign  Pagans  held, 
I  faw  a  Saxon  virgin,  the  which  felld 
Great  Ulfin  thrice  upon  the  bloody  plain, 
And  had  not  Carados  her  hand  with-held 
From  ra(h  revenge,  me  had  him  furely  flain, 

fet  Carados  himfelf  from  her  efcapt  with  pain. 

LVL 

ih  read,  quoth  Britomart,  how  is  fhe  hight  ? 
Fair  Angela,  quoth  fhe,  men  do  her  call, 
No  whit  lefs  fair,  than  terrible  in  fight : 
She  hath  the  leading  of  a  martial! 
And  mighty  people,  dreaded  more  than  all 
The  other  Saxons,  which  do  for  her  fake 
And  love,  themfelves  of  her  name  Angles  call; 
Therefore  fair  Infant  her  enfample  make 

Into  thy  felf,  and  equal  courage  to  thee  take* 

LVIL 

ler  hearty  words  fo  deep  into  the  mind 
Of  the  young  Damzel  funk,  that  great  defrre 
Of  warlike  arms  in  her  forthwith  they  tyn'cV 
And  generous  (lout  courage  did  infpire  *, 
That  fhe  refolv'd,  unweeting  to  her  Sire, 
Advent'rous  knighthood  on  herfelf  to  don. 
And  counfei'd  with  her  Nurfe  her  maids  attire 
To  turn  into  a  maffie  habergeon, 

:nd  bade  her  all  things  put  in  readinefs  anon. 

LVIII. 

V  old  woman  nought,  that  needed,  did  omit  $ 
But  all  things  did  conveniently  purvay  : 
It  fortuned  (fo  time  their  turn  did  fit) 

i\  A  band  of  Britons  riding  on  forray 
Few  days  before,  had  gotten  a  great  prey 
Of  Saxon  goods,  emongft  the  which  was  feen 
A  goodly  armour,  and  full  rich  array, 
Which  long'd  to  Angela,  the  Saxon  Queen, 

U)  fretted  round  with  gold,  and  goodly  well  befeen. 
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LIX, 

The  fame,  with  all  the  other  ornaments, 
King  Ryence  caufed  to  be  hanged  high 
In  his  chief  church,  for  endlefs  monuments 
Of  his  fuccefs  and  gladful  victory  : 
Of  which  her  felf  avifing  readily, 
In  th'evening  late  old  Glauci  thither  led  • 
Fair  Brifofharty  and  that  fame  armory 
Down  taking,  her  therein  apparelled, 

Well  as  fhe  might,  and  with  brave  bauldrick  garnifhed 

LX. 

Befide  thofe  arms  there  flood  a  mighty  fpear* 
Which  Bladud  made  by  magick  art  of  yore> 
And  us'd  the  fame  in  battle  aye  to  bear  -, 
Since  which  it  had  been  here  preferv'd  in  ftore, 
For  his  great  vermes  proved  long  afore : 
For  never  wight  fo  fail  in  fell  could  fit, 
But  him  perforce  unto  the  ground  it  bore  : 
Both  fpear  fhe  took,  and  fhield,  which  hung  by  it  % 

Both  fpear  and  fhield  of  great  powre,  for  her  purpofe  fit 

LXI. 

Thus  when  fhe  had  the  virgin  all  arraid, 
Another  harnefs,  which  did  hang  thereby, 
About  her  felf  fhe  dight,  that  the  young  maid 
She  might  in  equal  arms  accompany, 
And  as  her  Squire  attend  her  carefully  : 
Tho  to  their  ready  fteeds  they  clomb  full  light, 
And  through  back  ways,  that  none  might  them  efp} 
Cover'd  with  fecret  cloud  of  filent  night, 

Themfelves  they  forth  convey'd,  and  palled  forward  righ 

LXII. 

Ne  refled  they,  till  that  to  fairy  lond 

They  came,  as  Merlin  them  directed  late : 

Where  meeting  with  this  Redcrofs  knight*  fhe  fond 

Of  diverfe  things  difcourfes  to  dilate, 

But  mofl  of  Arthegall,  and  his  eftate. 

At  laft  their  ways  fo  fell,   that  they  mote  part : 

Then  each  to  other  well  affectionate, 

Friendfhip  profeffed  with  unfeigned  heart, 

The  Redcrofs  knight  divcrft  5  but  forth  rode  Britmart\ 
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CANTO    IV, 

Bold  Marinel  of  Britomart, 

Is  thrown  on  the  rich  Jlrond : 
Fair  Florimel  of  Arthur  is 

Long  follow* ds  but  not  fond, 

I. 

here  is  the  antique  glory  now  become, 
That  whylorne  wont  in  women  to  appear  ? 
Where  be  the  brave  atchievements  done  by  fome  ? 
Where  be  the  battles,  where  the  fhield  and  fpear, 
And  all  the  conquefts,  which  them  high  did  rear* 
That  matter  made  for  famous  Poets  verfe, 
And  boaftful  men  fo  oft  abafht  to  hear  ? 
Been  they  all  dead,  and  laid  in  doleful  herfe  ? 
)r  doen  they  only  deep,  and  mall  again  reverie? 

II. 

f  they  be  dead,  then  woe  is  me  therefore  : 
But  if  they  fleep,  O  let  them  foon  awake : 
For  all  to  long  I  burn  with  envy  fore, 
To  hear  the  warlike  feats,  which  Homer  fpake 
Of  bold  Panthefilee,  which  made  a  lake 
Of  Greekifh  blood  fo  oft  in  'Trojan  plain  ♦, 
But  when  I  read,  how  flout  Dehor  a  ftrake 
Proud  Si/era,  and  how  CamiW  hath  flain 

'he  huge  OrfilochuSy  I  fwell  with  great  difdain, 

III. 

ret  thefe,  and  all  that  elfe  had  puiilanee, 
Cannot  with  noble  Britomart  compare, 
As  well  for  glory  of  great  valiance, 
As  for  pure  chaftity  and  vertue  rare ; 
That  ail  her  goodly  deeds  do  well  declare. 
Well  worthy  itock,  from  which  the  branches  fprongj 
That  in  late-  years  fo  fair  a  biofl'bm  bare, 
As  thee,  O  Queen,  the  matter  of  my  long, 

Vhofe  linage  from  this  Lady  I  derive  'along. 
Vol,  I.  C  c 
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IV. 

Who  when  through  fpeeches  with  the  Redcrofs  knight, 
She  learned  had  th'  eftate  of  Arthegall, 
And  in  each  point  her  felf  inform'd  aright, 
A  friendly  league  of  love  perpetual 
She  with  him  bound,  and  Conge  took  withal. 
Then  he  forth  on  his  journey  did  proceed, 
To  feek  adventures,  which  mote  him  befal, 
And  win  him  worfhip  through  his  warlike  deed, 

Which  always  of  his  pains  he  made  the  chiefeft  meed, 

V. 

But  Britomart  kept  on  her  former  courfe, 
Ne  ever  do  ft  her  arms,  but  all  the  way 
Grew  penfive  through  that  amorous  difcourfe, 
By  which  the  Redcrojs  Knight  did  earft  difplay 
Her  lovers  lhape  and  chevalrous  array  ; 
A  thoufand  thoughts  (he  fafhion'd  in  her  mind, 
And  in  her  feigning  fancy  did  pourtray 
Him  fuch,  as  fitteft  fhe  for  Jove  could  find, 

Wife  warlike.,,  perfonable,  courteous,  and  kind. 

VI. 

With  fuch  felf-pleafing  thoughts  her  wound  fhe  fed, 
And  thought  fo  to  beguile  her  grievous  fmart; 
But  fo  her  fmart  was  much  more  grievous  bred, 
And  the  deep  wound  more  deep  engor'd  her  heart, 
That  nought  but  death  her  dolour  mote  depart, 
So  forth  fhe  rode  without  repofe  or  reft, 
Searching  all  lands  and  each  remoteft  part, 
Following  the  guidance  of  her  blinded  gueft, 

Till  that  to  the  fea-coaft  at  length  fhe  her  addrefb 

VII. 

There  me  alighted  from  her  light-foot  bead, 
And  fitting  dov/n  upon  the  rocky  more, 
Bade  her  old  Squire  unlace  her  lofty  ere  ft-, 
Tho  having  view'd  awhile  the  furges  lore, 
That  'gainft  the  craggy  clifts  did  loudly  rore, 
And  in  their  raging  furquedry  difdain'd 
That  the  fad  earth  a/Fronted  them  fo  fore, 
And  their  devouring  covetize  reftrainM, 

Thereat  fhe  fighed  deepr  and  after,  thus  coropJain'J  j 
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VIII. 

Huge  fea  of  forrow,  and  tempeduous  grief, 
Wherein  my  feeble  bark  is  toifed  long, 
Far  from  the  hoped  haven  of  relief, 
Why  do  thy  cruel  billows  beat  fo  ftrong* 
And  thy  moid  mountains  each  on  others  throngs 
Threatning  to  fwallow  up  my  fearful  life  i 
O  do  thy  cruel  wrath  and  fpightful  wrong 
At  length  allay*  and  Hint  thy  ilormy  ftrife, 

Which  in  thefe  troubled  bowels  reigns,  and  rageth  rife* 

IX. 

For  elfe  my  feeble  vefTel  craz'd,  and  crackt 
Through  thy  ftrong  buffets  and  outrageous  blows* 
Cannot  endure,  but  needs  it  mull  be  wrackt 
On  the  rough  rocks,  or  on  the  fandy  fhallows, 
The  whiles  that  Love  it  fleers,  and  Fortune  rows  j 
Love  my  lewd  pilot  hath  a  redlefs  mind, 
And  Fortune  boat-fwain  no  affurance  knows, 
But  fail  withouten  dars,  'gainil  tide  and  wind : 

How  can  they  other  do,  fith  both  are  bold  and  blind  f 

X. 

Thou  God  of  winds,  that  reigned  in  the  feas, 
That  reigned  alfo  in  the  continent, 
At  lad  blow  up  fome  gentle  gale  of  eafe, 
The  which  may  bring  my  iTiip,  ere  it  be  rent> 
Unto  the  gladfome  port  of  her  intent  j 
Then  when  I  fhall  my  felf  in  fafety  fee, 
A  table  for  eternal  monument 
Of  thy  great  grace,  and  my  great  jeopardy5 

Great  Neptune,  I  avow  to  hallow  unto  thee. 

XL 

Then  fighing  foftly  fore,  and  inly  deep^ 
She  fhut  up  all  her  plaint  in  privy  grief; 
For  her  great  courage  would  not  let  her  weep3 
Till  that  old  Glauce  'gan  with  fharp  reprief 
Her  to  redrain,  and  give  her  good  relief* 
Through  hope  of  thole,  which  Merlin  had  her  told 
Should  of  her  name  and  nation  be  chief, 
And  fetch  their  jDeing  from  the  facred  mold 

Of  her  immortal  womb,  to  be  in  heaven  enroTcL 

C  c  2 
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XIL 

Thus  as  fhe  her  recomforted,  fhe  fpide, 
Where  far  away  one  all  in  armour  bright, 
With  hafty  gallop  tov/ards  her  did  ride  •, 
Her  dolour  foon  fhe  ceaft,  and  on  her  dight 
Her  helmet,  to  her  courfer  mounting  light : 
Her  former  forrow  into  fuddain  wrath, 
Both  coufin  paflions  of  diftroubled  fpright, 
Converting,  forth  fhe  beats  the  dufly  path ; 

Love  and  defpight  attonce  her  courage  kindled  hath, 

XIII. 

As  when  a  foggy  mift  hath  overcaft 

The  face  of  heaven,  and  the  clear  air  ingroft, 
The  world  in  darknefs  dwells,  till  that  at  laft 
The  watry  fouth-wind  from  the  fea-bord  coaft 
Upbiowing,  doth  difperfe  the  vapour  loft, 
And  pours  it  felf  forth  in  a  ftormy  fhowre, 
So  the  fair  Britomart  having  difcloft 
Her  cloudy  care  into  a  wrathful  ftowre, 

The  mift  of  grief  diflolv'd,  did  into  vengeance  poure. 

XIV. 

Eftfoons  her  goodly  fhield  addrefling  fair, 
That  mortal  fpear  fhe  in  her  hand  did  take, 
And  unto  battle  did  her  felf  prepare. 
The  Knight  approching,  fternly  her  befpake  ; 
Sir  Knight,  that  doft  thy  voyage  rafhly  make 
By  this  forbidden  way  in  my  defpight, 
Ne  doft  by  others  death  enfample  Bake, 
I  read  thee  foon  retire,  whiles  thou  haft  might, 

Left  afterwards  it  be  too  late  to  take  thy  flight. 

XV. 

Ythrild  with  deep  difdain  of  his  proud  threat, 
She  ihortly  thus ;  Fly  they,  that  need  to  fly  : 
Words  fearen  babes.    I  mean  not  thee  intreat 
To  pais-,  but  maulgre  thee  will  pafs  or  die. 
Ne  longer  ftaid  for  th'other  to  reply, 
But  with  (harp  fpear  the  reft  made  dearly  known. 
Strongly  the  ftrange  Knight  ran,  and  fturdily 
Strook  her  full  on  the  bread,    that  made  her  clown 

Decline  her  head,  and  touch  her  crouper  with  her  crown, 
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XVI. 

But  fhe  again  him  in  the  fhield  did  fmite 
With  fo  tierce  fury  and  great  puhTange, 
That  through  his  threefquare  fcuchin  piercing  quite. 
And  through  his  mailed  hauberque,  by  mifchaunce 
The  wicked  fteel  through  his  left  fide  did  glaunce ; 
Him  fo  transfixed  fhe  before  her  bore 
Beyond  his  croup,  the  length  of  all  her  launce, 
Till  fadly  foufing  on  the  fandy  more, 

He  tumbled  on  an  heap,  and  wallow'd  in  his  gore* 

XVII. 

Like  as  the  facred  Ox,  that  carelefs  ftands, 

With  gilden  horns,  and  flowry  girlonds  crown'dj, 
Proud  of  his  dying  honor  and  dear  bands, 
Whiles  th'  altars  fume  with  frankincence  around, 
All  fuddainly  with  mortal  flroke  aflown'd, 
Doth  groveling  fall,  and  with  his  ftreaming  gore 
Diflains  the  pillours,  and  the  holy  ground, 
And  the  fair  flowres,  that  decked  him  afore  ; 

So  fell  proud  Marinell  upon  the  precious  fhore, 

XVIII. 

The  martial  maid  flaid  not  him  to  lament, 
But  forward  rode,  and  kept  her  ready  way 
Along  the  flrond  :  which  as  fhe  over-went, 
She  faw  beflrowed  all  with  rich  array 
Of  pearls  and  precious  flones  of  great  affay, 
And  all  the  gravel  mixt  with  golden  owr  , 
Whereat  fhe  wondred  much,  but  would  not  flay 
For  gold,  or  pearls,  or  precious  flones  an  houre, 

But  them  defpifed  all  9  for  all  was  in  her  poure. 

XIX. 

Whiles  thus  he  lay  in  deadly  flonifhment, 
Tydings  hereof  came  to  his  mothers  ear  •, 
His  mother  was  the  black- browd  Cymoent9 
The  daughter  of  great  Nerens,  which  did  bear 
This  warlike  fon  unto  an  earthly  peer, 
The  famous  Bumarin:  who  on  a  day 
Finding  the  Nymph  aileep  in  fecrer,  where, 
As  he  by  chance  did  wander  that  fame  way, 

Was  taken  with  her  love,  and  by  her  clofely  hy> 

Cc  3 
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XX. 

There  he  this  Knight  of  her  begot ;  whom  bora 
She  of  his  father  Marinell  did  name, 
And  in  a  rocky  cave  as  wight  forlorn, 
Long  time  ihe  foflred  up,  till  he  became 
A  mighty  man  at  arms,  and  mickle  fame 
Did  get  through  great  adventures  by  him  don : 
For  never  man  he  fuffred  by  that  fame 
Rich  ftrond  to  travel*  whereas  he  did  wonne, 

But  that  he  mud  do  battle  with  the  Sea-nymphs  fori. 

XXI. 

An  hundred  Knights  of  honourable  rjame 
He  had  fubdu'd,  and  them  his  vaflkls  made, 
That  through  all  Fairy  lond  his  noble  fame 
Now  blazed  was,  and  fear  did  all  invade, 
That  none  durft  patten  through  that  per'lous  glade  \ 
And  to  advance  his  name  and  glory  more, 
Her  Sea-god  fire  fhe  dearly  did  perfuade, 
T'endow  her  fon  with  treafure  and  rich  flore, 

•JSove  ail  the  fons,  that  were  of  earthly  wombs  ybore, 

XXII 

The  God  did  graunt  his  daughters  dear  demand, 
To  doen  his  nephew  in  all  riches  flow  ; 
Eftfoons  his  heaped  waves  he  did  command, 
Out  of  their  hollow  bofom  forth  to  throw 
All  the  huge  treafure,  which  the  fea  below    < 
Had  in  his  greedy  gulf  devoured  deep, 
And  him  enriched  through  the  overthrow 
And  wrecks  of  many  wretches,  which  did  weep 

And  often  wail  their  wealth,which  he  from  them  did  keep; 

XXIII. 
Shortly  upon  that  fhore  there  heaped  was 
Exceeding  riches,  and  all  precious  things, 
The  fpoil  of  all  the  world,  that  it  did  pafs 
The  wealth  of  th'Ea(t5  and  pomp  of  Perfian  kings; 
Gold,  amber,  ivory,  pearls,  owches,  rings, 
And  all  that  elfe  was  precious  and  dear, 
The  fea  unto  him  voluntary  brings, 
That  fnortly  he  a  great  Lord  did  appear, 

As  was  in  all  the  lond  of  Fairy,  or  elfe  where. 
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XXIV. 

Thereto  he  was  a  doughty  dreaded  Knight, 
Tride  often  to  the  fcathe  of  many  dear, 
That  none  in  equal  arms  him  matchen  might : 
The  which  his  mother  feeing,  'gan  to  fear 
Left  his  too  haughty  hardinefs  might  rear 
Some  hard  mifhap,  in  hazard  of  his  life : 
Forthy  me  oft  him  connfel'd  to  forbear 
The  bloody  battle,  and  to  flir  up  flrife, 

But  after  all  his  war,  to  reft  his  weary  knife. 

XXV. 

And  for  his  more  afTurance,  flie  inquir'd 
One  day  of  Proteus  by  his  mighty  fpeli 
(For  Proteus  was  with  prophecy  infpird) 
Her  dear  fons  deftiny  to  her  to  tell, 
And  the  fad  end  of  her  fweet  MarinelL 
Who  through  forefight  of  his  eternal  fkill, 
Bade  her  from  woman- kind  to  keep  him  well : 
For  of  a  woman  he  mould  have  much  ill, 

A  virgin  ftrange  and  ftout  him  mould  difmay  or  kill* 

XXVI. 

Forthy  flie  gave  him  warning  every  day, 
The  love  of  women  not  to  entertain  ; 
A  leffon  too  too  hard  for  living  clay, 
From  love  in  courfe  of  nature  to  refrain  s 
Yet  he  his  mother's  lore  did  well  retain, 
And  ever  from  fair  Ladies  love  did  Hie  ; 
Yet  many  Ladies  fair  did  oft  complain, 
That  they  for  love  of  him  would  algates  die  : 

Die,  whofo  lift  for  him,  he  was  Loves  enemy. 

XXVII. 

But  ah,  who  can  deceive  his  deftiny, 
Or  ween  by  warning  to  avoid  his  fatef~ 
That  when  he  fleeps  in  moft  fecurity, 
And  fafeft  feems,  him  fooneft  doth  amate, 
And  findeth  due  erTed  or  foon  or  late. 
So  feeble  is  the  powre  of  fiefhly  arm, 
His  mother  bade  him  women s  Jove  to  hate  ; 
For  fhe  of  womans  force  did  fear  no  harm  ; 

So  weening  to  have  arm'd  him,  fhe  did  quite  difarm, 

C  c  4 
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XXVIII. 

This  was  that  woman,  this  that  deadly  wound, 
That  Proteus  prophecide  mould  him  difmay  ; 
The  which  his  mother  vainly  did  expound, 
To  be  heart- wounding  love,  which  fhould  afTay 
To  bring  her  fon  unto  his  lad  decay. 
So  tickle  be"  the  terms  of  mortal  ftate, 
And  full  of  fubtle  fophifms,  which  do  play 
With  double  fenfes,  and  with  falfe  debate, 
T'approve  the  unknown  purpofe  of  eternal  fate. 

XXIX. 
Too  true  the  famous  Marinell  it  found, 

Who  through  late  trial,  on  that  wealthy  flrond 
Inglorious  now  lies  in  fenfelefs  fwound, 
Through  heavy  flroke  of  Britomartishond. 
Which  when  his  mother  dear  did  underftond, 
And  heavy  tydings  heard,  whereas  fhe  plaid 
Amongft  her  watry  filters  by  a  pond, 
Gathering  fweet  Daffodillies,  to  have  made 
Gay  girlonds,  from  the  fun  their  forheads  fair  to  fhade  . 

XXX. 
Eftfoons  both  flowres  and  girlonds  far  away 
She  flung,  and  her  fair  dewy  locks  yrent, 
To  forrow  huge  fhe  turn'd  her  former  play, 
And  gamefome  mirth  to  grievous  dreriment : 
She  threw  herielf  down  on  the  continent, 
Ne  word  did  fpeak,  but  lay  as  in  a  fwoun, 
Whiles  all  her  fitters  did  for  her  lament, 
With:  yelling  out-cries,  and  with  ihrieking  fou'n; 
And  every  one  did  tear  her  girlond  from  her  crown. 

XXXI. 
Soon  as  fhe  up  out  of  her  deadly  fit 

Arofe,  me  bade  her  charet  to  be  brought, 
And  all  her  fitters,  that  with  her, did  fit, 
Bade  eke  attonce  their  charets  to  be  fought  \ 
Tho  full  of  bitter  grief  and  pen  five  thought, 
She  to  her  wagon  clomb ;  clomb  all  the  reft, 
And  forth  together  went,  with  forrow  fraught. 
The  waves  obedient  to  their  beheaff, 
Them  yielded  ready  pallage,  and  their  rage  furceaft. 
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XXXII. 

Great  Neptune  flood  amazed  at  their  fight, 

Whiles  on  his  broad  round  back  they  foftly  flid, 
And  eke  himfelf  mourn'd  at  their  mournful  plight, 
Yet  will  not  what  their  wailing  meant,  yet  did 
For  great  companion  of  their  ibrrow,  bid 
His  mighty  waters  to  them  buxom  be  : 
Eftfoons  the  roaring  billows  flill  abid, 
And  all  the  griefly  monfters  of  the  fea 

Stood  gaping  at  their  gate,  and  wondred  them  to  fee. 

XXXIII. 

A  teme  of  Dolphins,  ranged  in  array, 
Drew  the  fmooth  charet  of  fad  Cymoent ; 
They  were  all  taught  by  Triton,  to  obey 
To  the  long  reins,  at  her  commandement : 
As  fwift  as  Swallows  on  the  waves  they  went, 
That  their  broad  flaggy  fins  no  fome  did  rear, 
Ne  bubling  roundel  they  behind  them  fent ; 
The  reft,  of  other  fifties  drawen  were, 

Which  with  their  finny  oars  the  fwelling  fea  did  fhear. 

XXXIV. 

Soon  as  they  been  arriv'd  upon  the  brim 
Of  the  Richftrond,  their  charets  they  forlore, 
And  let  their  temed  fifties  foftly  fwim 
Along  the  margent  of  the  foamy  fhore, 
Left  they  their  fins  fhould  bruize,  and  furbate  fore 
Their  tender  feet  upon  the  ftony  ground  : 
And  coming  to  the  place,  where  all  in  gore 
And  cruddy  blood  enwallowed  they  found 
'he  lucklefs  Marine!!,  lying  in  deadly  fwound  ; 

XXXV. 

His  mother  fwouned  thrice,  and  the  third  time 
Could  fcarce  recovred  be  out  of  her  pain  5 
Had  fhe  not  been  devoid  of  mortal  ftime, 
She  fhould  not  then  have  been  reliv'd  again : 
But  foon  as  life  recovred  had  the  rein, 
She  made  fo  pitious  moan  and  drear  wayment, 
That  the  hard  rocks  could  fcarce  from  tears  refrain. 
And  all  her  fifter  Nymphs  with  one  confent 

Supplide  her  fobbing  breaches  with  fad  compliment, 
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XXXVI. 

Dear  image  of  my  felf,  fhe  faid,  that  is, 

The  wretched  ion  of  wretched  mother  born, 

Is  this  thine  high  advancement?   O  is  this 

Th'immortal  name,  with  which  thee  yet  unborn 

Thy  Granfire  Nereus  promift  to  adorn  ? 

Now  lyeft  thou  of  life  and  honour  reft  ; 

Now  lyeft  thou  a  lump  of  earth  forlorn, 

Ne  of  thy  late  life  memory  is  left, 
Ne  can  thy  irrevocable  deftiny  be  weft. ' 

XXXVII. 
Fond  Proteus^  father  of  falfe  prophecies, 

And  they  more  fond  that  credit  to  thee  give, 

Not  this  the  work  of  womans  hands  ywis, 

That  fo  deep  wound  through  thefe  dear  members  drive. 

I  feared  love  :  but  they  that  love  do  live ; 

But  they  that  die,  do  neither  love  nor  hate. 

Nath'lefs,  to  thee  thy  folly  I  forgive, 

And  to  my  felf,  and  to  accurfed  fate 
The  guilt  I  do  afcribe  :  dear  wifdom  bought  too  late. 

XXXVIII. 
O  what  avails  it  of  immortal  feed 

To  been  ybred  and  never  born  to  die  ! 

Far  better  I  it  deem  to  die  with  fpeed, 

Than  wafte  in  woe  and  wailful  mifery. 

Who  dies,  the  utmoft  dolour  doth  abie; 

But  who  that  lives,  is  left  to  wail  his  lofs: 

So  life  is  lofs,  and  death  felicity. 

Sad  life  worfe  than  glad  death  :  and  greater  crofs 
To  fee  friends  grave,  than  dead  the  grave  felf  to  engrofs. 

XXXIX. 
But  if  the  heavens  did  his  days  envie, 

And  my  fhort  blifs  malign,  yet  mote  they  well 

Thus  much  afford  me,  ere  that  he  did  die, 

That  the  dim  eyes  of  my  dear  Marinell 

I  mote  have  clofed,  and  him  bid  farwell, 

Sith  other  offices  for  mother  meet 

They  would  not  graunt : 

Yet  maulgre  them,  farwell  my  fweeteft  fweet; 
Farwell  my  iweeteft  fon,  fith  we  no  more  mall  meet. 
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Thus  when  they  all  had  forrowed  their  fill, 
They  foftly  'gan  to  fearch  his  griefly  wound : 
And  that  they  might  him  handle  more  at  will. 
They  him  difarm'd,  and  fpredding  on  the  ground 
Their  watchet  mantles  fring'd  with  filver  round, 
They  foftly  wipt  away  the  jelley'd  blood 
From  th'orifice  ;  which  having  well  up-bound, 
They  pourd-in  foveraine  balm,  and  ne&ar  good, 

Good  both  for  earthly  med'cine,  and  for  heavenly  food. 

-/vJLil. 

Tho  when  the  lilly-handed  Liagore 

f  This  Liagore  whylome  had  learned  fkill 
In  leaches  craft,  by  great  Apolhs  lore, 
Sjth  her  whylome  upon  high  Pindus  hill, 
He  loved,  and  at  laft  her  womb  did  fill 
With  heavenly  feed,  whereof  wife  P<eon  fprung) 
Did  feel  his  pulfe,  fhe  knew  there  Hayed  ftill 
Some  little  life  his  feeble  fprites  emong ; 

Which  to  his  mother  told,  defpair  fhe  from  her  flung. 

XLII. 

Tho  up  him  taking  in  their  tender  hands, 
They  eafily  unto  her  charet  bear  : 
Her  teme  at  her  commaundment  quiet  (lands, 
Whiles  they  the  corfe  into  her  wagon  rear, 
And  flrow  with  flowres  the  lamentable  bier : 
Then  all  the  reft  into  their  coaches  clim, 
And  through  the  brackifh  waves  their  pafTage  fhear  % 
Upon  great  Neptunes  neck  they  foftly  fwim, 

And  to  her  watry  chamber  fwiftly  carry  him. 

XLIII. 

Peep  in  the  bottom  of  the  fea,  her  bowre 
Is  built,  of  hollow  billows  heaped  high, 
Like  to  thick  clouds,  that  threat  a  itormy  fhowre, 
And  vaulted  all  within,  like  to  the  fky, 
In  which  the  Gods  do  dwell  eternally  : 
There  they  him  laid  in  eafie  couch  well  dight ; 
And  fent  in  hafte  for  Tryphcn,  to  apply 
Salves  to  his  wounds,  and  medicines  of  might : 

For  gryphon  of  Sea-gods  the  foveraine  leach  is  hight. 

v 
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XLIV. 

The  whiles,  the  Nymphs  fit  all  about  him  round, 
Lamenting  his  mifhap  and  heavy  plight  •, 
And  oft  his  mother  viewing  his  wide  wound, 
Curfed  the  hand  that  did  fo  deadly  frnight 
Her  deareft  fon,  her  dearefl  hearts  delight. 
But  none  of  all  thofe  curfes  overtook 
The  warlike  maid,  th'enfample  of  that  might, 
But  fairly  well  me  thriv'd,  and  well  did  brook 

Her  noble  deeds,  ne  her  right  courfe  for  ought  forfook. 

XLV. 

Yet  did  falfe  Archimage  her  ftill  purfue, 
To  bring  to  pals  his  mifchievous  intent, 
Now  that  he  had  her  fingled  from  the  crew 
Of  courteous  Knights,  the  Prince,  and  Fairy  gent, 
Whom  late  in  chace  of  beauty  excellent 
She  left,  purfuing  that  fame  Fofter  ftrong ; 
Of  whofe  foul  outrage  they  impatient, 
And  full  of  firy  zeal,  him  follow'd  long, 

To  refkew  her  from  fhame,  and  to  revenge  her  wrong. 

XLVI. 

Through  thick  and  thin,  through  mountains  and  through 
Thofe  two  great  champions  did  attonce  purfue  [plains, 
The  fearful  Damzel,  with  inceffant  pains : 
Who  from  them  fled,  as  light-foot  Hare  from  view 
Of  hunters  fwift,  and  fcent  of  houndes  true. 
At  lad  they  came  unto  a  double  way, 
Where,  doubtful  which  to  take,  her  to  refkue, 
Themfelves  they  did  difpart,  each  to  alfay, 

Whether  more  happy  were  to  win  fo  goodly  prey. 

XLVII. 

But  Timias,  the  Princes  gentle  Squire, 
That  Ladies  love  unto  his  Lord  forlent, 
And  with  proud  envy  and  indignant  ire, 
After  that  wicked  Fofter  fiercely  went. 
So  been  they  three  three  fundry  ways  ybent. 
But  faireft  fortune  to  the  Prince  befel, 
Whofe  chaunce  it  was,  that  foon  he  did  repent 
To  take  that  way,  in  which  that  Damozel 

Was  fled  afore,  affraid  of  him,  as  Fiend  of  hell. 
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XLVIII. 

At  laft,  of  her  far  off  he  gained  view  : 

Then  'gan  he  frefhly  prick  his  foamy  fteed. 

And  ever  as  he  nigher  to  her  drew, 

So  evermore  he  did  encreafe  his  fpeed, 

And  of  each  turning  fliil  kept  wary  heed  : 

Aloud  to  her  he  oftentimes  did  call, 

To  do  away  vain  doubt,  and  needlefs  dreed  ; 

Full  mild  to  her  he  fpake,  and  oft  let  fall 

Many  meek  words,  to  flay  and  comfort  her  withaL 

-X.LJ.yv. 

But  nothing  might  relent  her  hafty  flight ; 
So  deep  the  deadly  fear  of  that  foul  fwain 
Was  earil  impreffed  in  her  gentle  fpright  : 
Like  as  a  fearful  Dove,  which  through  the  rain 
Of  the  wide  air  her  way  does  cut  amain, 
Having  far  off  efpide  a  TafTel  gent, 
Which  after  her  his  nimble  wings  doth  (train, 
Doubleth  her  hafte  for  fear  to  be  fore-hent, 

And  with  her  pinions  cleaves  the  liquid  firmament. 

c .  m 

With  no  lefs  haile,  and  eke  with  no  lefs  dreed, 
That  fearful  Lady  fled  from  him,  that  meant 
To  her  no  evil  thought,  nor  evil  deed  5 
Yet  former  fear  of  being  foully  fhent, 
Carried  her  forward  with  her  "firft  intent : 
And  though,  oft  looking  backward,  well  me  view'd, 
Her  felf  freed  from  that  Fofter  infolent, 
And  that  it  was  a  Knight,  which  now  her  'fude, 

Yet  me  no  lefs  the  Knight  feard,  than  that  villain  rude. 

LI. 

His  uncouth  fhield  and  ftrange  arms  her  difrnaid? 
Whole  like  in  Fairy  lond  were  feldorn  Teen, 
That  fail  fhe  from  him  fled,  no  lefs  afrhud 
Than  of  wild  beafts  if  fhe  had  chafed  been  : 
Yet  he  her  follow'd  (till  with  courage  keen, 
So  long,  that  now  the  golden  Hefperus 
Was  mounted  high  in  top  of  heaven  (been, 
And  warn'd  his  other  brethren  joyeous, 

To  light  their  biefied  lamps  in  Joves  eternal  houfc. 
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LII. 

All  fuddainly  dim  wox  the  dampifli  air, 

And  griefly  fhadows  cover'd  heaven  bright, 
That  now  with  thoufand  flars  was  decked  fair  •, 
Which  when  the  Prince  beheld  ("a  loathful  fight) 
And  that  perforce,  for  want  of  longer  light, 
He  mote  furceafe  his  fuit,  and  lofe  the  hope 
Of  his  long  labour,  he  'gan  foully  wite 
His  wicked  fortune,  that  had  turn'd  aflope, 

And  curfed  night,  that  reft  from  him  fo  goodly  fcope, 

LIII. 

Tho  when  her  ways  he  could  no  more  defcry, 
But  to  and  fro  at  difadventure  ftraid  -, 
Like  as  a  {hip,  whofe  Load-ftar  fuddainly 
Cover'd  with  clouds,  her  Pilot  hath  difmaid  j 
His  wearifome  purfuit  perforce  he  ftaid, 
And  from  his  lofty  fteed  difmounting  low* 
Did  let  him  forage.     Down  himfelf  he  laid 
Upon  the  graflie  ground,  to  fleep  a  throw ; 

The  cold  earth  was  his  couch,  the  hard  fteel  his  pillow. 

LIV. 

But  gentle  fleep  envide  him  any  reft^ 
Inftead  thereof  fad  forrow,  and  difdain 
Of  his  hard  hap  did  vex  his  noble  bread, 
And  thoufand  fancies  beat  his  idle  brain 
With  their  light  wings,  the  fights  of  femblants  vain  t 
Oft  did  he  wifh,  that  Lady  fair  mote  be 
His  Fairy  Queen,  for  whom  he  did  complain  : 
Or  that  his  Fairy  Queen  were  fuch  as  fhe  : 

And  ever  hafty  night  he  blamed  bitterly. 

LV. 

Night  thou  foul  mother  of  annoyance  fad, 
Sifter  of  heavy  death,  and  nurfeof  woe, 
Which  waft  begot  in  heaven,  but  for  thy  bad 
And  brutifh  fhape,  thruft  down  to  hell  below* 
Where  by  the  grim  flood  of  Cocytus  (low 
Thy  dwelling  is,  in  Herebus  black  houfe 
(Black  Herebus  thy  hufband  is  the  foe 
Of  all  the  Gods)  where  thou  ungratious, 

Half  of  thy  days  doft  lead  in  horrour  hideous. 
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LVI. 

What  had  the  th'eternal  maker  need  of  thee, 
The  world  in  his  continual  courfe  to  keep, 
That  doft  all  things  deface,  ne  letted  fee 
The  beauty  of  his  work  ?  Indeed  in  fleep, 
The  flothful  body,  that  doth  love  to  fteep 
His  luftlefe  limbs,  and  drown  his  bafer  mind, 
Doth  praife  thee  oft,  and  oft  from  Stygian  deep 
Calls  thee,  his  Goddefs  in  his  errour  blind, 

And  great  dame  Natureshand-maid.chearine  every  kind, 

LVII. 

But  well  I  wote,  that  to  an  heavy  heart 
Thou  art  the  root  and  nurfe  of  bitter  cares, 
Breeder  of  new,  renewer  of  old  fmarts : 
Inftead  of  reft  thou  lendeft  railing  tears, 
Inftead  of  fleep  thou  fendeft  troublous  fears? 
And  dreadful  vifions,  in  the  which  alive 
The  dreary  image  of  fad  death  appears : 
So  from  the  weary  fpirit  thou  doft  driv<e 

Defired  reft,  and  men  of  happinefs  deprive. 

LATH, 

Under  thy  mantle  black  there  hidden  lye, 
Tight-lhunning  theft,  and  traiterous  intent, 
Abhorred  bloodihed,  and  vile  felony, 
Shameful  deceit,  and  danger  imminent  % 
Foul  horror,  and  eke  hellifh  drerimentl : 
All  thefe  (I  wote)  in  thy  protection  be, 
And  light  do  fhun,  for  fear  of  being  fhent : 
For  light  ylike  is  loath'd  of  them  and  thee, 

And  all  that  lewdnefs  love,  do  hate  the  light  to  fee, 

LIX. 

For  day  difcovers  all  difhoneft  ways, 
And  fheweth  each  thing  as  it  is  indeed  : 
The  prailes  of  high  God  he  fair  difplays, 
And  his  large  bounty  rightly  doth  areed. 
Days  deareft  children  be  the  blefled  (ttd^ 
'  Which  darknefs  fhall  fubdue,  and  heaven  win  : 
Truth  is  his  daughter ;  he  her  firft  did  breed, 
Moft  facred  virgin,  without  fpot  of  fm. 

Our  life  is  day  ;  but  death  with  darknefs  doth  begin. 
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LX. 

O  when  will  day  then  turn  to  me  again, 

And  bring  with  him  his  long  expected  light? 
O  Titan>  hafte  to  rear  thy  joyous  wain  : 
Speed  thee  to  fpread  abroad  thy  beames  bright, 
And  chafe  away  this  too  long  lingring  Night ; 
Chafe  her  away,  from  whence  fhe  came,  to  hell. 
She,  fhe  it  is,  that  hath  me  done  defpight: 
There  let  her  with  the  damned  fpirits  dwell, 

And  yield  her  room  to  day,  that  can  it  govern  well. 

LXI. 

Thus  did  the  Prince  that  weary  night  out- wear, 
In  reillefs  anguifh  and  unquiet  pain  : 
And  early,  ere  the  morrow  did  uprear 
His  deawy  head  out  of  the  Ocean  main, 
He  up  arofe,  as  half  in  great  difdain, 
And  clomb  unto  his  fteed.  So  forth  he  went, 
With  heavy  look  and  lumpifh  pace,  that  plain 
In  him  bewrayd  great  grudge  and  maltalent : 

His  fleed  eke  feem'd  t' apply  his  fteps  to  his  intent. 


CANTO    V. 

Prince  Arthur  hears  of  Florimel : 
'Three  Fofters  Timias  wound: 

Belphcebe  finds  him  almofi  dead% 
And  reareth  out  of  /wound. 

I. 

Wonder  it  is  to  fee,  in  diverfe  minds 
How  diverfly  Love  doth  his  pageants  piays 
And  fhews  his  powre  in  variable  kinds  : 
The  bafer  wit,  whofe  idle  thoughts  alway 
Are  wont  to  cleave  unto  the  lowiy  clay, 
It  ftirreth  up  to  fenfual  defire, 
And  in  leud  (loth  to  wade  his  carelefs  day; 
But  in  brave  fprite  it  kindles  goodly  fire, 
That  to  all  high  defert  and  honour  doth  afpir. 


Canto  V.        THE  FAIRY  QUEEN.         417 

IE 

Ne  fuffreth  it  uncomely  idlenefs, 

In  his  free  thought  to  build  her  flugglfh  ned: 

Ne  fuffreth  it  thought  of  ungentleneis, 

Ever  to  creep  into  his  noble  bread  ; 

But  to  the  higheft  and  the  worthieft 

Lifteth  it  up,   that  elfe  would  lowly  fall : 

It  lets  not  fall,  it  lets  it  not  to  reft: 

It  lets  not  fcarce  this  Prince  to  breathe  at  all, 
But  to  his  firft  purfuit  him  forward  dill  doth  call  i 

III. 
Who  long  time  wandred  through  the  fdreft  wide. 

To  find  fome  iffue  thence,  till  that  at  lad 

He  met  a  Dwarf,  that  feemed  terrifide 

With  fome  late  peril,  which  he  hardly  paft$ 

Or  other  accident,  which  him  aghafi ; 

Of  whom  he  asked,  whence  he  lately  Came, 

And  whither  now  he  travelled  fo  faft. 

For  fore  he  fweat,  and  running  through  that  fame 
Thickforeft,  was  befcratcht,  and  both  his  feet  nigh  lam#« 

IV. 
Panting  for  breath,  and  almofc  Out  of  heart, 

The  Dwarf  him  anfwer'd,  Sir,  ill  mote  I  flay 

To  tell  the  fame.    I  lately  did  depart 

From  Fairy-court,  where  I  have  many  a  day 

Served  a  gentle  Lady  of  great  fway, 

And  high  account  through-out  all  Elfin  land* 

Who  lately  left  the  fame,  and  took  this  way : 

Her  now  I  feek,  and  if  ye  underftand 
Which  way  me  fared  hath,  good  Sir  tell  out  of  hancL 

V. 
What  mifter  wight,  faid  he,  and  how  arraid : 

Royally  clad,  quoth  he  in  cloth  of  gold, 

As  meeteft  may  befeem  a  noble  maid ; 

Her  fair  locks  in  rich  circlet  be  enrold, 

And  fairer  wight  did  never  fun  beholc], 

And  on  a  palfrey  rides  more  White  than  {how* 

Yet  fhe  herfelf  is  whiter  manifold  i 

The  fureft  fign  whereby  ye  may  her  know* 
Is  that  fhe  is  the  faireft  wight  alive5  I  trow- 

Vol.  l<  D  d 
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VI. 

Now  certes  Twain,  faid  he,  iuch  one  I  ween, 
Faff,  flying  through  this  forefl  from  her  foe, 
A  foul  ill  favour'd  Fofler,  I  have  feen  ; 
Her  felf  (well  as  I  might)  I  refkew'd  tho, 
But  could  not  flay  ;  fo  fad  fhe  did  forego, 
Carried  away  with  wings  of  fpeedy  fear. 
Ah  deareft  God,  quoth  he,  that  is  great  woe, 
And  wondrous  ruth  to  all  that  fhall  it  hear. 

But  can  ye  read,  Sir,  how  I  may  her  find,  or  where  ? 

VII. 

Ferdy,  me  liefer  were  to  weeten  that 

Said  he,  than  ranfom  of  the  richer!  Knight, 
Or  all  the  good  that  ever  yet  I  gat : 
But  froward  fortune,  and  too  forward  night 
Such  happinefs  did  (maulgre)  to  me  fpight. 
And  from  me  reft  both  life  and  light  attone. 
But  Dwarf  aread,  what  is  that  Lady  bright, 
That  through  this  forefl  wandreth  thus  alone  ? 

For  of  her  errour  ftrange  I  have  great  ruth  and  moane. 

VIII. 

That  Lady  is,  quoth  he,  where -fo  fhe  be, 
The  bountieft  virgin,  and  moil  debonaire,. 
Tfeat  ever  living  eye  I  ween  did  fee  ; 
Lives  none  this  day,  that  may  with  her  compare 
In  fledfaft  chaflity  and  vertue  rare, 
The  goodly  ornaments  of  beauty  bright ; 
And  is  ycleped  Florimell  the  fair, 
Fair  Florimell^  belov'd  of  many  a  Knight ; 

Yet  fhe  loves  none  but  one,  that  Marinell  is  hight. 

IX. 

A  Sea- nymphs  fon,  that  Marinell  is  hight, 
Of  my  dear  Dame  is  loved  dearly  well  -, 
In  other  none,  but  him,  fhe  fets  delight : 
All  her  delight  is  fet  on  Marinell \ 
But  he  fets  nought  at  all  by  Florimell: 
For  Ladies  love,  his  mother  long  ygo 
Did  him  (they  fay)  forwarn  through  facred  fpell. 
But  fame  now  flies,  that  of  a  foreign  foe 

He  is  yflain,  which  is  the  ground  of  ail  our  woe0 
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X. 

Five  days  there  be,  fince  he  (they  fay)  was  (lain, 
And  four  fince  Florimell  the  court  for-went, 
And  vowed  never  to  return  again, 
Till  him  alive  or  dead  fhe  did  invent. 
Therefore,  fair  Sir,  for  love  of  knighthood  gent. 
And  honour  of  true  Ladies,  if  ye  may 
By  your  good  counfel,  or  bold  hardiment, 
Or  fuccour  her,  or  me  direct  the  way ; 

Do  one  or  other  good,  I  you  moft  humbly  pray. 

XI. 

>o  may  you  gain  to  you  full  great  renowm, 
Of  all  good  Ladies  through  the  world  fo  wide, 
And  haply  in  her  heart  find  higheft  room 
Of  whom  ye  feek  to  be  moft  magnifide  : 
At  leaft  eternal  meed  fhall  you  abide. 
To  whom  the  Prince ;  Dwarf  comfort  to  thee  take$ 
For  till  thou  tidings  learn  what  her  betide, 
I  here  avow  thee  never  to  forfake. 

11  wears  he  arms,  that  nill  them  ufe  for  Ladies  fake* 

XII. 

!o  with  the  Dwarf  he  back  return'd  again, 
To  feek  his  Lady,  where  he  mote  her  find  j 
But  by  the  way,  he  greatly  'gan  complain 
The  want  of  his  good  Squire  late  left  behind, 
For  whom  he  wondrous  penfive  grew  in  mind, 
For  doubt  of  danger  which  mote  him  betide  j 
For  him  he  loved  above  all  man-kind. 
Having  him  true  and  faithful  ever  tride, 

And  bold,  as  ever  Squire  that  waited  by  Knights  fide*; 

XIII. 

Arho  all  this  while,  full  hardly  was  alTaid 
Of  deadly  danger,  which  to  him  betid  ; 
For  whiles  his  Lord  purfu'd  that  noble  maid, 
After  that  Fofter  foul  he  fiercely  rid, 
To  been  avenged  of  the  fhame  he  did 
To  that  fair  Damzel :  him  he  chaced  long 
Through  the  thick  woods,  wherein  he  would  have  hid 
His  fhameful  head  from  his  avengement  flrong : 
aid  oft  him  threatned  death  for  his  outrageous  wrong, 

Dd  z 
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XIV. 

Nath'lefs,  the  villain  fped  himfelf  fo  well, 

Whether  through  fwifcnefs  of  his  fpeedy  beaft, 

Or  knowledge  of  thofe  woods,  where  he  did  dwell,. 

That  fhortly  he  from  danger  was  releafl, 

And  out  of  fight  efcaped  at  the  leafl ; 

Yet  not  efcaped  from  the  due  reward 

Of  his  bad  deeds,  which  daily  he  increaft, 

Ne  ceafed  not,  till  him  oppreiTed  hard 

The  heavy  plague,  that  for  fuch  leachours  is  prepar'd. 

XV. 

For  foon  as  he  was  vanifht  out  of  fight, 
His  coward  courage  'gan  emboldned  be, 
And  caft  t'avenge  him  of  that  foul  defpight, 
Which  he  had  borne  of  his  old  enimee. 
Tho  to  his  brethren  came  :  for  they  were  three 
Ungracious  children  of  one  gracelefs  Sire, 
And  unto  them  complained,  how  that  he 
Had  ufed  been  of  that  fool-hardy  Squire ; 

So  them  with  bitter  words  he  ftir'd  to  bloody  ire. 

XVI. 

Forth- with,  themfelves  with  their  fad  inftruments 
Of  fpoil  and  murder  they  Jgan  arm  bylive, 
And  with  him  forth  into  the  foreft  went. 
To  wreak  the  wrath,  which  he  did  earft  revive 
In  their  {tern  breads,  on  him  which  late  did  drive 
Their  brother  to  reproch  and  fhameful  flight : 
For  they  had  vow'd,  that  never  he  alive 
Out  of  that  foreft  mould  efcape  their  might ; 

Vile  rancour  their  rude  hearts  had  fllPd  with  fuch  defpigh 

XVII. 

Within  that  wood  there  was  a  covert  glade, 
Fore-by  a  narrow  ford  (to  them  well  known) 
Through  which  it  was  uneath  for  wight  to  wade  ; 
And  now  by  fortune  it  was  overflown : 
By  that  fame  way,  they  knew  that  Squire  unknowr 
Mote  algates  pafs  ;  forthy  themfelves  they  fet 
There  in  await,  with  thick  woods  over-grown, 
And  all  the  while  their  malice  they  did  whet 

With  cruel  threats,  his  pafiage  through  the  ford  to  kt. 
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XVIII. 

It  fortuned,  as  they  devifed  had, 

The  gentle  Squire  came  riding  that  fame  way, 
Unweeting  of  their  wile  and  treafon  bad, 
And  through  the  ford  to  paflen  did  afiay ; 
But  that  fierce  Fofter,  which  late  fled  away, 
Stoutly  forth  ftepping  on  the  further  more, 
Him  boldly  bade  his  pafifage  there  to  flay, 
Till  he  had  made  amends,  and  full  reftore 

For  all  the  damage  which  he  had  him  doen  afore. 

XIX. 

With  that,  at  him  a  quiv'ring  dart  he  threw, 
With  fo  fell  force  and  villainous  defpite, 
That  through  his  haberjeon  the  forkhead  flew, 
And  through  the  linked  mails  empierced  quite, 
But  had  no  powre  in  his  foft  flefh  to  bite  : 
That  ftroke  the  hardy  Squire  did  fore  difpleafe, 
But  more  that  him  he  could  not  come  to  fmite ; 
For  by  no  means  the  high  bank  he  could  feize, 

But  labour'd  long  in  that  deep  ford  with  vain  difeafeB 

XX. 

And  dill  the  Fofter' with  his  long  boar-fpear  ; 
Him  kept  from  landing  at  his  wiftied  will ; 
Anon  one  fent  out  of  the  thicket  near 
A  cruel  fhaft  headed  with  deadly  ill, 
And  feathered  with  an  unlucky  quill ; 
The  wicked  fteel  ftaid  not,  till  it  did  light 
In  his  left  thigh,  and  deeply  did  it  thrill  : 
Exceeding  grief  that  wound  in  him  empight; 

But  more,  that  with  his  foes  he  could  not  come  to  fight. 

XXI. 

At  laft  (through  wrath  and  vengeance  making  wayj 
He  on  the  bank  arriv'd  with  mickle  pain, 
W^here  the  third  brother  him  did  fore  afTay, 
And  drove  at  him  with  all  his  might  and  main 
A  foreft-bill,  which  both  his  hands  did  drain  \ 
But  warily  he  did  avoid  the  blow, 
And  with  his  fpear  requited  him  again, 
That  both  his  fides  were  thrilled  with  the  throw, 
And  a  large  dream  of  blood  out  of  the  wound  did  flow* 
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XXII. 

He  tumbling  down,  with  gnaftiing  teeth  did  bite, 
The  bitter  earth,  and  bade  to  let  him  in 
Into  the  baleful  houfe  of  endlefs  night, 
Where  wicked  ghofts  do  wail  their  former  fin. 
Tho  'gan  the  battle  frefhly  to  begin  ; 
For  nathemore  for  that  fpe&acle  bad, 
Did  th'other  two  their  cruel  vengeance  blin, 
But  both  attonce  on  both  fides  him  beflad, 
And  load  upon  him  laid,  his  life  for  to  have  had. 

XXIII. 
Tho  when  that  villain  he  aviz'd,  which  late 
Affrighted  had  the  faireft  Florimell> 
Full  of  fierce  fury,  and  indignant  hate. 
To  him  he  turned  ;  and  with  rigour  fell 
Smote  him  fo  rudely  on  the  pannikell, 
That  to  the  chin  he  cleft  his  head  in  twain  : 
Down  on  the  ground  his  carcafs  grovelling  fell ; 
His  finful  foul,  with  defperate  difdain, 
Out  of  her  flefhly  ferm  fled  to  the  place  of  pain. 

XXIV. 
That  feeing  now  the  only  laft  of  three, 

Who  with  that  wicked  fhaft  him  wounded  had, 
Trembling  with  horrour,  as  that  did  forefee 
The  fearful  end  of  his  avengement  fad, 
Through  which  he  follow  mould  his  brethren  bad, 
His  bootlefs  bow  in  feeble  hand  upcaught, 
And  there-with  fhot  an  arrow  at  the  lad  ; 
Which  faintly  fluttring,  fcarce  his  helmet  raught. 
And  glauncing  fell  to  ground,  but  him  annoyed  nought, 

XXV. 
With  that  he  would  have  fled  into  the  wood  \ 
But  Timias  him  lightly  overhent, 
Right  as  he  entring  v/as  into  the  flood, 
And  flrook  at  him  with  force  fo  violent, 
That  headlefs  him  into  the  ford  he  fent : 
The  carcafs  with  the  ftream  was  carried  down, 
But  th'head  fell  backward  on  the  continent. 
So  mifchief  fell  upon  the  meaners  crown  ; 
They  three bedead-withfhame,theSquire  lives  with  renown, 
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XXVI. 

He  lives  but  takes  fmall  joy  of  his  renown  ; 
For  of  that  cruel  wound  he  bled  fo  fore, 
That  from  his  fteed  he  fell  in  deadly  fwoun ; 
Yet  Hill  the  blood  forth  gufht  in  fo  great  ftore, 
That  he  lay  wallow'd  all  in  his  own  gore. 
Now  God  thee  keep,  thou  gentle  Squire  alive  : 
Elfe  mall  thy  loving  Lord  thee  fee  no  more ; 
But  both  of  comfort  him  thou  fhalt  deprive, 

And  eke  thy  felf  of  honour,  which  thou  didft  atchive. 

XXVII. 

Providence  heavenly  pafTeth  living  thought, 
And  doth  for  wretched  mens  relief  make  way  ; 
For  Jo,  great  grace  or  fortune  thither  brought 
Comfort  to  him,  that  comfortlefs  now  lay. 
In  thofe  fame  woods,  ye  well  remember  may, 
How  that  a  noble  hunterefs  did  wonne 
She  that  bafe  Braggadochio  did  affray, 
And  made  him  fail  out  of  the  foreft  run  ; 

Belfhcebe  was  her  name,  as  fair  as  Phoebus  fun. 

XXVIII. 

She  on  a  day,  as  Hie  purfu'd  the  chace 

Of  fome  wild  beaft,  which  with  her  arrows  keen 
She  wounded  had,  the  fame  along  did  trace 
By  trad:  of  blood,  which  Ihe  had  frefhly  feen 
To  have  befprinkled  all  the  graflie  green  ; 
By  the  great  purfue  which  ihe  there  perceiv'd, 
Well  hoped  flie  the  beaft  engor'd  had  been, 
And  made  more  hafte,  the  life  to  have  bereav'd  : 

But  ah  !  her  expectation  greatly  was  deceived. 

XXIX. 

Shortly  fhe  came,  whereas  that  woeful  Squire 
With  blood  deformed  lay  in  deadly  i wound : 
In  whofe  fair  eyes,  like  lamps  of  quenched  fire, 
The  chryftal  humour  ftood  congealed  round  ; 
His  locks,  like  faded  leaves  fallen  to  ground, 
Knotted  with  blood,  in  bunches  rudely  ran, 
And  his  fweet  lips,  on  which  before  that  ftound 
The  bud  of  youth  to  bioffom  fair  began, 

Spoild  of  their  rofie  red,  were  woxen  pale  and  wan. 
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XXX. 

Saw  never  living  eye  more  heavy  fight, 

That  could  have  made  a  rock  of  ftone  to  rew, 
Or  rive  in  twain:  which  when  that  Lady  bright 
(Befide  all  hope)  with  melting  eyes  did  view, 
All  fuddainly  abafht,  fhe  changed  hew, 
And  with  ftern  horrour  backward  'gan  to  dart : 
But  when  fhe  better  him  beheld,  fhe  grew 
Full  of  foft  pafTion  and  unwonted  fmart : 
The  point  of  pity  pierced  through  her  tender  heart. 

XXXI. 
Meekly  fhe  bowed  down,  to  weet  if  life 
Yet  in  his  frozen  members  did  remain  -, 
And  feeling  by  his  pulfes  beating  rife, 
That  the  weak  foul  her  feat  did  yet  retain, 
She  call  to  comfort  him  with  bufie  pain : 
His  double  folded  neck  fhe  rear'd  upright, 
And  rub'd  his  temples,  and  each  trembling  vein  \ 
His  mail'd  haberjeon  fhe  did  undight, 
And  from  his  head  his  heavy  burganet  did  light. 

XXXII. 
Into  the  woods  thenceforth  in  hafle  fhe  went, 
To  feek  for  herbs,  that  mote  him  remedy  •, 
For  fhe  of  herbs  had  great  intendiment, 
Taught  of  the  nymph,  which  from  her  infancy 
Her  nurfed  had  in  true  nobility  : 
There,  whether  it  divine  'Tobacco  were, 
Or  Pannach<ea^  or  Polygon} ', 
She  found,  and  brought  it  to  her  patient  dear, 
Who  all  this  while  lay  bleeding  out  his  heart-blood  near. 

XXXIII. 
The  foveraine  weed  betwixt  two  marbles  plain 
She  pounded  fmall,  and  did  in  pieces  bruize, 
And  then  atween  herlilly  handes  twain, 
Into  his  wound  the  juice  thereof  did  fcruze, 
And  round  about  (as  fhe  could  well  it  ufe) 
The  flefh  there-with  fhe  fuppled  and  did.  fteep, 
T'abate  all  fpafm,  and  foke  the  fwelling  bruize  ; 
And  after  having  fearcht  the  intufe  deep, 
She  with  her  fcarf  did  bind  the  wound  from  cold  to  keep. 
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XXXIV. 

By  this  he  had  fweet  life  recour'd  again  ;    • 
And  groaning  inly  deep,  at  laft  his  eyes, 
His  watry  eyes,  drizling  like  dewy  rain, 
He  up  Jgan  lift  toward  the  azure  fkies, 
From  whence  defcend  all  hopelefs  remedies : 
There-with  he  figh'd,  and  turning  him  afide* 
The  goodly  maid  (full  of  divinities, 
And  gifts  of  heavenly  grace)  he  by  him  fpide, 
Her  bow  and  gilden  quiver  lying  him  befide. 

XXXV. 
Mercy  dear  Lord,  faid  he,  what  grace  is  this, 
That  thou  had:  fhewed  to  me  finful  wight, 
To  fend  thine  Angel  from  her  bowre  oi  blifs, 
To  comfort  me  in  my  diftreffed  plight  ? 
Angel,  or  Goddefs  do  I  call  thee  right? 
What  fervice  may  I  do  unto  thee  meet, 
That  haft  from  darknefs  me  return'd  to  light, 
And  with  thy  heavenly  falves  and  med'cines  fweet, 
Haft  dreft  my  finful  wounds  ?  I  kifs  thy  blefled  feet. 

XXXVI. 
Thereat  me  blufhing  faid.  Ah  gentle  Squire, 
Nor  Goddefs  I,  nor  Angel,  but  the  maid, 
And  daughter  of  a  woody  nymph,  defire 
No  fervice,  but  thy  fafety  and  aid  •, 
Which  if  thou  gain  I  mail  be  well  apaid. 
We  mortal  wights,  whofe  lives  and  fortunes  be 
To  common  accidents  ftill  open  laid, 
Are  bound  with  common  bond  of  frailtee, 
To  fuccour  wretched  wights,  whom  we  captived  fee. 

XXXVII. 
By  this  her  Damfels,  which  the  former  chace 
Had  undertaken,  after  her  arriv'd, 
As  did  Belphcehe,  in  the  bloody  place, 
And  thereby  deem'd  the  bead  had  been  deprived 
Of  life,  whom  late  their  Ladies  arrow  riv'd: 
Forthy  the  bloody  tracl  they  follow  fail, 
And  every  one  to  run  the  fwifteft  ftriv'd: 
But  two  of  them  the  reft  far  overpaft, 
And  where  their  Lady  was?  arrived  at  the  %% 
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XXXVIII 

Where  when  they  faw  that  goodly  boy  with  blood 
Defended  and  their  Lady  drefs  his  wound, 
They  wondred  much,  and  fhortly  underftood, 
How  him  in  deadly  cafe  their  Lady  found, 
And  refkewed  out  of  the  heavy  ftound. 
Eftfoons  his  warlike  courfer,  which  was  flrayd 
Far  in  the  woods,  whiles  that  he  lay  in  fwound, 
She  made  thofe  Damfels  fearch :  which  being  ftayd, 

They  did  him  fet  thereon,  and  forth  with  them  convey d. 

Into  that  forefl  far  they  thence  him  led, 

Where  was  their  dwelling,  in  a  pleafant  glade, 

With  mountains  round  about  environed, 

And  mighty  woods,  which  did  the  valley  made, 

And  like  a  ftately  theatre  it  made, 

Spreading  itfelf  into  a  fpacious  plain. 

And  in  the  midft  a  little  river  plaid 

Emongft  the  pumy  ftones,  which  feem'd  to  plain 

With  gentle  murmur,  that  his  courfe  they  did  reftrain. 

XL. 

Befide  the  fame,  a  dainty  place  there  lay, 
Planted  with  myrtle  trees  and  laurels  green, 
In  which  the  birds  fung  many  a  lovely  lay 
Of  Gods  high  praife,  and  of  their  loves  fweet  teen, 
As  it  an  earthly  paradife  had  been  : 
In  whofe  inclofed  fhadow  there  was  pight 
A  fair  pavilion,  fcarcely  to  be  {ttny 
The  which  was  all  within  moft  richly  dight, 

That  greater!:  Princes  living  it  mote  well  delight. 

XLL 

Thither  they  brought  that  wounded  Squire,  and  laid 
In  eafie  couch  his  feeble  limbs  to  reft. 
He  refted  him  awhile,  and  then  the  maid 
His  ready  wound  with  better  falves  new  drefr  \ 
Daily  {he  drefied  him,  and  did  the  bed 
His  grievous  hurt  to  guerifh,  that  fhe  might, 
That  fhortly  fhe  his  dolour  hath  redreft, 
And  his  foul  fore  reduced  to  fair  plight : 

It  fhe  reduced,  but  himfclf  deftroyed  quight. 
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XLII. 

O  foolifh  phyfick,  and  unfruitful  pain, 

That  heals  up  one,  and  makes  another  wound  1 
She  his  hurt  thigh  to  him  recur'd  again 
But  hurt  his  heart,  the  which  before  was  found, 
Through  an  unweary  dart,  which  did  rebound 
From  her  fair  eyes  and  gracious  countenance. 
What  boots  it  him  from  death  to  be  unbound, 
To  be  captived  in  endlefs  durance 

Of  forrow  and  defpair  without  allegiance  ? 

XLIII. 

Still  as  his  wound  did  gather  and  grow  whole, 
So  flill  his  heart  wox  fore,  and  health  decaid: 
Madnefs  to  fave  a  part,  and  lofe  the  whole. 
Still  whenas  he  beheld  the  heavenly  maid, 
Whiles  daily  plaifters  to  his  wound  ihe  laid, 
So  flill  his  malady  the  more  increaft, 
The  whiles  her  matchlefs  beauty  him  difmaid. 
Ah  God !  what  other  could  he  do  at  lead, 

But  love  fo  fair  a  Lady,  that  his  life  releait  ? 

XLIV. 

Long  while  he  (trove  in  his  courageous  breaft, 
With  reafon  due  the  pafiion  to  fubdue, 
And  love  for  to  diflodge  out  of  his  neft: 
Still  when  her  excellencies  he  did  view, 
Her  foveraine  bounty,  and  celeftial  hue, 
The  fame  to  love  he  ftrongly  was  conftrain'd: 
But  when  his  mean  eitate  he  did  review, 
He  from  fuch  hardy  boldnefs  was  reftrain'd, 

And  of  his  lucklefs  lot  and  cruel  love  thus  plain'd ; 

XLV. 

Unthankful  wretch,  faid  he,  is  this  the  meed, 

With  which  her  foveraine  mercy  thou  doit  quight  ? 

Thy  life  ihe  faved  by  her  gracious  deed, 

But  thou  doft  ween  with  villainous  defpight 

To  blot  her  honour,  and  her  heavenly  light* 

Dye  rather,  dye,  than  fo  difloyally 

Deem  of  her  high  defert,  or  feern  fo  light : 

Fair  death  it  is,  to  fhun  more  fhame,  to  die ; 

Dye  rather;  dye,  than  ever  love  difloyally. 
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XLVI. 

But  if  to  love  difloyalty  it  be, 

Shall  I  then  hate  her,  that  from  deathes.  dore 
Me  brought  r  ah!  far  be  fuch  reproch  from  me. 
What  can  I  lefs  do,  than  her  love  therefore  ? 
Sich  I  her  due  reward  cannot  reftore  : 
Dye  rather,  dye,  and  dying  do  her  ferve, 
Dying  her  ferve,  and  living  her  adore ; 
Thy  life  me  gave,  thy  life  fhe  doth  deferve  : 

Dye  rather,  dye,  than  ever  from  her  fervice  fwerve. 

XLVII. 

But  foolifh  boy,  what  boots  thy  fervice  bafe 
To  her,  to  whom  the  heavens  do  ferve  and  few  ? 
Thou  a  mean  Squire,  of  meek  and  lowly  place, 
She  heavenly  born,  and  of  celeftial  hew. 
How  then  ?  of  all,  love  taketh  equal  view: 
And  doth  not  highefl  God  vouch fafe  to  take 
The  love  and  fervice  of  the  bafeft  crew  ? 
If  fhe  will  not,  dye  meekly  for  her  fake  -, 

Dye  rather,  dye,  than  ever  fo  fair  love  forfake. 

XLVIII. 

Thus  warred  he  long  time  againff.  his  will, 

Till  that  (through  weaknefs)  he  was  forfl  at  laft 
To  yield  himfelf  unto  the  mighty  ill  : 
Which  as  a  victor  proud,  'gan  ranfack  fall 
His  inward  parts,  and  all  his  entrails  wafte, 
That  neither  blood  in  face,  nor  life  in  heart 
It  left,  but  both  did  quite  dry  up,  and  blafti 
As  piercing  levin,  which  the  inner  part 

Of  every  thing  confumes,  and  calcineth  by  art. 

XLIX. 

Which  feeing,  fair  Belphczbe  9gan  to  fear, 

Left  that  his  wounds  were  inly  well  not  heal'd, 
Or  that  the  wicked  fleel  empoifned  were  : 
Little  fhe  weend,  that  love  he  clofe  conceald  ; 
Yet  Hill  he  wafted,  as  the  fnow  congeal'd, 
When  the  bright  fun  his  beams  thereon  doth  beat ; 
Yet  never  he  his  heart  to  her  reveal'd, 
But  rather  chofe  to  dye  for  forrow  great, 

Than  with  difhonourable  terms  her  to  mtreat. 
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L. 

She  (gracious  Lady)  yet  no  pains  did  fpare 
To  do  him  eafe,  or  do  him  remedy  : 
Many  reftoratives,  of  vertues  rare, 
And  coftly  cordial  (he  did  apply, 
To  mitigate  his  ftubborn  malady: 
But  that  fweet  cordial,  which  can  reftore 
A  love-fick  heart,  fhe  did  to  him  envy  ; 
To  him  and  all  th'unworthy  world  forlore    \ 

She  did  envy  that  foveraine  falve,  in  fecret  ftore. 

LI. 

That  dainty  rofe,  the  daughter  of  her  morn, 
More  dear  than  life  me  tendered,  whofe  flowre 
The  girlond  of  her  honour  did  adorn  : 
Ne  fuffred  fhe  the  middays  fcorching  powre, 
Ne  the  fharp  northern  wind  thereon  to  fhowre, 
But  lapped  up  her  filken  leaves  mod  chair, 
Whenfo  the  froward  sky  began  to  lowre  ; 
But  foon  as  calmed  was  the  chryftal  air, 

She  did  it  fair  diflpred,  and  let  it  flourifh  fair* 

LII. 

Eternal  God,  in  his  almighty  powre, 

To  make  enfample  of  his  heavenly  grace, 
In  paradife  whylome  did  plant  this  flowre; 
Whence  he  it  fetcht  out  of  her  native  place, 
And  did  in  ftock  of  earthly  flefh  enrace, 
That  mortal  men  her  glory  mould  admire: 
In  gentle  Ladies  bread,  and  bounteous  race 
Of  woman-kind  it  faireft  flowre  doth  fpire, 

And  beareth  fruit  oi  honour  and  all  chafte  defire. 

LIII. 

Fair  imps  of  beauty,  whofe  bright  mining  beams 
Adorn  the  world  with  like  to  heavenly  light, 
And  to  your  wills  both  royalties  and  realms 
Subdue,  through  conqueft  of  your  wondrous  mighty 
With  his  fair  flowre  your  goodly  girlonds  dight, 
Of  chaftity  and  vertue  virginal, 
That  fhall  embellifh  more  your  beauty  bright, 
And  crown  your  heads  with  heavenly  coronal, 

Such  as  the  angels  wear  before  Gods  tribunal, 
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To  your  fair  felves  a  fair  enfample  frame, 
Of  this  fair  Virgin,  this  Belphcebe  fair  \ 
To  whom,  in  perfect  love  and  fpotlefs  fame, 
Of  chaflity,  none  living  may  compair  : 
Ne  poifnous  envy  juflly  can  empair 
The  praife  of  her  frefh  flowring  maidenhead ; 
Forthy  fhe  flandeth  on  the  highefl  flair 
Of  th'honourable  flage  of  woman- head, 

That  Ladies  all  may  follow  her  enfample  dead. 

LV. 

In  fo  great  praife  of  ftedfafl:  chaflity, 

Nath'lefs,  fhe  was  fo  courteous  and  kind, 
Tempred  with  grace,  and  goodly  modefly, 
That  feemed  thofe  two  vermes  flrove  to  find 
The  higher  place  in  her  heroick  mind : 
So  driving  each  did  other  more  augment, 
And  both  encreafl  the  praife  of  woman-kind, 
And  both  encreafl  her  beauty  excellent  -, 

So  all  did  make  in  her  a  perfect  compliment. 


CANTO    VI. 

The  birth  of  fair  Belphcebe,  and 

O/Amoret  is  told. 
LThe  Gardens  of  Adonis  fraught 

With  pleafures  manifold. 

I. 

Well  may  I  ween,  fair  Ladies,  all  this  while 
Ye  wonder,  how  this  noble  Damozel 
So  great  perfections  did  in  her  compile  *, 
Sith  that  in  falvage  forefts  fhe  did  dwell, 
So  far  from  court  and  royal  citadel, 
The  great  fchool-miflrefs  of  all  courtefie: 
Seemeth  that  fuch  wild  v/oods  mould  far  expel 
All  civil  ufage  and  gentility, 
And  gentle  fprite  deform  with  rude  ruflicity. 
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II. 

But  to  this  fair  Belphcebe  in  her  birth 

The  heavens  fo  favourable  were  and  free, 

Looking  with  mild  afpect  upon  the  earth, 

In  th9  Horofcope  of  her  nativitee, 

That  all  the  gifts  of  grace  and  chaftitee 

On  her  they  poured  forth  of  plenteous  horn  ; 

Jove  laught  on  Venus  from  his  foveraine  fee, 

And  Phcebus  with  fair  beams  did  her  adorn, 

And  all  the  Graces  rockt  her  cradle  being  born. 

III. 

Her  birth  was  of  the  womb  of  morning  dew, 
And  her  conception  of  the  joyous  prime, 
And^all  her  whole  creation  did  her  mew 
Pure  and  unfpotted  from  all  loathly  crime, 
That  is  ingenerate  in  flefhly  flime. 
So  was  this  virgin  born,  fo  was  me  bred, 
So  was  fhe  trained  up  from  time  to  time, 
In  all  chafte  vertue,  and  true  bountihed, 

Till  to  her  due  perfection  me  was  ripened. 

IV. 

Her  mother  was  the  fair  Cbryfogonee^ 
The  daughter  of  Arnphifa,  who  by  race 
A  Fairy  was,  yborn  of  high  degree ; 
She  bore  Belph$be%  me  bore  in  like  cafe 
Fair  Amoretta  in  the  fecond  place  : 
Thefe  two  were  twins,  and  'twixt  them  two  did  fhare 
The  heritage  of  all  celeftial  grace  ; 
That  all  the  reft  it  feem'd  they  robbed  bare 

Of  bounty,  and  of  beauty,  and  all  vertues  rare. 

V. 

It  were  a  goodly  flory,  to  declare 

By  what  ftrange  accident  fair  Chryfogone 
Conceiv'd  thefe  Infants,  and  how  them  me  bare, 
In  this  wild  foreft  wandring  all  alone, 
After  fhe  had  nine  months  fulfill'd  and  gone  : 
For  not  as  other  womens  common  brood, 
They  were  enwombed  in  the  facred  throne 
Of  her  chafte  body  ;  nor  with  common  food, 

As  other  womens  babes,  they  lucked  vital  blood  : 
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VI. 

But  wondroufly  they  were  begot,  and  bred 
Through  influence  of  th'heavens  fruitful  ray. 
As  it  in  antique  books  is  mentioned. 
It  was  upon  a  fummers  fhiny  day 
(When  Til  an  fair  his  beames  did  difplay) 
In  a  frefh  fountain,  far  from  all  mens  view, 
She  bath'd  her  breait,  the  boiling  heat  t'allay  •, 
She  bath'd  with  rofes  red,  and  violets  blue, 
And  all  the  fweeteft  flowres  that  in  the  foreft  grew  j 

VII. 
Till  faint  through  irkfome  wearinefs,  adown 
Upon  the  graffie  ground  her  felf  fhe  laid 
To  fleep,  the  whiles  a  gentle  flumbring  fwoun 
Upon  her  fell  all  naked  bare  difplaid, 
The  funbeams  bright  upon  her  body  plaid, 
Being  through  former  bathing  mollifide, 
And  pierft  into  her  womb,  where  they  embaid 
With  fo  fweet  fenfe  and  fecret  powre  unfpide, 
That  in  her  pregnant  flelh  they  fhortly  fruclifide. 

VIII. 
Miraculous  may  feem  to  him  that  reads, 
So  ftrange  enfample  of  conception; 
But  reaibn  teacheth  that  the  fruitfull  feeds 
Of  all  things  living,  through  impreffion 
Of  the  fun-beams  in  moift  complexion, 
Do  life  conceive,  and  quickned  are  by  kind: 
So  after  Nilus  inundation, 
Infinite  fhapes  of  creatures  men  do  find, 
Informed  in  the  mud,  on  which  the  fun  hath  fhin'd. 

IX. 
Great  father  he  of  generation 

Is  rightly  call'd,  th'author  of  life  and  light; 
And  his  fair  filler  for  creation 
Miniftreth  matter  fit,  which  tempred  right 
With  heat  and  humour,  breeds  the  living  wight. 
So  fprung  thefe  twins  in  womb  o£  Cbryfogone*, 
Yet  will  fhe  nought  thereof,  but  fore  affright, 
Wondred  to  fee  her  belly  fo  up-blown, 
Which  ftill  increaCt,  till  me  her  term  had  full  out-gon& 


Canto  VI,   THE  FAIRY  QJJ  EEN.  433 

X. 

Whereof  conceiving  fhame  and  foul  difgrace* 
Albe  her  guiltlefs  confcience  her  clear'd, 
She  fled  into  the  wildernefs  a  fpace, 
Till  that  unwieldy  burden  flie  had  reaf'd, 
And  fhun'd  difhonour,  which  as  death  flie  fear'cL  jj 
Where  weary  of  long  travel,  down  to  reft 
Her  felf  fhe  fet,  and  comfortably  chear'd  ; 
There  a  fad  cloud  of  fleep  her  overkeft, 

And  feized  every  fenfe  with  forrow  fore  oppreft. 

XL 

It  fortuned,  fair  Venus  having  loft 

Her  little  fon>  the  winged  God  of  love, 

Who  for  fome  light  difpleafure,  which  him  croft3 

Was  from  her  fled,  as  flit  as  airy  Dove, 

And  left  her  blifsful  bowre  of  joy  above, 

(So  from  her  often  he  had  fled  away, 

When  fhe  for  ought  him  fharply  did  reprove* 

And  wandred  in  the  world  in  ftrange  array,  [wray.) 

Difguis'd  in  thoufand  fhapes,  that  none  might  him  be- 

XII. 

Him  for  to  feek,  me  left  her  heavenly  houfe 
(The  houfe  of  goodly  forms  and  fair  afpects 
Whence  all  the  world  derives  the  glorious 
Features  of  beauties,  and  all  fhapes  felecl:, 
With  which  high  God  his  workmanfhip  hath  deckt) 
And  fearched  every  way*  through  which  his  wings 
Had  borne  him>  or  his  tract  (he  mote  detect : 
She  promift  kiffes  fweet,  and  fweeter  things 

Unto  the  man,  that  of  him  tidings  to  her  brings* 

XIII. 

Firft  fhe  him  fought  in  court,  where  moft  he  us'd 
Why.lome  to  haunt,  but  there  fhe  found  him  not  5] 
But  many  there  fhe  found,  which  fore  accus'd 
His  falfehood,  and  with  foul  infamous  blot 
His  cruel  deeds  and  wicked  wiles  did  fpot : 
.Ladies  and  Lords  fhe  every  where  mote  hear 
Complaining,   how  with  his  empoifned  fhot 
Their  woeful  hearts  he  wounded  had  whylear. 

And  fo  had  left  them  languifhing  'twixti  hope"  and  feari 
Vol.  L  E  e 
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XIV. 

She  then  the  cities  fought,  from  gate  to  gate, 
And  every  one  did  afk,  did  he  him  fee  •, 
And  every  one  her  anfwer'd,  that  too  late 
He  had  him  feen,  and  fek  the  cruelty 
Of  his  (harp  darts,  and  hot  artillery, 
And  every  one  threw  forth  reproches  rife 
Of  his  mifchievous  deeds,  and  faid,  that  he 
Was  the  difturber  of  all  civil  life, 

The  enemy  of  peace,  and  author  of  all  ftrife. 

XV. 

Then  in  the  country  fhe  abroad  him  fought, 
And  in  the  rural  cottages  enquir'd  \ 
Where  alfo,  many  plaints  to  her  were  brought?. 
How  he  their  heedlefs  hearts  wkh  love  had  fir'o% 
And  his  falfe  venom  through  their  veins  irrfpir'ci;. 
And  eke  the  gentle  fhepherd  fwains,  which  fat 
Keeping  their  fleecy  flocks,  as  they  were  hir'd, 
She  fweetly  heard  complain,  both  how,  and  what 

Her  fon  had  to  them  doen  ;  yet  fhe  did  fmile  thereat. 

XVI. 

But  when  in  none  of  all  thefe  fhe  him  goty 
She  'gan  avife  where  elfe  he  mote  him  hide  : 
At  laft,  fhe  her  be- thought,  that  fhe  had  not 
Yet  fought  the  falvage  woods  and  forefts  wide, 
In  which  full  many  lovely  nymphs  abide, 
"Mongft  whom  might  be,  that  he  did  clofely  lye, 
Or  that  the  love  of  fbme  of  them  him  tide: 
Forthy  fhe  thither  cafb  her  courfe  t 'apply, 

To  fearch  the  fecret  haunts  of  Dians  company. 

XVII. 

Shortly,  unto  the  wafteful  woods  fhe  came, 

WThereas  fhe  found  the  Goddefs  with  her  crew,. 
After  late  chace  of  their  embrewed  game, 
Sitting  beflde  a  fountain  in  a  rew. 
Some  of  them  warning  with  the  liquid  dew 
From  off  their  dainty  limbs  the  dufly  fweat, 
And  foil,  which  did  deform  their  lively  hew  % 
Other  lay  fhaded  from  the  fcorching  heat ; 

The  reft,  upon  her  perfon,  gave  attendance  great. 
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XVIII. 

She  having  hung  upon  a  bough  on  high. 
Her  bow  and  painted  quiver,   had  unlade 
Her  filver  bufkins  from  her  nimble  thigh, 
And  her  lank  loins  ungirt,  and  breafts  unbrafte, 
After  her  heat  the  breathing  cold  to  taile  ; 
Her  golden  locks,  that  late  in  trefTes  bright 
Embreaded  were  for  hindring  of  her  hafte, 
Now  loofe  about  her  fhoulders  hung  undighr, 

And  were  with  fweet  Ambrofia  all  befprinkled  light. 

XIX. 

Soon  as  Hie  Venus  law  behind  her  back, 
She  was  afham'd  to  be  fo  loofe  furpris'd  \ 
And  wox  half  wroth  againfl  her  damfels  flack* 
That  had  not  her  thereof  before  avis'd, 
But  fuffred  her  fo  carelefly  difguis'd 
Be  overtaken.     Soon  her  garments  loofe 
Upgath'ring,  in  her  bofom  fhe  compris'd, 
Well  as  (he  might,  and  to  the  Goddefs  rofe, 

Whilft  ail  her  nymphs  did  like  a  girlond  her  enclofe* 

XX. 

Goodly  fhe  'gan  fair  Cytherea  greet, 

And  fhortly  aiked  her  what  caufe  her  brought 

Into  that  wildernefs  (for  her  unmeet) 

From  her  fweet  bowrs,  and  beds  with  pleafures  fraught^ 

That  fuddain  change  fhe  flrange  adventure  thought. 

To  whom  (half  weeping)  fhe  thus  anfwered, 

That  Hie  her  deareft  Ion  Cupido  fought, 

Who  in  his  frowardnefs  trom  her  was  fled  ; 

That  fhe  repented  fore,  to  have  him  angered. 

XXI. 

Thereat  Diana  'gan  to  fmile  in  fcorn 

Of  her  vain  plaint,  and  to  her  fc offing  faid  5 
Great  pity  fure,  that  ye  be  fo  forlorn 
Of  your  gay  fon,  that  gives  ye  fo  good  aid 
To  your  difports  :  ill  mote  ye  been  apaid» 
But  fhe  was  more  engrieved,  and  replide  j 
Fair  filter,  ill  befeems  it  to  upbraid 
.  A  doleful  heart  with  fo  difdainful  pride; 

The  like  that  mine,  may  be  your  paia  another  tide* 

E  e   2 
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XXII. 

As  you  in  woods  and  wanton  wildernefs 
Your  glory  fet  to  chace  the  falvage  beads; 
So  my  delight  is  all  in  joyfulnefs, 
In  beds,  in  bowrs,  in  banquets,  and  in  feafts  t 
And  ill  becomes  you  with  your  lofty  creafts, 
To  fcorn  the  joy  that  Jove  is  glad  to  feek; 
We  both  are  bound  to  follow  heavens  beheafts. 
And  tend  our  charges  with  obeyfance  meek: 

Spare  .(gentle  filler)  with  reproch  my  pain  to  eek  j 

XXIII. 

And  tell  me,  if  that  ye  my  fon  have  heard, 
To  lurk  emongft  your  nymphs  in  fecret  wife  ; 
Or  keep  their  cabins:  much  I  am  affeard, 
Left  he  like  one  of  them  himfelf  difguife, 
And  turn  his  arrows  to  their  exerciie  : 
So  may  he  long  himfelf  full  eafie  hide  : 
For  he  is  fair  and  frefh  in  face  and  guile, 
As  any  nymph  (let  not  it  be  envide.) 

So  faying,  every  nymph  full  narrowly  Hie  eyde, 

XXIV. 

But  Phoebe  there-with  fore  was  angered, 

And  fharply  faid  ;  Go  Dame,  go  feek  your  boy, 
Where  you  him  lately  left,  in  Mars  his  bed; 
He  comes  not  here,  we  fcorn  his  foolifh  joy, 
Ne  lend  we  leifure  to  his  idle  toy  : 
But  if  I  catch  him  in  this  company, 
By  Stygian  lake  I  vow,  whofe  fad  annoy 
The  Gods  do  dread,  he  dearly  fhall  aby  : 

He  clip  his  wanton  wings,  that  he  no  more  fhall  fly, 

XXV. 

Whom  whenas  Venus  faw  fo  fore  difpleas'd, 
She  inly  forry  was,  and  'gan  relent 
What  fhe  had  faid :  fo  her  lhe  foon  appeas'd, 
With  fugred  words  and  gentle  blandifhment, 
Which  as  a  fountain  from  her  fweet  lips  went, 
And  welled  goodly  forth,  that  in  fhort  fpace 
She  was  well  pleas'd,  and  forth  her  damzels  fent, 
Through  all  the  woods,  to  fearch  from  place  to  place* 

$f  any  tract  of  him  or  tidings  they  mote  trace. 
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XXVI. 

To  fearch  the  God  of  love,  her  nymphs  {he  fent 
Throughout  the  wandring  foreft  every  where: 
And  after  them  herfelf  eke  with  her  went 
To  feek  the  fugitive  both  far  and  near. 
So  long  they  fought,  till  they  arrived  were 
In  that  fame  lhady  covert,  whereas  lay 
Fair  Chryfogone  in  flumbring  traunce  whylere : 
Who  in  her  fleep  (a  wondrous  thing  to  fay) 

Unwares  had  borne  two  babes,  as  fair  as  fpringing  day. 

XXVII. 

Unwares  fhe  them  conceiv'd,  unwares  Ihe  bore  : 
She  bore  withouten  pain,  that  Ihe  conceiv'd 
Withouten  pleafure :  ne  her  need  implore 
Lucinas  aid:  which  when  they  both  perceiv'd, 
They  were  through  wonder  nigh  of  fenfe  bereav'd, 
And  gazing  each  on  other,  nought  befpake : 
At  la(t,  they  both  agreed,  her  (feeming  griev'd) 
Out  of  her  heavy  fwoon  not  to  awake, 

But  from  her  loving  fide  the  tender  babes  to  take. 

XXVIII. 

Up  they  them  took  ;  each  one  a  babe  up-took, 

And  with  them  carried,  to  be  foftered,  j 

Dame  Phcebe  to  a  nymph  her  babe  betook, 

To  be  brought  up  in  perfect  maidenhead ; 

And  of  her  felf,  her  name  Belphcebe  read: 

But  Venus  hers  thence  far  away  conveyd, 

To  be  upbrought  in  goodiy  womanhead, 

And  in  her  little  Loves  (lead  which  was  flraid, 

Her  Amoretta  call'd,  to  comfort  her  difmaid. 

XXIX. 

She  brought  her  to  her  joyous  paradife, 

Where  mod  fhe  wonns,  when  Ihe  on  earth  does  dwell 

So  fair  a  place  as  nature  can  devife  : 

Whether  in  Papbos,  or  Cytheron  hill, 

Or  it  in  Gnidus  be,  I  wote  not  well ; 

But  well  I  wote  by  trial,  that  this  fame 

All  other  pleafant  places  doth  excell, 

And  called  is  by  her  loft  Lovers  name, 

The  garden  of  Adonis,  far  renown'd  by  fame} 

Ee  3 
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XXX. 

It  that  fame  garden,  all  the  goodly  flowres 
Where -with  dame  nature  doth  her  beautifie, 
And  decks  the  girlonds  of  her  paramours, 
Are  fetcht :  there  is  the  firft  feminarie 
Of  all  things  that  are  born  to  live  and  die, 
According  to  their  kinds.    Long  work  it  were, 
Here  to  account  the  endlefs  progenie 
Of  all  the  weeds,  that  bud  and  bloflbm  there 

But  fo  much  as  doth  need,  muft  needs  be  counted  here. 

XXXI. 

It  fited  was  in  fruitful  foil  of  old, 

And  girt-in  with  two  walls  on  either  fide; 

The  one  of  iron,  th'  other  of  bright  gold, 

That  none  might  thorough  break,  nor  over-ftride  ; 

And  double  gates  it  had,  which  opened  wide, 

By  which  both  in  and  out  men  moten  pafs  •, 

Th'one  fair  and  frefh,  the  other  old  and  dride  ; 

Old  Genius  the  Porter  of  them  was; 

Old  Genius^  the  which  a  double  nature  has. 

XXXII. 

He  letteth  in,  he  letteth  out  to  wend, 
All  that  to  come  into  the  world  defire  ; 
A  thoufand  thoufand  naked  babes  attend 
About  him  day  and  night,  which  do  require* 
That  he  withflefhly  weeds  would  them  attire: 
Such  as  him  lift,  fuch  as  eternal  fate 
Ordained  hath,  he  clothes  with  finful  mine, 
And  fendeth  forth  to  live  in  mortal  ftate, 

Till  they  again  return  back  by  the  hinder  gate, 

XXXIII. 

After  that  they  again  returned  been, 
They  in  that  garden  planted  be  again  ; 
And  grow  afrem  as  they  had  never  i^ttx 
Flefhly  corruption,  nor  mortal  pain. 
Some  thoufand  years  fo  doen  they  there  remain  5 
And  then  of  him  are  clad  with  other  hue, 
Or  fent  into  the  changeful  world  again, 
Till  thither  they  return,  where  firft  they  grew: 

So  like  a.  wheel  around  they  run  from  old  to  new. 
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XXXIV. 

Ne  needs  their  gardiner  to  fet,  or  fow, 

To  plant,  or  prune  :  for  of  their  own  accord,, 
All  things  as  they  created  were,  do  grow, 
And  yet  remember  well  the  mighty  word, 
Which  firft  was  fpoken  by  th'Almighty  Lord,, 
That  bade  them  to  increafe  and  multiply  : 
Ne  do  they  need  with  water  of  the  ford, 
Or  of  the  clouds,  to  moiften  their  roots  dry ; 

For  in  themfelves,  eternal  moifture  they  imply. 

XXXV. 

Infinite  fhapes  of  creatures  there  are  bred, 

And  uncouth  forms,  which  none  yet  ever  knew. 

And  every  fort  is  in  a  fundry  bed 

Set  by  it  felf,  and  rankt  in  comely  rew: 

Some  fit  for  reafonable  fouls  t'  indew, 

Some  made  for  beafts,  fome  made  for  birds  to  wear, 

And  all  the  fruitful  fpawn  of  fifhes  hew 

In.endlefs  ranks  along  enranged  were, 

That  feem'd  the  Ocean  could  not  contain  them  there. 

XXXVI. 

Daily  they  grow,  and  daily  forth  are  fent 
Into  the  world,  it  to  replenifh  more ; 
Yet  is  the  ftock  not  lefTened,  nor  fpent, 
But  flill  remains  in  everlafting  (lore, 
As  it  at  firft  created  was  of  yore. 
For  in  the  wide  womb  of  the  world,  there  lies 
In  hateful  darknefs,  and  in  deep  horrore,  } 

An  huge  eternal  Chaos9  which  fupplies 

The  fubftances  of  natures  fruitful  progenies. 

XXXVII. 

All  things  from  thence  do  their  firft  being  fetch, 
And  borrow  matter,  whereof  they  are  made  ; 
Which  whenas  form  and  features  it  does  ketch, 
Becomes  a  body,  and  doth  then  invade 
The  date  of  life,  out  of  the  griefly  made. 
That  fubftance  is  etern,  and  bideth  fo  -, 
Ne  when  the  life  decays,  and  form  does  fade, 
Doth  it  confume,  and  into  nothing  go, 

But  changed  is,  and  often  altred  to  and  fro. 

Ee  4 


440  THE  FAIRY  QUEEN.     Book  III; 

XXXVIII. 

The  fubflance  is  not  chang'd  nor  altered, 
But  th*  only  form  and  outward  fafhion  ; 
For  every  fubflance  is  conditioned 
To  change  her  hue,  and  fundry  forms  to  don. 
Meet  for  her  temper  and  complexion  ^ 
For  forms  are  variable,  and  decay 
By  courfe  of  kind,  and  by  occafion; 
And  that  fair  flowre  of  beauty  fades  away, 

As  doth  the  Lilly  frefh  before  the  funny  ray. 

XXXIX. 

Great  enemy  to  it,  and  all  the  reft 
That  in  the  garden  of  Adonis  fprings, 
Is  wicked  Timet  who  with  his  fcyth  addreft, 
Does  mow  the  flowring  herbs  and  goodly  things, 
And  all  their  glory  to  the  ground  down  flings, 
Where  they  do  wither,  and  are  foully  mard  : 
He  flies  about  and  with  his  flaggy  wings. 
Beats  down  both  leaves  and  buds  without  regard, 

Jsfe  ever  pity  may  relent  his  malice  hard. 

XL, 

Yet  pity  often  did  the  Gods  relent, 

To  lee  fo  fair  things  mard,  and  fpoiled  quight  ? 
And  their  great  mother  Venus  did  lament 
The  lofs  ol  her  dear  brood,  her  dear  delight  *, 
Her  heart  was  pierc'd  with  pity  at  the  fight, 
"When  walking  through  the  garden,  them  fhe  fpide, 
Yet  no'te  fhe  find  redrefs  for  fuch  defpight. 
For  all  that  lives  is  fubject  to  that  law  ! 

AH  things  decay  in  time,  and  to  their  end  do  draw* 

XLI. 

But  were  It  not  that  Time  their  troubler  is, 
All  that  in  this  delightful  garden  grows, 
Should  happy  be,  and  have  immortal  blifs: 
For  here  all  plenty,  and  all  pleafure  flows, 
And  fweet  love  gentle  fits  emongft  them  throws, 
Without  fell  rancour,  or  fond  jealoufie  ; 
Frankly  each  paramour  his  Leman  knows, 
Each  bird  his  mate,  ne  any  does  envy 

Their  goodly  meriment,  and  gay  felicity, 
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XLIL 

There  is  continual  fpring,  and  harveft  ther£ 
Continual,  both  meeting  at  one  time  : 
For  both  the  boughs  do  laughing  blofibms  bear^ 
And  with  frefh  colours  deck  the  wanton  prime, 
And  eke  attonce  the  heavy  trees  they  clime, 
Which  feem  to  labour  under  their  fruits  lode  : 
The  whiles  the  joyous  birds  make  their  paflime 
Emongfl  the  fhady  leaves,  their  fweet  abode, 
And  their  true  loves  without  fufpicion  tell  abrode* 

XLIII. 
Right  in  the-  middefl;  of  that  paradife, 

There  flood  a  (lately  mount,  on  whofe  round  top 
A  gloomy  grove  of  Myrtle-trees  did  rife, 
Whofe  fhady  boughs  fharp  fleel  did  never  lop, 
Nor  wicked  beads  their  tender  buds  did  crop, 
But  like  a  girlond  compafled  the  height, 
And  from  their  fruitful  fides  fweet  gum  did  drop, 
That  all  the  ground  with  precious  dew  bedight, 
Threw  forth  mofl  dainty  odours,  and  molt  fweet  delight* 

XLIV. 
And  in  the  thickefl  covert  of  that  made, 
There  was  a  pleafant  arbour,  not  by  art, 
But  of  the  trees  own  inclination  made, 
Which  knitting  their  rank  branches  part  to  part, 
With  wanton  Ivy-twine  entrayld  athwart, 
And  Eglantine,  and  Caprifole  emong, 
Fafhion'd  above  within  their  inmoft  part, 
That  nzithzv  Phoebus  beams  could  through  them  throng, 
Nor  Molus  fharp  blafl  could  work  them  any  wrong. 

XLV. 
And  all  about  grew  every  fort  of  flowre, 

To  which  fad  lovers  were  transform'd  of  yore  5 
Frefh  Hyacinthus^  Phcebus  paramour 
And  dearefl  love, 

Foolifh  Narcijje^  that  likes  the  watry  more, 
Sad  AmaranthuS)  made  a  flowre  but  late, 
Sad  Amaranthus^  in  whofe  purple  gore 
Me  feems  I  fee  Amintas  wretched  fate, 
To  whom  fweet  Poets  verfe  hath  given  endlefs  date*" 
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XLVI. 

There  wont  Fair  Venus  often  to  enjoy 
Her  dear  Adonis  joyous  company, 
And  reap  fweet  pleafure  of  the  wanton  boy  ; 
There  yet  fome  fay  in  fecret  he  does  lye, 
Lapped  in  flowres  and  precious  fpicery, 
By  her  hid  from  the  world,  and  from  the  fkill 
Of  Stygian  Gods,  which  do  her  love  envy  ; 
But  fhe  her  felf,  when-ever  that  me  will, 

PoffefTeth  him,  and  of  his  fweetnefs  takes  her  fill. 

XLVII. 

And  footh,  it  feems,  they  fay :  for,  he  may  not 
For  ever  die,  and  ever  buried  be 
In  baleful  night,  where  all  things  are  forgot; 
All  be  he  fubjecl:  to  mortalitie, 

Yet  is  etern  in  mutabilitie, 

i. 

And  by  fucceilion  made  perpetual, 
Transformed  oft,  and  changed  diverfly  : 
For  him  the  father  of  all  forms  they  call ; 

Therefore  needs  mote  he  live,  that  living  gives  to  alL 

XLVIII. 

There  now  he  liveth  in  eternal  blifs, 

Joying  his  Goddefs,  and  of  her  enjoyd  : 

Ne  feareth  he  henceforth  that  foe  of  his, 

Which  with  his  cruel  tufk  him  deadly  cloyd  ; 

For  that  wild  Boar,  the  which  him  once  annoyd, 

She  firmly  hath  emprifoned  for  aye 

(That  her  fweet  love  his  malice  mote  avoyd) 

In  a  ftrong  rocky  cave,  which  is,  they  fay, 

Hewn  underneath  that  mount,  that  none  him  ioofenmay* 

XLIX. 

There  now  he  lives  in  everlafting  joy. 
Wi^h  many  of  the  Gods  in  company, 
Which  thither  haunt,  and  with  the  winged  boy 
Sporting  himfelf  in  fafe  felicity  : 
Who,  when  he  hath  with  fpoils  and  cruelty 
Ranfackt  the  world,  and  in  the  woeful  hearts 
Or  many  wretches  fet  his  triumphs  high, 
Thither  reforts,  and  laying  his  fad  darts 

A  fide,  with  fair  Adonis  plays  his  wanton  parts. 
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L. 

And  his  true  love  fair  Pfyche  with  him  plays, 
Fair  Pfyche  to  him  lately  reconcil'd, 
After  long  troubles  and  unmeet  upbrays, 
With  which  his  mother  Venus  her  revil'd, 
And  eke  himfelf  her  cruelly  exil'd: 
But  now  in  ftedfaft  love  and  happy  date 
She  with  him  lives,  and  hath  him  borne  a  child, 
Pleafure,  that  doth  both  Gods  and  men  aggrate ; 

Pleafure^  the  daughter  of  Cupid  and  Pfyche  late. 

LI. 

Hither  great  Venus  brought  this  infant  fair, 
The  younger  daughter  of  Chryfogonee^ 
And  unto  Pfyche  with  great  truft  and  care 
Committed  her,  yfoftered  to  be, 
And  trained  up  in  true  feminitee  : 
Who  no  lefs  carefully  her  tendered, 
Than  her  own  daughter  Pleafurey  to  whom  fhe 
Made  her  companion,  and  her  leflbned 

In  all  the  lore  of  love,  and  goodly  womanhead. 

LIf. 

In  which  when  fhe  to  perfect  ripenefs  grew, 
Of  grace  and  beauty  noble  paragone, 
She  brought  her  forth  into  the  worldes  view3 
To  be  th'enfample  of  true  love  alone, 
And  Load-liar  of  all  chafle  affection, 
To  all  fair  Ladies,  that  do  live  on  ground. 
To  Fairy  court  fhe  came,  where  many  one 
Admir'd  her  goodly  haviour,  and  found 

His  feeble  heart  wide  launced  with  Loves  cruel  wound^ 

LIU. 

But  fhe  to  none  of  them  her  love  did  cafi, 
Save  to  the  noble  Knight  Sir  Scudamore, 
To  whom  her  loving  heart  fhe  linked  faft 
In  faithful  love,  t'abide  for  evermore, 
And  for  his  deareft  fake  endured  fore,] 
Sore  trouble  of  an  hainous  enemy  ;  . 

Who  her  would  forced  have  to  have  forlore 
Her  former  love  and  ftedfaft  loyalty, 

As  ye  may  elfewhere  read  that  rueful  hiftory. 
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LIV. 

But  well  I  ween,  ye  firft  defire  to  learn, 
What  end  unto  that  fearful  damozel, 
Which  fled  fo  faft  from  that  fame  Fofter  ftern, 
Whom  with  his  brethren  Vimms  flew,  befell  : 
That  was  to  weet,  the  goodly  Florimell ; 
Who  wandring  for  to  feek  her  lover  dear, 
Her  lover  dear,  her  deareft  Marine!!, 
Into  misfortune  fell,  as  ye  did  hear, 

rAnd  from  Prince  Arthur  fled  with  wings  of  idle  fear, 


CANTO    VII. 

The  Witches  fon  loves  Florimell  : 

She  flies,  he  feigns  to  die, 
Satyrane  faves  the  Squire  of  Dames 

From  Giants  tyrannie. 

I. 

Like  as  an  Hind  forth  fingled  from  the  herd, 
That  hath  efcaped  from  a  ravenous  beaft, 
Yet  flies  away  of  her  own  feet  affeard, 
And  every  leaf,  that  fhaketh  with  the  leafl 
Murmur  of  wind,  her  terror  hath  increaft ; 
So  fled  fair  Florimell  from  her  vain  fear, 
Long  after  fhe  from  peril  was  releaft : 
Each  made  fhe  faw,  and  each  noife  fhe  did  hear, 

Did  feem  to  be  the  fame,  which  fhe  efcapt  whylear. 

II. 

All  that  fame  evening  fhe  in  flying  fpent, 
And  all  that  night  her  courfe  continued  : 
Ne  did  fhe  let  dull  fleep  once  to  relent, 
Nor  wearinefs  to  flack  her  hafte,  but  fled 
Ever  alike,  as  if  her  former  dread 
Were  hard  behind,  her  ready  to  arrefr. : 
And  her  white  palfrey  having  conquered 
The  maiftring  reins  out  of  her  weary  wreft, 

Perforce  her  carried,  where-ever  he  thought  befi, 
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III. 

5o  long  as  breath,  and  able  puifTance 

Did  native  courage  unto  him  fupply,  , 

His  pace  he  frefhly  forward  did  advance,  . 

And  carried  her  beyond  all  jeopardy  : 

But  nought  that  wanteth  reft,  can  long  aby* 

He  having  through  incelTant  travel  fpent 

His  force,  at  laft  perforce  adown  did  lye, 

Ne  foot  could  further  move  :  The  Lady  gent 

Thereat  was  fuddain  ftrook  with  great  aftonifhment* 

IV. 

And  forc'd  t'alight,  on  foot  mote  algates  fare, 
A  traveller  unwonted  to  fuch  way  : 
Need  teacheth  her  this  leflbn  hard  and  rare, 
That  fortune  all  in  equal  lance  doth  fway, 
And  mortal  miferies  doth  make  her  play. 
So  long  fhe  travePd,  till  at  length  fhe  came 
To  an  hills  fide,  which  did  to  her  bewray 
A  little  valley,  fubjecl  to  the  fame, 

All  cover'd  with  thick  woods,  that  quite  it  overcame* 

V. 

Through  th'  tops  of  the  high  trees  flie  did  defcry 
A  little  fmoke,  whofe  vapour  thin  and  light, 
Reeking  aloft  uprolled  to  the  fky  : 
Which  chearful  fign  did  fend  unto  her  fight, 
That  in  the  fame  did  wonne  fome  living  wight.] 
Eftfoons  her  fteps  fhe  thereunto  applide.  i 

And  came  at  laft  in  weary  wretched  plight 
Unto  the  place,  to  which  her  hope  did  guide, 

To  find  fome  refuge  there,  and  reft  her  weary  fide^1 

VI. 

There  in  a  gloomy  hollow  glen  flie  found 
A  little  cottage,  built  of  fticks  and  reeds 
In  homely  wize,  and  wall'd  with  fods  around, 
In  which  a  Witch  did  dwell,  in  loathly  weeds*  j 

And  wilful  want,  all  carelefs  of  her  needs  : 
So  choofing  folitary  to  abide, 
Far  from  all  neighbours,  that  her  divelifh  deeds 
And  hellifh  arts  from  people  fhe  might  hide. 

And  hurt  far  off  unknown,  whom-ever  fhe  envidej 
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VII. 

The  damzel  there  arriving  entred  in  ; 

Where  fitting  on  the  floor  the  Hag  (he  found, 
Bufie  (as  feem'd)  about  fome  wicked  gin  ; 
Who,  foon  as  me  beheld  that  fuddain  ftound, 
Lightly  upftarted  from  the  dufty  ground, 
And  with  fell  look,  and  hollow  deadly  gaze 
Stared  on  her  awhile,  as  one  aflound, 
Ne  had  one  word  to  fpeak,  for  great  amaze ; 

But  ihew'd  by  outward  figns,  that  dead  her  fenfe  did  daze* 

VIII. 

At  lafl,  turning  her  fear  to  foolifn  wrath, 

She  afkt,  what  devil  had  her  thither  brought, 
And  who  fhe  was,  and  what  unwonted  path 
Had  guided  her,  unwelcomed,  unfought  ? 
To  which  the  damzel  full  of  doubtful  thought. 
Her  mildly  anfwer'd :  Beldame,  be  not  wroth 
With  filly  virgin  by  adventure  brought 
Unto  your  dwelling,  ignorant  and  loth, 

That  crave  but  room  to  reft,  while  tempeft  overblo'th, 

IX. 

With  that,  adown  out  of  her  chryftal  eyn, 
Few  trickling  tears  me  foftly  forth  let  fall, 
That  like  two  orient  pearls,  did  purely  fhine 
Upon  her  fnowy  cheek  \  and  therewithal! 
She  fighed  foft,  that  none  fo  beftiall, 
Nor  falvage  heart,  but  ruth  of  her  fad  plight 
Would  make  to  melt,  or  pitioufly  appall ; 
And  that  vile  Hag,  all  were  her  whole  delight 

In  mifchief,  was  much  moved  at  fo  pitious  fight, 

X. 

And  'gan  recomfort  her  in  her  rude  wife, 
With  womanifh  compafiion  of  her  plaint, 
Wiping  the  tears  from  her  fuffufed  eyes, 
And  bidding  her  fit  down,  to  reft  her  faint 
And  weary  limbs  awhile      She  nothing  quaint 
Nor  'fdeignful  of  fo  homely  fafhion, 
Sith  brought  fhe  was  now  to  fo  hard  conftraint, 
Sate  down  upon  the  dufty  ground  anon, 

As  glad  of  that  fmall  reft,  as  bird  of  tempeft  gone, 
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XL 

Tho,  'gan  (he  gather  up  her  garments  rent, 
And  her  loofe  locks  to  dight  in  order  due, 
"With  golden  wreath,  and  gorgeous  ornament;" 
Whom  fuch  when-as  the  wicked  Hag  did  view. 
She  was  aftonifht  at  her  heavenly  hue, 
And  doubted  her  to  deem  an  earthly  wight, 
But  or  fome  goddefs,  or  of  Dians  crew, 
And  thought  her  to  adore  with  humble  fpright  y 

T'adore  thing  fo  divine  as  beauty,  were  but  right* 

XII. 

This  wicked  woman  had  a  wicked  fon, 
The  com  fort  of  her  age  and  weary  days, 
A  lafie  loord,  for  nothing  good  to  done, 
But  ftretched  forth  in  idlenefs  always, 
Ne  ever  caft  his  mind  to  covet  praife, 
Or  ply  himfelf  to  any  honefl  trade  *, 
But  all  the  day  before  the  funny  rays 
He  us'd  to  (lug,  or  deep  in  flothful  fhade  : 

Such  lazinefs  both  lewd  and  poor  attonce  him  made* 

XIIL 

He  coming  home  at  undertime,  there  found 
The  faireft  creature  that  he  ever  faw, 
Sitting  befide  his  mother  on  the  ground  5 
The  fight  whereof  did  greatly  him  adaw, 
And  his  bafe  thought  with  terror  and  with  awe 
So  inly  fmote,  that  as  one  which  had  gaz'd 
On  the  bright  fun  unwares,  doth  foon  withdraw 
His  feeble  eyn,  with  too  much  bright nefs  daz'd  $ 

So  dared  he  on  her,  and  flood  long  while  amaz'd. 

XIV. 

Softly  at  lad  he  'gan  his  mother  afk, 

What  miller  wight  that  was,  and  whence  derived* 

That  in  fo  (trange  difguizement  there  did  mafk. 

And  by  what  accident  (he  there  arriv'd  : 

But  (lie,  as  one  nigh  of  her  wits  depriv'd, 

With  nought  but  ghaftly  looks  him  anfwered, 

Like  to  a  ghoft,  that  lately  is  reviv'd 

From  Stygian  mores,  where  late  it  wandered  j 

So  both  at  her,  and  each  at  other  wondered. 
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XV.  ! 

But  the  fair  virgin  was  fo  meek  and  mild, 
That  fhe  to  them  vouchfafed  to  embafe 
Her  goodly  port,  and  to  their  fenfes  vild 
Her  gentle  fpeech  applide*  that  in  fhort  fpace 
She  grew  familiar  in  that  defert  place. 
During  which  time,  the  chorle  through  her  fo  kind 
And  courteous  ufe  conceiv'd  affection  bafe, 
And  call  to  love  her  in  his  brutifh  mind  ; 

No  love,  but  brutifh  luft*  that  was  fo  beaftly  tin'd, 

XVI. 

Clofely  the  wicked  flame  his  bowels  brent* 
And  lhortly  grew  into  outrageous  fire  •, 
Yet  had  he  not  the  heart,  nor  hardiment, 
As  unto  her  to  utter  his  defire  ; 
His  caitive  thought  durft  not  fo  high  afpire  t 
But  with  foft  fighs,  and  lovely  femblances, 
He  ween'd  that  his  affection  entire 
She  mould  aread  ;  many  refemblances 

To  her  he  made,  and  many  kind  remembrances. 

XVII. 

Oft  from  the  forefl  wildings  he  did  bring, 
Whofe  fides  empurpled  were  with  fmiling  red, 
And  oft  young  birds,  which  he  had  taught  to  fing 
His  miftrefs  praifes  fweetly  caroled  : 
Girlonds  of  flowres  fometimes  for  her  fair  head 
He  fine  would  dight  -,  fometimes  the  fquirrel  wild 
He  brought  to  her  in  bands,  as  conquered 
To  be  her  thrall,  his  fellow  fervant  vild  ; 

Allwhichfheofhim  tookwithcount'nance  meek  and  mild, 

XVIII. 

But  pad  awhile,  when  fhe  fit  feafon  faw 
To  leave  that  defert  manfion,  fhe  cafl 
In  fecret  wife  her  felf  thence  to  withdraw, 
For  fear  of  mifchief,  which,  fhe  did  forecalt 
Might  by  the  Witch  or  by  her  fon  compaft  : 
Her  weary  palfrey,  clofely  as  fhe  might, 
Now  well  recover'd  after  long  repaft, 
In  his  proud  furnitures  fhe  frefhly  dight, 

His  late  mifwandred  ways  now  to  remeafure  KgfofS 
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XIX. 

And  early  ere  the  dawning  day  appear'd, 
She  forth  hTu'd,  and  on  her  journey  went; 
She  went  in  peril,  of  each  noife  affeard, 
And  of  each  fhade,  that  did  it  felf  prefent ; 
For  dill  fhe  feared  to  be  over- hen t 
Of  that  vile  Hag,  or  her  uncivil  ion  : 
Who  when  too  late  awaking  well  they  kent 
That  their  fair  gueit  was  gone,  they  both  begun 

To  make  exceeding  mone,  as  they  had  been  undone, 

.A.  .A.. 

But  that  lewd  lover  did  the  mod  lament 
For  her  depart,  that  ever  man  did  hear ; 
He  knockt  his  bread  with  defperate  intent, 
And  fcratcht  his  face,  and  with  his  teeth  did  tear 
His  rugged  fiefh,  and  rent  his  ragged  hair  : 
That  his  fad  mother  feeing  his  lore  plight, 
Was  greatly  woe-begone,  and  'ganto  fear 
Left  his  frail  fenfes  were  emperilht  quight, 

And  Love  to  frenzy  turn'd,  fith  Love  is  frantick  hight* 

XXI. 

All  ways  fhe  fought,  him  to  reflore  to  plight, 

With  herbs,with  charms,with  counfel,  andwithTears  $ 
But  tears,  nor  charms,  nor  herbs,  nor  counfel  might 
AfTuage  the  fury,  which  his  entrails  tears  : 
So  ftrong  is  paffion,  that  no  reafon  hears. 
Tho  when  all  other  helps  fhe  faw  to  fail, 
She  turn'd  her  felf  back  to  her  wicked  lears, 
And  by  her  develifh  arts  thought  to  prevail 

To  bring  her  back  again,  or  work  her  final  bale. 

XXII. 

Eftfoons  out  of  her  hidden  cave  fhe  call'd 
An  hideous  beaft,  of  horrible  afpecl, 
That  could  the  douteft  courage  have  appalld  ; 
Monflrous  misfhap'd,  and  all  his  back  was  fpect 
With  thoufand  fpots  of  colours  queint  elecV; 
Thereto  fo  fwift,  that  it  all  beads  did  pals  : 
Like  never  yet  did  living  eye  detect^ 
But  liked  it  to  an  Hyccna  was, 

That  feeds  on  womens  flefh,  as  others  feed  on  grafs* 
Vol,  I.  F  f 
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XXIIL 

It  forth  (he  caird,  and  gave  it  ftreight  in  charge, 
Through  thick  and  thin  her  to  purfue  apace, 
Ne  once  to  flay  to  reft,  or  breathe  at  large* 
Till  her  he  had  attained,  and  brought  in  place, 
Or  quite  devour'd  her  beauties  fcornful  grace. 
The  monfter,  fwift  as  word  that  from  her  went, 
Went  forth  in  hafte,  and  did  her  footing  trace 
So  fure  and  fwiftly,  through  his  perfect  fcent, 

And  paffing  fpeed,  that  fhortly  he  her  over-hent. 

XXIV. 

Whom  when -the  fearful  damzel  nigh  efpide, 
No  need  to  bid  her  fail  away  to  flie  ; 
That  ugly  fhape  fo  fore  her  terrifide, 
That  it  fhe  fhun'd  no  lefs,  than  dread  to  die  : 
And  her  flit  palfrey  did  fo  well  apply 
His  nimble  feet  to  her  conceived  fear, 
That  whilft  his  breath  did  ftrength  to  him  fupply, 
From  peril  free  he  her  away  did  bear : 

But  when  his  force  'gan  fail,  his  pace  'gan  wex  arear. 

XXV. 

Which  whenas  (lie  perceiv'd,  fhe  was  difmaid 
At  that  fame  laft  extremity  full  fore, 
And  of  her  fafety  greatly  grew  afraid  % 
And  now  fhe  'gan  approch  to  the  lea  fhore, 
As  it  befel,  that  fhe  could  flie  no  more, 
But  yield  her  felf  to  fpoil  of  greedinefs. 
Lightly  fhe  leaped,  as  a  wight  forlore, 
From  her  dull  horfe,  in  defperate  diftrefs, 

And  to  her  feet  betook  her  doubtful  fickernefs. 

XXVI. 

Not  half  fo  faft  the  wicked  Myrrha  fled 
From  dread  of  her  revenging  fathers  hond  : 
Nor  half  fo  faft  to  fave  her  maidenhead, 
Fled  fearful  Daphne  on  tiiJEgaan  ftrond, 
As  Florimell  fled  from  the  monfter  yond, 
To  reach  the  lea,  ere  flie  of  him  were  raught ; 
For  in  the  fea  to  drown  her  fe.lf  flie  fond, 
Rather  than  of  the  tyrant  to  be  caught  : 

Thereto  fear  gave  her  wings/arid  need  her  courage  taught* 
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XXVII. 

It  fortuned  (high  God  did  fo  ordain) 
As  fhe  arrived  on  the  roaring  more, 
In  mind  to  leap  into  the  mighty  main, 
A  little  boat  lay  hoving  her  before, 
In  which  there  flept  a  fiftier  old  and  poor, 
The  whiles  his  nets  were  drying  on  the  fand  : 
Into  the  fame  fhe  leapt,  and  with  the  oar, 
Did  thruft  the  mallop  from  the  floating  ftrand  : 

So  fafety  found  at  fea,  which  fhe  found  not  at  land* 

XXVIII. 

The  monfler,  ready  on  the  prey  to  feize, 
Was  of  his  forward  hope  deceived  quight  5 
Ne  durfb  afTay  to  wade  the  perlous  feas, 
But  greedily  long  gaping  at  the  fight, 
At  laft  in  vain  was  forft  to  turn  his  flight. 
And  tell  the  idle  tidings  to  his  Dame : 
Yet  to  avenge  his  divelifh  defpight, 
He  fet  upon  her  palfrey  tired  lame, 

And  flew  him  cruelly  ere  any  refkew  came, 

XXIX, 

And  after  having  him  embowelled, 

To  fill  his  hellifh  gorge,  it  chaunft  a  Knight 

To  pafs  that  way,  as  forth  he  travelled  ; 

It  was  a  goodly  fwain,  and  of  great  might* 

As  ever  man  that  bloody  field  did  fight ; 

But  in  vain  fhews,  that  wont  young  Knights  bewitch^ 

And  courtly  fervices  took  no  delight, 

But  rather  joyd  to  be,  than  feemen  fich  : 

tor  both  to  be  and  feem  to  him  was  labour  lien* 

XXX. 

It  was  to  weet,  the  good  Sir  Satyr  anei 

That  rang'd  abroad,  to  feek  adventures  wild$ 
As  was  his  wont  in  forefl*  and  in  plain  y 
He  was  all  arm'd  in  rugged  fleel  unfiTd, 
As  in  the  fmoaky  forge  it  was  compil'd* 
And  in  his  fcutchin  bore  a  Satyrs  head  : 
He  coming  prefent,  where  the  monfter  vild 
Upon  that  milk-white  palfreys  carcafs  fed* 

Unto  his  refkew  ran,  and  greedily  him  fped* 
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There  well  perceiv'd  he,  that  it  was  thehorfe, 
Whereon  fair  Florimel  was  wont  to  ride, 
That  of  that  fiend  was  rent  without  remorfe  : 
Much  feared  he,  left  ought  did  ill  betide 
To  that  fair  maid,  the  flowre  of  womens  pride ; 
For  her  he  dearly  loved,  and  in  all 
His  famous  conquefts  highly  magnifide: 
Befides  her  golden  girdle,  which  did  fall 

From  her  in  flight  he  found,  that  did  him  fore  appall. 

XXXII. 

Full  of  fad  fear,  and  doubtful  agony, 
Fiercely  he  flew  upon  that  wicked  fiend  ; 
And  with  huge  ftrokes,  and  cruel  battery 
Him  forfl  to  leave  his  prey,  for  to  attend 
Himfelf  from  deadly  danger  to  defend  : 
Full  many  wounds  in  his  corrupted  flefh 
He  did  engrave,  and  muchell  blood  did  fpend, 
Yet  might  not  do  him  die  j  but  aye  more  frefh 

And  fierce  he  ftill  appear'd,  the  more  he  did  him  threfh 

XXXIII. 

He  wiftnot  how  him  to  defpoil  of  life, 
Ne  how  to  win  the  wifhed  victory, 
Sith  him  he  faw  ftill  ftronger  grow  through  ftrife. 
And  himfelf  weaker  through  infirmity  ; 
Greatly  he  grew  enrag'd,  and  furioufly 
Hurling  his  fword  away,  he  lightly  lept 
Upon  the  bead,  that  with  great  cruelty 
Roared  and  raged  to  be  under- kept: 

Yet  he  perforce  him  held,  and  ftrokes  upon  him  hept. 

XXXIV. 

As  he  that  drives  to  flop  a  fuddain  flood, 
,  And  in  ftrong  banks  his  violence  encjofe, 
Forceth  it  fwell  above  his  wonted  mood, 
And  largely  overflow  the  fruitful  plain, 
That  all  the  country  feems  to  be  amain, 
And  the  rich  furrows  float,  all  quite  fordone  : 
The  woeful  hufbandman  doth  loud  complain, 
To  fee  his  whole  years  labour  loft  fo  foon, 

For  whifh  to  God  he  made  fo  many  an  idle  boon : 
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XXXV. 

So  him  he  held,  and  did  through  might  amate. 
So  long  he  held  him,  and  him  beat  fo  long. 
That  at  the  lad  his  fiercenefs  'gan  abate, 
And  meekly  ftoop  unto  the  victor  ftrong  : 
Who  to  avenge  the  implacable  wrong, 
Which  he  fuppofed  done  to  Florimell, 
Sought  by  all  means  his  dolour  to  prolong, 
Sith  dint  of  fleel  his  carcafs  could  not  quell ; 

His  maker  with  her  charms  had  framed  him  h  well. 

XXXVL 

The  golden  ribband,  which  that  virgin  wore 
About  her  flender  waifte,  he  took  in  hand, 
And  with  it  bound  the  beafl  that  loud  did  rore 
For  great  defpight  of  that  unwonted  band, 
Yet  dared  not  his  victor  to  withftand, 
But  trembled  like  a  lamb,  fled  from  the  prey, 
And  all  the  way  him  follow'd  on  the  ftrand, 
As  he  had  long  been  learned  to  obey  ; 

Yet  never  learned  he  fuch  fervice,  till  that  day. 

XXXVII. 

Thus  as  he  led  the  beafl  along  the  way, 
He  fpide  far  off  a  mighty  Giantefs, 
Fad  flying  on  a  courfer  dapled  gray, 
From  a  bold  Knight,  that  with  great  hardinefs 
Her  hard  purfu'd,  and  fought  for  to  fupprcfs  : 
She  bore  before  her  lap  a  doleful  Squire, 
Lying  athwart  her  horfe  in  great  diftrefs, 
Faft  bonnden  hand  and  foot  with  cords  of  wire, 

Whom  fhe  did  mean  to  make  the  thrall  of  her  deftre. 

XXXVIII. 

Which  whenas  Satyrane  beheld,  in  hafte 
He  left  his  captive  beafl  at  liberty, 
And  croft  the  nearefl  way,  by  which  he  caft 
Her  to  encounter  ere  fhe  paffed  by  : 
But  fhe  the  way  fhund  nathemore  forth  y, 
But  forward  gallopt  faft  5  which  when  he  fpide, 
His  mighty  fpear  he  couched  warily, 
And  at  her  ran  :  fhe,  having  him  defcride, 

Her  felf  to  fight  addreft,  and  threw  her  load  afide, 
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XXXIX. 

Like  as1*  Gofhawk,  that  in  foot  doth  bear 
A  trembling  Culver,  having  fpide  on  height 
An  Eagle,  that  with  plumy  wings  doth  fhear 
The  lubtile  air,  ftooping  with  all  his  might, 
The  quarry  throws  to  ground  with  fell  defpight, 
And  to  the  battle  doth  her  felf  prepare: 
So  ran  the  Giantefs  unto  the  fight ; 
Her  firy  eyes  with  furious  fparks  did  flare, 
And  with  blafphemous  banns  high  God  in  pieces  tare. 

XL. 
She  caught  in  hand  a  huge  great  iron  mace, 
Wherewith  fhe  many  had  of  life  depriv'd  : 
But  ere  the  ftroke  could  feize  his  aimed  places 
His  fpear  amids  her  fun- broad  fhield  arriv'd  j 
Yet  nathemore  the  Heel  afunder  riv*d, 
All  were  the  beam  in  bignefs  like  a  maft, 
Ne  her  out  of  the  fledfaft  faddle  driv'd, 
But  glancing  on  the  tempred  metal,  braft 
Jn  thoufand  fhivers,  and  fo  forth  befide  her  paft, 

XLI. 
Her  fteed  did  ftagger  with  that  puifTant  ftroke; 
But  fhe  no  more  was  moved  with  that  mighty 
Than  it  had  lighted  on  an  aged  Oke  ; 
Or  on  the  marble  pillour,  that  is  pight 
Upon  the  top  of  mount  Olympus  hight, 
For  the  brave  youthly  champions  to  aflfay, 
With  burning  charet  wheels  it  nigh  to  fmight," 
But  who  that  fmites  it,  marrs  his  joyous  playa 
And  is  the  fpe6tacle  of  ruinous  decay. 

XLII. 
Yet  therewith  fore  enrag'd,  with  ftern  regard 
Fler  dreadful  weapon  fhe  to  him  addreft, 
Which  on  his  helmet  m  artel  led  fo  hard, 
That  made  him  low  incline  his  lofty  creft* 
And  bow'd  his  battred  vifour  to  his  bread : 
Wherewith  he  was  fo  ftun'd,  that  he  n'ote  ride. 
But  reeled  to  and  fro  from  eaft  to  weft  : 
Which  when  his  cruel  enemy  efpide, 
•?>fre  lightly  unto  him  adjoined  fide  to  fide$ 
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XLIII. 

And  on  his  collar  laying  puiflant  hand, 

Out  of  his  wavering  feat  him  pluckt  perforce, 

Perforce  him  pluckt,  unable  to  withiland, 

Or  help  himfelf  ♦,  and  laying  thwart  her  horfe. 

In  loathly  wife  like  to  a  carrion  corfe, 

She  bore  him  faft  way.    Which  when  the  Knight 

That  her  purfued  faw,  with  great  remorie 

He  near  was  touched  in  his  noble  fpright, 

And  'gan  increafe  his  fpeed,  as  fhe  increail  her  flight.    • 

XLIV. 

Whom  whenas  nigh  approching  me  efpide, 
She  threw  away  her  burden  angrily-, 
For  fhe  lift  not  the  battle  to  abide, 
But  made  her  felf  more  light  away  to  fly  1 
Yet  her  the  hardy  Knight  purfird  fo  nigh, 
That  almoft;  in  the  back  he  uft  her  drake : 
But  ftill  when  him  at  hand  (lie  did  efpy, 
She  turn'd,  and  femblance  of  fair  fight  did  make  ^ 

But  when  he  ftaid,  to  flight  again  fhe  did  her  take. 

XLV. 

By  this  the  good  Sir  Satyrane  'gan  'wake 

Out  of  his  dream,  that  did  him  long  entrance. 
And  feeing  none  in  place,  he  'gan  to  make 
Exceeding  mone,  and  curd  that  cruel  chance, 
Which  reft  him  from  fo  fair  a  chevifance  : 
At  length  he  fpide,  whereas  that  woeful  Squire, 
Whom  he  had  reskewed  from  captivance 
Of  his  ftrong  foe,  lay  tumbled  in  the  mire, 

Unable  to  arife,  or  foot  or  hand  to  ftire. 

XLVI. 

To  whom  approching,  well  he  mote  perceive 
In  that  foul  plight  a  comely  perfonage, 
And  lovely  face  (made  fit  for  to  deceive 
Frail  Ladies  heart  with  loves  confuming  rage)  %" 

Now  in  the  bloffom  of  his  frefheft  age : 
He  rear'd  him  up,  and  loos'd  his  iron  bands, 
And  after  'gan  enquire  his  parentage, 
And  how  he  fell  into  that  Giants  hands, 

And  who  that  was,  which  chafed  her  along  the  lands. 
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XLVIL 

Then  trembling  yet  through  fear,  the  Squire  befpake  ; 
That  Gianteis  Argante  is  benight, 
A  daughter  of  the  Titans  which  did  make 
War  againft  heaven,  and  heaped  hills  on  height, 
To  fcale  the  fides,  and  yutjove  from  his  right : 
Her  fire  Typhosus  was,  who  (mad  through  mirth, 
And  drunk  with  blood  of  men,  (lain  by  his  might) 
Through  inceft,  her  of  his  own  mother  Earth 

Whilome  begot,  being  but  half  twin  of  that  birth. 

XLVIII. 

For  at  that  birth  another  babe  fhe  bore, 

To  weet,  the  mighty  Ollyphant^  that  wrought 
Great  wreak  to  many  errant  Knights  of  yore, 
And  many  hath  to  foul  confufion  brought. 
Thefe  twins,  men  fay  (a  thing  far  paffing  thought) 
Whiles  in  their  mothers  womb  enclos'd  they  were, 
Ere  they  into  the  lightfome  world  were  brought, 
In  flefhly  luft  were  mingled  both  yfere, 

And  in  that  monftrous  wife  did  to  the  world  appear. 

XLIX. 

So  liv'd  they  ever  after  in  like  fin, 

'Gainft  natures  law,  and  good  behaviour  : 

But  greatefl  fhame  was  to  that  maiden  twin, 

Who  not  content  fo  foully  to  devour 

Her  native  flefh,  and  ftain  her  brothers  bowrej 

Did  wallow  in  all  other  flefhly  mire, 

And  fu  fired  beafls  her  body  to  deflowre  : 

So  hot  fhe  burned  in  that  luftful  fire ; 

Yet  all  that  might  not  flake  her  fenfual  defire. 

L. 

But  over  all  the  country  fhe  did  range, 

To  feek  young  men,  to  quench  her  flaming  third, 
And  feed  her  fancy  with  delightful  change : 
Whomfo  flie  fitteft  finds  to  ferve  her  luft, 
Through  her  mainftrength,inwhich  (lie  rnoft  dothtruft. 
She  with  her  brings  into  a  fecretlfle, 
Where  in  eternal  bondage  die  he  muft, 
Or  be  the  vafTal  of  her  pleafures  vile, 
And  in  all  fliameful  fort  himfelf  with  her  defile. 
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LI. 

Me  feely  wretch  fhe  fo  at  vantage  caught, 
After  fhe  long  in  wait  for  me  did  lie, 
And  meant  unto  her  prifon  to  have  brought, 
Her  loathfome  pleafure  there  to  fatisfie  ; 
That  thoufand  deaths  me  liefer  were  to  die, 
Than  break  the  vow,  that  to  fair  Columbell 
I  plighted  have,  and  yet  keep  fledfaftly  : 
As  for  my  name,  it  miftreth  not  to  tell ; 
Call  me  the  Squire  of  Dames,  that  me  befeemeth  well. 

L1I. 
But  that  bold  Knight,  whom  ye  purfuing  faw 
That  Giantefs,  is  not  fuch,  as  fhe  feem'd, 
But  a  fair  virgin,  that  in  martial  law, 
And  deeds  of  arms  above  all  Dames  is  deem'd, 
And  above  many  Knights  is  eke  efteem'd, 
For  her  great  worth  ;  She  Palladine  is  hight: 
She  you  from  death,  you  me  from  dread  redeem'd. 
Tse  any  may  that  monfter  match  in  fight, 
But  fhe,  or  fuch  as  fhe,  that  is  fo  chafte  a  wight* 

LIII. 
Her  well  befeems  that  queft,  quoth  Satyr ane: 

But  read,  thou  Squire  of  Dames,  what  vow  is  this. 
Which  thou  upon  thyfelf  haft  lately  ta'en? 
That  fhall  I  you  recount  (quoth  he)  ywis, 
So  be  ye  pleas'd  to  pardon  all  amifs. 
That  gentle  Lady,  whom  I  love  and  ferve, 
After  long  fuit  and  weary  fervices, 
Did  ask  me,  how  I  could  her  love  deferve, 
And  how  fhe  might  be  fure,  that  I  would  never  fwervec 

LIV. 
I  glad  by  any  means  her  grace  to  gain, 

Bade  her  command  my  life  to  fave,  or  fpill : 
Eftfoons  flie  bade  me  with  inceiTant  pain, 
To  wander  through  the  world  abroad  at  will, 
And  every  where,  where  with  my  powre  or  fkiii 
I  might  do  fervice  unto  gentle  Dames, 
That  I  the  fame  fhould  faithfully  fulfill, 
And  at  the  twelve  months  end  fhould  bring  their  names 
And  pledges*  as  the  fpoils  of  my  victorious  games, 
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LV. 

So  well  I  to  fair  Ladies  fervice  did, 

And  found  fuch  favour  in  their  loving  hearts, 
That  ere  the  year  his  courfe  had  compafTed, 
Three  hundred  pledges  for  my  good  defarts, 
And  thrice  three  hundred  thanks  for  my  good  parts 
1  with  me  brought,  and  did  to  her  prefent: 
Which  when  fhe  faw,  more  bent  to  eke  my  fmarts, 
Than  to  reward  my  trufty  true  intent, 
She  'gan  for  me  devile  a  grievous  punifhment  j 

LVI. 
To  weet,  that  I  my  travel  mould  refume, 
And  with  like  labour  walk  the  world  around, 
Ne  ever  to  her  prefence  mould  prefume, 
Till  I  fo  many  other  Dames  had  found. 
The  which,  for  all  the  fuitl  could  propound, 
Would  me  refufe  their  pledges  to  afford, 
And  did  abide  for  ever  chafte  and  found. 
Ah  gentle  Squire,  quoth  he,  tell  at  a  word, 
How  many  found'it  thou  fuch  to  put  in  thy  record  ? 

JJf.il. 
Indeed  Sir  Knight,  faid  he,  one  word  may  tell 
All  that  I  ever  found  fo  wifely  ftayd  ; 
For  only  three  they  were  difpos'd  fo  well : 
And  yet  three  years  I  now  abroad  have  ftrayd, 
To  find  them  out.    Mote  I  (then  laughing  faid 
The  Knight  (inquire  of  thee,  what  were  thofe  three. 
The  which  thy  proffred  courtefie  denay'd  ? 
Or  ill  they  feemed  fure  aviz'd  to  be, 
Or  brutiihly  brought  up,  that  ne'er  did  fafhions  fee, 

LVIII. 
The  firft  which  then  refufed  me,  faid  he, 
Certes  was  but  a  common  courtifane, 
Yet  flat  refus'd  to  have  a-do  with  me, 
Becaufe  I  could  not  give  her  many  a  jane. 
(Thereat  full  heartily  laught  Satyr  ane) 
The  fecond  was  an  holy  Nun  to  chofe, 
Which  would  not  let  me  be  her  chapellane, 
Becaufe  fhe  knew,  fhe  faid,  I.  would  difclofe 
Her  counfel,  if  fhe  mould  her  truft  in  me  repofe. 


Canto  VII.    T  H  E  F  A I R  Y  QU  E  E  N.  439 

L.X.I.X.. 

The  third  a  damzel  Was  of  low  degree, 

Whom  I  in  country  cottage  found  by  chance  \ 
Full  little  weened  I,  that  chaftity 
Had  lodging  in  fo  mean  a  maintenance: 
Yet  was  me  fair,  and  in  her  countenance 
Dwelt  fimple  truth  in  feemly  fafhion. 
Long  thus  I  wooed  her  with  due  obfervance, 
In  hope  unto  my  pleafure  to  have  won  -9 

But  was  as  far  at  laft,  as  when  I  firft  begun. 

LX. 

Save  her,  I  never  any  woman  found, 
That  chaftity  did  for  it  felf  embrace, 
But  were  for  other  caufes  firm  and  found  ; 
Either  for  want  of  handfome  time  and  place, 
Or  elfe  for  fear  of  fhame  and  foul  difgrace, 
Thus  am  I  hopelefs  ever  to  attain 
My  Ladies  love  in  fuch  a  defperate  cafe, 
But  all  my  days  am  like  to  wafte  in  vain, 

Seeking  to  match  thechafte  with  th'unchafte  Ladies  train*, 

LXL 

JPerdy,  faid  Satyrane,  thou  Squire  of  Dames, 
Great  labour  fondly  haft  thou  hent  in  hand, 
To  get  fmall  thanks,  and  therewith  many  blames, 
That  mav  among  Alcides  labours  Hand. 
Thence  back  returning  to  the  former  land, 
Where  late  he  left  the  bead  he  overcame, 
He  found  him  not  •,  for  he  had  broke  his  band, 
And  was  return'd  again  unto  his  Dame, 

To  tell  what  tidings  of  fair  Florimell  became. 
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CANTO     VIII. 

The  Witch  creates  a  fnowy  Lady, 

Like  to  Florimell, 
Who  wrong* d  by  Carle,  by  Proteus  fav'd. 

Is  fought  by  Pa  ridel  1. 

I. 

SO  oft  as  I  this  hiftory  record, 
My  heart  doth  melt  with  meer  companion, 
To  think  how  caufelefs  of  her  own  accord 
This  gentle  damzel  whom  I  write  upon, 
Should  plunged  be  in  fuch  affliction, 
Without  all  hope  of  comfort  or  relief, 
That  fure  I  ween,  the  harder-heart  of  Hone, 
Would  hardly  find  to  aggravate  her  grief; 

For  mifery  craves  rather  mercy,  than  reprief. 

II. 

But  that  accurfed  Hag,  her  hoftefs  late, 
Had  fo  enrankled  her  malicious  heart, 
That  me  defir'd  th'abridgment  of  her  fate, 
Or  long  enlargement  of  her  painful  fmart. 
!Now  when  the  bead,  which  by  her  wicked  art 
Late  forth  fhe  fent,  me  back  returning  fpide, 
Tide  with  her  golden  girdle ;  it,  a  part 
Of  her  rich  fpoils,  whom  he  had  earft  defiroyd, 

She  weend,  and  wondrous  gladnefs  to  her  heart  applide. 

III. 

And  with  it  running  haft'ly  to  her  fon, 

Thought  with  that  fight  him  much  to  have  reliev'd  5 
Who  thereby  deeming  fure  the  thing  as  done, 
His  former  grief  with  fury  frefh  reviv'd 
Much  more  than  earft,  and  would  have  algates  riv'd 
The  heart  out  of  his  bread  :  for  fith  her  dead 
He  furely  dempt,  himfelf  he  thought  depriv'd 
Quite  of  all  hope,  wherewith  he  long  had  kd 

His  foolifh  malady,  and  long  time  had  milled. 
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IV. 

With  thought  thereof,  exceeding  mad  he  grew, 
And  in  his  rage  his  mother  would  have  flain, 
Had  me  not  fled  into  a  fecret  mew, 
Where  (he  was  wont  her  fprights  to  entertain 
The  matters  of  her  art :  there  was  me  fain 
To  call  them  all  in  order  to  her  ayd, 
And  them  conjure  upon  eternal  pain, 
To  counfel  her  fo  carefully  difmayd, 

How  flie  might  heal  her  fon,  whofe  fenfes  were  decayd. 

V. 

By  their  advice,  and  her  own  wicked  wit, 
She  there  deviz'd  a  wondrous  work  to  frame, 
Whofe  like  on  earth  was  never  framed  yet, 
That  even  nature  felf  envide  the  fame, 
And  grudg'd  to  fee  the  counterfeit  mould  fhame 
The  thing  it  felf.     In  hand  ihe  boldly  took 
To  make  another  like  the  former  Dame, 
Another  Florimell^  in  fhape  and  look 

So  lively  and  fo  like,  that  many  it  miftook. 

VI. 

The  fubflance,  whereof  me  the  body  made, 
Was  pureft  fnow  in  maffie  mould  congeal'd, 
Which  fhe  had  gather' d  in  a  fhady  glade 
Of  the  Riphcean  hills,  to  her  reveal'd 
By  errant  fprights,  but  from  all  men  conceaPd  : 
The  fame  fhe  tempred  with  fine  mercury, 
And  virgin  wax,  that  never  yet  was  feal'd, 
And  mingled  them  with  perfect  vermily, 

That  like  a  lively  fanguine  it  feem'd  to  the  eye. 

VII. 

Inftead  of  eyes,  two  burning  lamps  fhe  fet 
In  filver  fockets,  mining  like  the  fides, 
And  a  quick  moving  fpirit  did  arret 
To  flir  and  roll  them,  like  to  womans  eyes; 
Inflead  of  yellow  locks  fhe  did  devife, 
With  golden  wire  to  weave  her  curled  head  \ 
Yet  golden  wire  was  not  fo  yellow  thrice 
As  Florimells  fair  hair  :  and  in  the  (lead 

Of  life,  fhe  put  a  Spright  to  rule  the  carcafs  dead; 
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VIII. 

A  wicked  Spright  y fraught  with  fawning  guile, 
And  fair  refemblance  above  all  the  reft, 
Which  with  the  Prince  of  darknefs  fell  fomewhile, 
From  heavens  bliis  and  everlafting  reft ; 
Him  needed  not  inftruet,  which  way  were  beft 
Himfelf  to  fafhion  likeft  Florimell, 
Ne  how  to  fpeak,  ne  how  to  ufe  his  geft  : 
For  he  in  counterfeifance  did  excel ; 

And  all  the  wiles  of  womens  wits  knew  paffing  welt. 

IX. 

Him  fhaped  thus  me  deckt  in  garments  gay, 
Which  Florimell  had  left  behind  her  late, 
That  whofo  then  her  faw,  would  furely  fay* 
It  was  her  felf,  whom  it  did  imitate, 
Or  fairer  than  her  felf,  if  ought  algate. 
Might  fairer  be.     And  then  £he  forth  her  brought 
Unto  her  fon,  that  lay  in  feeble  ftate  ; 
Who  feeing  her  'gan  ftraight  upftart,  and  thought 

She  was  the  Lady  felf,  whom  he  fo  long  had  fought. 

X. 

Tho  faft  her  clipping  'twixt  his  armes  twain, 
Extreamly  joyed  in  fo  happy  fight, 
And  foon  forgot  his  former  fickly  pain ; 
But  fhe,  the  more  to  feem  fuch  as  me  hight, 
Coyly  rebutted  his  embracement  light  \ 
Yet  ftill  with  gentle  countenance  retain'd, 
Enough  to  hold  a  fool  in  vain  delight : 
Him  long  fhe  fo  with  fhadows  entertain'd, 

As  her  creatrefs  had  in  charge  to  herordain'd. 

XL 

Till  on  a  day,  as  he  difpofed  was 

To  walk  the  woods  with  that  his  Idol  fair, 

Her  to  difport,  and  idle  time  to  pafs, 

In  th'open  frefhnefs  of  the  gentle  air, 

A  Knight  that  way  there  chanced  to  repair; 

Yet  Knight  he  was  not,  but  a  boaftful  fwain, 

That  deeds  of  arms  had  ever  in  defpair, 

Proud  Braggadochio^  that  in  vaunting  vain 

His  glory  did  repofe,  and  credit  did  maintain.' 
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XII. 

He  feeing  with  that  Chorle  fo  fair  a  wight, 
Becked  with  many  a  coftly  ornament, 
Much  merveiled  thereat,  as  well  he  "might* 
And  thought  that  match  a  foul  difparagement  1 
His  bloody  fpear  eftfoons  he  boldly  bent 
Againft  the  filly  clown,  who  dead  through  fear, 
Fell  ftraight  to  ground  in  great  aftonifhment. 
Villain,  laid  he,  this  Lady  is  my  dear ; 

Dye,  if  thou  it  gainfay  :  I  will  away  her  bear. 

XIII. 

The  fearful  Chorle  durft  not  gainfay,  nor  do, 
But  trembling  flood,  and  yielded  him  the  prey  5 
Who  finding  little  leifure  her  to  wooe, 
On  Tromparts  fteed  her  mounted  without  ftay* 
And  without  refkew  led  her  quite  away. 
Proud  man  himfelf  then  Braggadccbio  deern'd* 
And  next  to  none,  after  that  happy  day, 
Being  poiTelTed  of  that  fpoil,  which  feem'd 

The  fairefl  wight  on  ground,  and  moft  of  men  e.fleern'd, 

XIV. 

But  when  he  faw  himfelf  free  from  purfute, 
He  'gan  make  gentle  purpofe  to  his  Dame, 
With  terms  of  love  and  lewdnefs  diffolute  ; 
For  he  could  well  his  glozing  fpeeches  frame 
To  fuch  vain  ufes,  that  him  beft  became : 
But  fhe  thereto  would  lend  but  light  regard  5 
As  feeming  forry  that  me  ever  came 
Into  his  powre,  that  ufed  her  fo  hard, 

To  reave  her  honour,  which  (he  more  than  life  prefard. 

XV. 

[Thus  as  they  two  of  kindnefs  treated  long, 
There  them  by  chance  encountred  on  the  way 
An  armed  Knight,  upon  a  courfer  ftrong, 
Whofe  trampling  feet  upon  the  hollow  lay 
Seemed  to  thunder,  and  did  nigh  affray 
That  capons  courage  :  yet  he  looked  grim, 
And  feign'd  to  chear  his  Lady  in  di.fmay  \  ■ 
Who  feem'd  for  fear  to  quake  in  every  limb, 

Pknd  her  to  lave  from  outrage,  meekly  prayed  him. 
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XVI. 

fiercely  that  Granger  forward  came,  and  nigh 
Approching,  with  bold  words,  and  bitter  threat, 
Bade  that  fame  boafter,  as  he  mote,  on  high 
To  leave  to  him  that  Lady  for  excheat, 
Or  bide  him  battle  without  further  treat. 
That  challenge  did  too  peremptory  feem, 
And  fill'd  his  fenfes  with  abafhment  great  •, 
Yet  feeing  nigh  him  jeopardy  extream, 
He  it  diilembled  well,  and  light  feem'd  to  eftoem; 

XVII. 
Saying,  thou  foolifh  Knight,  that  ween'dwith  words 
To  ileal  away  that  I  with  blows  have  won, 
And  brought  through  points  of  many  per'lous  fwords : 
But  if  thee  lift  to  fee  thy  courfer  run, 
Or  prove  thy  fel^  this  fad  encounter  fhun, 
And  feek  elfe  without  hazard  of  thy  head. 
At  thofe  proud  words  that  other  Knight  begun 
To  wex  exceeding  wroth,  and  him  aread. 
To  turn  his  deed  about,  or  fure  he  mould  be  dead. 

XVIII. 
Sith  then,  faid  Braggadochio,  needs  thou  wilt 
Thy  days  abridge,  through  proof  of  puiffance, 
Turn  we  our  deeds,  that  both  in  equal  tilt 
May  meet  again,  and  each  take  happy  chance. 
This  faid,  they  both  a  furlongs  mountenance 
Retir'd  their  deeds,  to  run  in  even  race  : 
But  Bragga&cchio  with  his  bloody  lance 
Once  having  turn'd,  no  more  return'd  his  face, 
But  left  his  Love  to  lofs,  and  fled  himfelf  apace. 

XIX. 
The  Knight  him  feeing  fly,  had  no  regard 
Him  to  purfue,  but  to  the  Lady  rode  •, 
And  having  her  from  Frompart  lightly  reard, 
Upon  his  courfer  fet  the  lovely  lode, 
And  with  her  fled  av/ay  without  abode. 
Well  weened  he,  that  faired  Flcrimell 
It  was,  with  whom  in  company  he  yode, 
And  fo  her  felf  did  always  to  him  tell  \ 
So  made  him  think  himfelf  in  heaven,  that  was  in  helL 
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XX. 

But  Fkrimell  her  felf  was  far  away, 

Driven  to  great  diftrefs  by  fortune  ftrange, 

And  taught  the  careful  mariner  to  play, 

Sith  late  mifchaunce  had  her  compel'd  to  change 

The  land  for  lea,  at  random  there  to  range  ; 

Yet  there  that  cruel  Queen  avengerefs, 

Not  fatisfide  fo  far  her  to  eftrange 

From  courtly  blifs  and  wonted  happinels, 

Did  heap  on  her  new  waves  of  weary  wretchednefs, 

XXI. 

For  being  fled  into  the  rimers  boat, 
For  refuge  from  the  mon Iters  cruelty, 
Long  fo  fhe  on  the  mighty  main  did  float, 
And  with  the  tide  drove  forward  carelefly; 
For  th'air  was  mild,  and  cleared  was  the  fky7 
And  all  his  winds  Dan  Molus  did  keep, 
From  flirring  up  their  ftormy  enmity, 
As  pitying  to  fee  her  wail  and  weep  j 

But  all  the  while  the  flftier  did  fecurely  fleep. 

XXII. 

At  laft  when  drunk  with  droufinefs,  he  woke, 
And  faw  his  drover  drive  along  the  ftrearn, 
He  was  difmayd,  and  thrice  his  breait  he  ftrokej 
For  marveil  of  that  accident  extream  ; 
But  when  he  faw  that  blazing  beauties  beam, 
Which  with  rare  light  his  boat  did  beautifie, 
He  marveil'd  more,  and  thought  he  yet  did  dream 
Not  well  awakt,  or  that  fome  extafie 

AfTotted  had  his  fenfe,  or  dazed  was  his  eye. 

XXIII. 

But  when  her  well  avizing,  he  perceiv'd 
To  be  no  vifion,  nor  fantaftick  fight, 
Great  comfort  of  her  prefence  he  conceiv'd, 
And  relt  in  his  old  courage  new  delight 
To  'gin  awake,  and  ftir  his  frozen  fpright : 
Tho  rudely  afkt  her,  how  fhe  thither  came, 
Ah,  faid  fhe,  father,  I  n'ote  read  aright, 
What  hard  misfortune  brought  me  to  this  fame  % 

Yet  am  I  glad  that  here  I  now  in  fafety  am. 
Vol.  I.  G  g 
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XXIV. 

But  thou  good  man  fith  far  in  fea  we  be, 
And  the  great  waters  'gin  apace  to  fwell, 
That  now  no  more  we  can  the  main-land  fee, 
Have  care,  I  pray,  to  guide  the  cock- boat  well, 
Left  worfe  on  fea  than  us  on  land  befell. 
Thereat  th'old  man  did  nought  but  fondly  grin, 
And  faid,  his  boat  the  way  could  wifely  tell : 
But  his  deceiptful  eyes  did  never  lin 

To  look  on  her  fair  face,  and  mark  her  fnowy  fkin.1 

XXV. 

The  fight  whereof,  in  his  congealed  flefh, 
Infixt  fuch  fecret  fling  of  greedy  luft, 
That  the  dry  wither'd  flock  it  3gan  refrefh, 
And  kindled  heat,  that  foon  in  flame  forth  bruft  : 
The  drieft  wood  is  fooneft  burnt  to  duft. 
Rudely  to  her  he  leapt,  and  his  rough  hond 
Where  ill  became  him,  rafhly  would  have  thruft : 
But  fhe  with  angry  fcorn  him  did  withflond, 

And  ihamefully  reproved  for  his  rudenefs  fond. 

XXVI. 

But  he  that  never  good  nor  manners  knew, 
Her  fharp  rebuke  full  little  did  efteem  ; 
Hard  is  to  teach  an  old  horfe  amble  true. 
The  inward  fmoke,  that  did  before  but  fleam, 
Broke  into  open  fire  and  rage  extream, 
And  now  he  flrength  'gan  add  unto  his  will, 
Forfing  to  do  that  did  him  foul  miffeem : 
Beaflly  he  threw  her  down,  ne  car'd  to  fp'ill 

Her  garments  gay  with  fcales  of  fifh,  that  all  did  fill* 

XXVII. 

The  filly  virgin  drove  him  to  withfland, 

All  that  fhe  might,  and  him  in  vain  revil'd  : 
She  flrugled  flrongly  both  with  foot  and  hand, 
To  fave  her  honour  from  the  villain  vild, 
And  cry'd  to  heaven,  from  human  help  exil'd. 
O  ye  brave  Knights,  that  boafl  this  Ladies  love, 
Where  be  ye  now,  when  fhe  is  nigh  dehTd 
Of  filthy  wretch  ?  well  may  fhe  you  reprove 

Of  faiihood,-  or  of  floth,  when  mofl  it  may  behove. 
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XXVIII. 

But  if  that  thou,  Sir  Satyrane,  didft  weet, 
Or  thou,  Sir  Peridure^  her  forry  (late, 
How  foon  would  ye  alTemble  many  a  fleet 
To  fetch  from  fea,  that  ye  at  land  loft  late  ? 
Towres,  cities,  kingdoms  ye  would  ruinate* 
In  your  avengement  and  difpiteous  rage, 
Ne  ought  your  burning  fury  mote  abate , 
But  if  Sir  Calidore  could  it  prefage, 

No  living  creature  could  his  cruelty  afiuage. 

XXIX, 

But  fith  that  none  of  all  her  Knights  is  nigh,     , 
See  how  the  heavens  of  voluntary  grace, 
And  foveraine  favour  towards  chaftity, 
Do  fuccour  fend  to  her  diftreffed  cafe  : 
So  much  high  God  doth  innocence  embrace* 
It  fortuned,  whilft  thus  fhe  ftifly  ftrove, 
And  the  wide  fea  importuned  long  fpace 
With  fhrilling  fhrieks,  Proteus  abroad  did  rove, 

Along  the  foamy  waves  driving  his  finny  drove* 

Proteus  is  fhepherd  of  the  feas  of  yore, 
And  hath  the  charge  of  Neptune  s  mighty  herd  3 
An  aged  fire  with  head  all  frowy  hore, 
And  Iprinkled  froft  upon  his  dewy  beard  : 
Who  when  thofe  pitiful  outcries  he  heard 
Through  all  the  feas  ib  ruefully  refound, 
His  charet  fwift  in  hafte  he  thither  'Heard  ; 
Which,  with  a  team  of  fcaly  Phocas  bound, 

Was  drawn  upon  the  waves,  that  foamed  him  around*, 

XXXI. 

And  coming  to  that  fifhers  wandring  boat, 
That  went  at  will  withouten  card  or  fail, 
He  therein  faw  that  irkfome  fight,  which  fmotq 
Deep  indignation  and  compaflion  frail 
Into  his  heart  attonce  :  (freight  did  he  hail 
The  greedy  villain  from  his  hoped  prey,  \ 

Of  which  he  now  did  very  little  fail, 
And  with  his  ftafFthat  drives  his  herd  aftray, 

Him  beat  fo  fore,  that  life  and  fenfe  did  much  difrna^ 

Gg2 
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XXXII. 

The  whiles  the  pitious  Lady  up  did  rife, 
Ruffled  and  fouly  rayd  with  filthy  foil, 
And  blubbred  face  with  tears  of  her  fair  eyes  : 
Her  heart  nigh  broken  was  with  weary  toil 
To  fave  her  M^  from  that  outrageous  fpoii : 
But  when  Hie  looked  up,  to  weet  what  wight 
Had  her  from  fo  infamous  fact  afToil'd, 
For  fhame,  but  more  for  fear  of  his  grim  fight, 

Down  in  her  lap  fhe  laid  her  face,  and  loudly  fhright. 

XXXIII. 

Herfelf  not  faved  yet  from  danger  dred 

She  thought,  ^burchang'd  from  one  to  other  fear  % 
Like  as  a  fearful  Partridge,  that  is  fled 
From  the  fharp  Hawk,  which  her  attached  near, 
And  falls  to  ground,  to  feek  for  fuccour  there, 
Whereas  the  hungry  Spaniels  fhe  does  fpy, 
With  greedy  jaws  her  ready  for  to  tear  \ 
In   fuch  diftrefs  and  fad  perplexity 

Was  Florimell)  when  Proteus  fhe  did  fee  thereby. 

XXXIV. 

But  he  endeavoured  with  fpeeches  mild, 
Her  to  recomfort,  and  accourage  bold, 
Bidding  her  fear  no  more  her  foeman  vilde, 
Nor  doubt  himfelf ;  and  who  he  was,  her  told. 
Yet  all  that  could  not  from  affright  her  hold, 
Ne  to  recomfort  her  at  all  prevail'd  ; 
For  her  faint  heart  was  with  the  frozen  cold 
Benumb'd  fo  inly,  that  her  wits  nigh  faiFd, 

And  all  her  fenfes  with  abafhment  quite  were  qaii'd. 

XXXV. 

Her  up  betwixt  his  rugged  hands  he  rear'd, 
And  with  his  frory  lips  full  foftly  kid, 
Whiles  the  cold  ificles  from  his  rough  beard 
Dropped  adown  upon  her  ivory  breaft  : 
Yet  he  himfelf  fo  bufily  addreft, 
That  her  out  of  aftonimment  he  wrought, 
And  out  of  that  fame  rimers  filthy  neft 
Removing  her,  into  his  charet  brought, 

And  there  with  many  gentle  terms  her  fair  befought. 
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XXXVI. 

But  that  old  leachour,  which  with  bold  aflault 
That  beauty  durft  prefume  to  violate, 
He~cafl  to  punifh  for  his  heinous  fault  •, 
Then  took  he  him  yet  trembling  fith  of  late, 
And  ty'd  behind  his  charet,  to  aggrate 
The  virgin,  whom  he  had  abus'd  fo  fore : 
So  drag'd  him  through  the  waves  in  lcornful  ftate, 
And  after  caft  him  up  upon  the  fhore  -, 

But  Florimell  with  him  unto  his  bowre  he  bore. 

XXXVII. 

His  bowre  is  in  the  bottom  of  the  main, 

Under  a  mighty  rock,  'gainft  which  do  rave 
The  roaring  billows  in  their  proud  difdain  ; 
That  with  the  angry  working  of  the  wave, 
Therein  is  eaten  out  an  hollow  cave, 
That  feems  rough  mafons  hand  with  engins  keen 
Had  long  while  laboured  it  to  engrave  : 
There  was  his  wonne,  ne  living  wight  was  feen, 

Save  one  old  Nymph,  hight  Panope,  to  keep  it  clean. 

XXXVIII. 

Thither  he  brought  the  forry  Florimell^ 
And  entertained  her  the  belt  he  might ; 
And  Panope  her  entertain'd  eke  well, 
As  an  immortal  mote  a  mortal  wight, 
To  win  her  liking  unto  his  delight ; 
With  flattring  words  he  fweetly  wooed  her, 
And  offered  fair  gifts  t'allure  her  fight : 
But  fhe  both  offers  and  the  offerer 

Defpis'd,  and  all  the  fawning  of  the  flatterer. 

XXXIX. 

Daily  he  tempted  her  with  this  or  that, 
And  never  fuffred  her  to  be  at  reft  : 
But  evermore  me  him  refufed  flat, 
And  all  his  feigned  kindnefs  did  deteft ; 
So  firmly  fhe  had  fealed  up  her  breaft. 
Sometimes  he  boailed,  that  a  God  he  hight: 
But  fhe  a  mortal  creature  loved  bed  : 
Then  he  would  make  himfelf  a  mortal  wight ; 

But  then  flie  faid  me  lov'd  none  but  a  Fairy  Knight. 
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XL. 

Then  like  a  Fairy  Knight  himfelf  he  dreft ; 
For  every  fhape  on  him  he  could  endue ; 
Then  like  a  King  he  was  to  her  expreft, 
And  offred  kingdoms  unto  her  in  view, 
To  be  his  Leman  and  his  Lady  true : 
But  when  all  this  he  nothing  faw  prevail, 
With  harder  means  he  call  her  to  fubdue, 
And  with  fharp  threats  her  often  did  affail, 

So  thinking  for  to  make  her  ftubborn  courage  quail. 

XLI. 

To  dreadful  fhapes  he  did  himfelf  transform, 
Now  like  a  Giant,  now  like  to  a  Fiend, 
Then  like  a  Centaur,  then  like  to  a  ftorm, 
Raging  within  the  waves :  thereby  he  weend 
Her  will  to  win  unto  his  wifhed  end. 
But  when  with  fear,  nor  favour,  nor  with  all 
He  elfe  could  do,  he  faw  himfelf  efteem'd, 
Down  in  a  dungeon  deep  he  let  her  fall, 

rAnd  threatned  there  to  make  her  his  eternal  thrall. 

XLII. 

Eternal  thraldom  was  to  her  more  lief, 

Than  lofs  of  chaftity,  or  change  of  Love  : 
Dye  had  me  rather  in  tormenting  grief, 
Than  any  fhould  of  falfenefs  her  reprove, 
Or  loofenefs,  that  me  lightly  did  remove. 
Molt  virtuous  virgin,  glory  be  thy  meed, 
And  crown  of  heavenly  praife  with  faints  above, 
"Where  moil  fweet  hymns  of  this  thy  famous  deed 

Are  ftill  emongfl:  them  fung,  that  far  my  rhimes  exceed. 

XLIII. 

Fit  fong,  of  Angels  caroled  to  be ; 

But  yet  what  fo  my  feeble  mufe  can  frame, 
Shall  be  t'advance  thy  goodly  chaftity, 
And  to  enroll  thy  memorable  name, 
In  th'heart  of  every  honourable  Dame, 
That  they  thy  vertuous  deeds  may  imitate, 
And  be  partakers  of  thy  endlefs  fame. 
It  irkes  me  leave  thee  in  this  woeful  (late, 

To  tell  of  Srjyrane,  where  I  him  left  of  late  : 
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XLIV. 

Who  having  ended  with  that  Squire  of  Dames* 
A  long  difcourfe  of  her  adventures  vain, 
The  which  himfelf,  than  Ladies  more  defames, 
And  finding  not  th'  Hyxna  to  be  flain, 
With  that  fame  Squire,  returned  back  again 
To  his  firft  way.     And  as  they  forward  went, 
They  fpide  a  Knight  fair  pricking  on  the  plain, 
As  if  he  were  on  fome  adventure  bent, 

And  in  his  port  appeared  manly  hardiment. 

XLV. 

Sir  Satyr ane  him  towards  did  addrefs, 

To  weet  what  wight  he  was,  and  what  his  queft  : 
And  coming  nigh,  eftfoons  he  gan  to  guefs 
Both  by  the  burning  heat,  which  on  his  breafl 
He  bare,  and  by  the  colours  in  his  creft, 
That  Paridell  it  was.     Tho  to  him  yode, 
And  him  faluting,  as  befeemed  beft, 
Gan  firft  inquire  of  tidings  far  abrode ; 

And  afterwards,  on  what  adventure  now  he  rode. 

XL  VI. 

Who  thereto  anfwering,  faid  ;  The  tidings  bad, 
Which  now  in  Fairy  Court  all  men  do  tell, 
Which  turned  hath  great  mirth,  to  mourning  fad, 
Is  the  late  ruin  of  proud  Marinell, 
And  fuddain  'parture  of  fair  Florimell, 
To  find  him  forth  :  and  after  her  are  gone 
All  the  brave  Knights,  that  doen  in  arms  excdU 
To  fafeguard  her,  y wandred  all  alone ; 

Emongft  the  reft,  my  lot  Cunworthy)  Js  to  be  one. 

XLVII. 

Ah  gentle  Knight,  faid  then  Sir  Satyr  ane, 
Thy  labour  all  is  loft,  I  greatly  dread, 
That  haft  a  thanklefs  fervice  on  thee  ta'en, 
And  offreft  facrirke  unto  the  dead  : 
For  dead,  I  furely  doubt  thou  may  ft  aread 
Henceforth  for  ever  Florimell  to  be  j 
That  all  the  noble  Knights  of  Maydenhead* 
Which  her  ador'd,  may  fore  repent  with  me. 

And  all  fair  Ladies  may  for  ever  forry  be, 
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XLVIII. 

Which  words,  when  Paridell  had  heard,  his  hue 
Gan  greatly  change,  and  feem'd  difmayd  to  be  5 
Then  faid,  fair  Sir,  how  may  I  ween  it  true 
That  ye  do  tell  in  fuch  uncertainty  ? 
Or  fpeak  ye  of  report,  or  did  ye  fee 
Juft  eaufe  of  dread,  that  makes  ye  doubt  fo  fore  ? 
For  perdy  elfe  how  mote  it  ever  be 
That  ever  hand  mould  dare  for  to  engore 

Her  noble  blood  ?  the  heavens  fuch  cruelty  abhor. 

XL1X. 

Thefe  eyes  did  fee,  that  they  will  ever  rew 

T'have  feen,  quoth  he,  whenas  a  monftrous  beaft 
The  palfrey,  whereon  {he  did  travel,  flew, 
And  of  his  bowels  made  his  bloody  feaft : 
Which  fpeaking  token  fheweth  at  the  leafb 
Her  certain  lofs,  if  not  her  fure  decay  ; 
Befides,  that  more  fufpicion  encreaft, 
I  found  her  golden  girdle  call  aftray, 

Diftain'd  with  dirt  and  blood,  as  relique  of  the  prey. 

L. 

Aye  me,  faid  Paridell,  the  figns  be  fad, 

And  but  God  turn  the  fame  to  good  foothfay. 
That  Ladies  fafety  is  fore  to  be  drad  : 
Yet  will  I  not  forfake  my  forward  way, 
Till  trial  do  more  certain  truth  bewray. 
Fair  Sir,  quoth  he,  well  may  it  you  fucceed, 
Ne  long  (hall  Satyrane  behind  you  flay, 
But  to  the  reft,  which  in  this  queft  proceed 

My  labour  add,  and  be  partaker  of  their  fpeed. 

Ye  noble  Knights,  faid  then  the  Squire  of  Barnes  > 
Well  may  ye  fpeed  in  fo  praife-worthy  pain : 
But  fith  the  fun  now  'gins  to  (lake  his  beams, 
In  dewy  vapours  of  the  weftern  main, 
And  loofe  the  team  out  of  his  v/eary  wain, 
Mote  not  miflike  you  alfo  to  abate 
Your  zealous  hade,  till  morrow  next  again 
Both  light  of  heaven,  and  ftrength  of  men  relate : 

[Which  if  ye  pleafe,  to  yonder  caftle  turn  your  gate. 
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LIL 

That  counfel  pleafed  well  fo  all  yfere 
Forth  marched  to  a  caftle  them  before  ; 
Where  foon  arriving,  they  reftrained  were 
Of  ready  entrance,  which  ought  evermore 
To  errant  Knight  be  common:  wondrous  fore 
Thereat  difpleas'd  they  were,  till  that  young  Squire 
Gan  them  inform  the  caufe,  why  that  fame  dore 
Was  fhut  to  all,  which  lodging  did  defire  : 

The  which  to  let  you  weet,  will  further  time  require. 


CANTO    IX. 

Malbecco  will  no  Jlrange  Knights  hofi^ 

For  peevijh  jealoufy  : 
Paridel  giufts  with  Britomart ; 

Both  Jhew  their  aunceftry* 

I. 

Redoubted  Knights,  and  honourable  Dames, 
To  whom  I  level  all  my  labours  end, 
Right  fore  I  fear,  left  with  unworthy  blames 
This  odious  argument  my  rhimes  mould  mend, 
Or  aught  your  goodly  patience  offend, 
Whiles  of  a  wanton  Lady  I  do  write, 
Which  with  her  loofe  incontinence  doth  blend 
The  mining  glory  of  your  foveraine  light, 

And  knighthood  foul  defaced  by  a  faithlefs  Knight. 

II. 

But  never  let  th'enfample  of  the  bad 
Offend  the  good :  for  good  by  paragone 
Of  evil,  may  more  notably  be  rad, 
As  white  feems  fairer,  matcht  with  black  attone; 
Ne  all  are  fhamed  by  the  fault  of  one  :  ^ 
For  lo  in  heaven,  whereas  all  goodnefs  is, 
Emongft  the  Angels,  a  whole  legione 
Of  wicked  fprights  did  fall  from  happy  blifs; 

What  wonder  then,  if  one  of  women  all  did  mifs  ? 
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III. 

Then  liften  lordings,  if  ye  lift  to  weet 
The  caufe,  why  Satyr ane  and  Paridell 
Mote  not  be  entertain'd,  as  feemed  meet, 
Into  that  caftle  (as  that  Squire  does  tell.) 
Therein  a  cancred  crabbed  Carle  does  dwell, 
That  has  no  fkill  of  court  nor  courtefie, 
Ne  cares,  what  men  fay  of  him,  ill  or  well ; 
For  all  his  days  he  drowns  in  privity, ' 

Yet  has  full  large  to  live,  and  fpend  at  liberty. 

IV. 

But  all  his  mind  is  (ct  on  mucky  pelf, 
To  hoard  up  heaps  of  evil  gotten  mafs, 
For  which  he  others  wrongs,  and  wrecks  himfelf  5 
Yet  is  he  linked  to  a  lovely  Lafs, 
"Whofe  beauty  doth  his  bounty  far  furpafs, 
The  which  to  him  both  far  unequal  years, 
And  alfo  far  unlike  conditions  has -, 
For  fhe  does  joy  to  play  amongft  her  pears, 

And  to  be  free  from  hard  reftraint  and  jealous  fears, 

V. 

But  he  is  old,  and  withered  like  hay, 
Unfit  fair  Ladies  fervice  to  fupply  ; 
The  privy  guilt  whereof  makes  him  alway 
Sufpecl  her  truth,  and  keep  continual  fpy 
Upon  her  with  his  other  blinked  eye  \ 
Ne  fuffreth  he  refort  of  living  wight 
Approch  to  her,  ne  keep  her  company, 
But  in  clofe  bowre  her  mews  from  all  mens  fight, 

Depriv'd  of  kindly  joy  and  natural  delight. 

VI. 

Mdbecco  he,  and  Helemre  fhe  hight, 
Unfitly  yokt  together  in  one  team  : 
That  is  the  caufe,  why  never  any  Knight 
Is  fuffred  here  to  enter,  but  he  feem 
Such  as  no  doubt  of  him  he  need  mifdeem. 
Thereat  Sir  Satyrane  'gan  fmile  and  fay  j 
Extreamly  mad  the  man  I  furely  deem, 
That  weens  with  watch  and  hard  reftraint  to  flay 

A  womans  will  which  is  difpos'd  to  go  aftray. 


Canto  IX,     THE  FAIRY  QUEEN.         475 

VII. 

In  vain  he  fears  that  which  he  cannot  fhone : 
For  who  wotes  not,  that  womans  fubtilties 
Can  guilen  Argus,  when  fhe  lift  mifdone? 
It  is  not  iron  bands,  nor  hundred  eyes, 
Nor  brazen  walls,  nor  many  wakeful  fpyes, 
That  can  withhold  her  wilful  wandring  feet; 
But  faft  good  wili  with  gentle  courtefies, 
And  timely  fervice  to  her  pleafures  meet, 

May  her  perhaps  contain,  that  elfe  would  algates  fleet. 

VIII. 

Then  is  he  not  more  mad,  faid  Paridell, 
That  hath  himfelf  unto  fuch  fervice  fold, 
In  doleful  thraldom  all  his  days  to  dwell  ? 
For  fure  a  fool  I  do  him  firmly  hold, 
That  loves  his  fetters,  though  they  were  of  gold. 
But  why  do  we  devife  of  others  ill, 
Whiles  thus  we  fuffer  this  fame  dotard  old 
To  keep  us  out,  in  fcorn  of  his  own  will, 

And  rather  do  not  ranfack  all,  and  himfelf  kill  ? 

IX. 

Nay  let  us  firft,  faid  Satyrane,  intreat 
The  man  by  gentle  means,  to  let  us  in, 
And  afterwards  affray  with  cruel  threat, 
Ere  that  we  to  efforce  it  do  begin  : 
Then  if  all  fail,  we  will  by  force  it  win, 
And  eke  reward  the  wretch  for  his  mefprife, 
As  may  be  worthy  of  his  heinous  fin. 
That  counfel  pleas'd  :  Then  Paridell  did  rife, 

And  to  the  caftle  gate  approcht  in  quiet  wife. 

Whereat  foft  knocking,  entrance  he  defir'd. 

The  good-man  felf  (which  then  the  Porter  playd) 
Him  anfwered,  that  all  were  now  retir'd 
Unto  their  reft  ;  and  all  the  keys  conveyd 
Unto  their  maifter,  who  in  bed  was  layd, 
That  none  him  durft  awake  out  of  his  dream ; 
And  therefore  them  of  patience  gently  prayd. 
Then  Paridell  began  to  change  his  theme, 

And  threatned  him  with  force,  and  punifhment  extreme. 
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XL 

But  all  in  vain ;  for  nought  mote  him  relent. 
And  now  fo  long  before  the  wicket  fad 
They  waited,  that  the  night  was  forward  fpent  ♦, 
And  the  fair  welkin,  foully  over-cad, 
Gan  blowen  up  a  bitter  ftormy  blaft, 
With  ihowre  and  hail  fo  horrible  and  dreds 
That  this  fair  many  were  compel'd  at  laft 
To  fly  for  fuccour  to  a  little  fhed, 

The  which  befide  the  gate  for  fwine  was  ordered, 

XII. 

It  fortuned,  foon  after  they  were  gone, 

Another  Knight,  whom  temped  thither  brought, 
Came  to  that  cadle  ;  and  with  earned  mone, 
Like  as  the  red,  late  entrance  dear  befought : 
But  like  fo  as  the  red,  he  prayd  for  nought  j 
For  flatly  he  of  entrance  was  refus'd. 
Sorely  thereat  he  was  difpleas'd,  and  thought 
How  to  avenge  himfelf  fo  fore  abus'd, 

And  evermore  the  Carle  of  courtefie  accus'd. 

XIII. 

But  to  avoid  th'intolerable  dowre, 

He  was  compel'd  to  feek  fome  refuge  near, 
And  to  that  fhed  (to  Ihrowd  him  from  the  ftiowre) 
He  came,  which  full  of  gueds  he  found  whylear, 
So  as  he  was  not  let  to  enter  there  j 
Whereat  he  'gan  to  wex  exceeding  wroth, 
And  fwore  that  he  would  ledge  with  them  yfere, 
Or  them  diflodge,  all  were  they  liefe  or  loth  •, 

And  them  defied  each,  and  fo  deflde  them  both. 

XIV. 

Both  were  full  loth  to  leave  that  needful  tent, 
And  both  full  loth  in  darknefs  to  debate-, 
Yet  both  full  liefe  him  lodging  to  have  lent, 
And  both  full  liefe  his  boading  to  abate  j 
But  chiefly  Paridell  his  heart  did  grate, 
To  hear  him  threaten  fo  defpightfully, 
As  if  he  did  a  Dog  to  kennel  rate, 
That  durd  not  bark ;  and  rarher  had  he  dye, 

TJian  when  he  was  defide,  in  coward  corner  lye. 
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XV. 

Tho  haflily  remounting  to  his  fleed, 

He  forth  hTu'd ;  like  as  a  boiftrous  wind, 

Which  in  th'earths  hollow  caves  hath  long  been  hid, 

And  fhut  up  fad  within  her  prifons  blind* 

Makes  the  huge  element  againfl  her  kind 

To  "move,  and  tremble  as  it  were  aghaft, 

Untill  that  it  an  iflue  forth  may  find  ; 

Then  forth  it  breaks,  and  with  his  furious  blaft 

Confounds  both  land  and  feas,  and  fkies  doth  over-eaft* 

XVI. 

Their  fleel-head  fpears  they  flrongly  coucht,  and  met 
Together  with  impetuous  rage  and  force  -% 
That  with  the  terrour  of  their  fierce  afTret, 
They  rudely  drove  to  ground  both  man  and  horfe, 
That  each  (awhile)  lay  like  a  fenfelefs  corfe  : 
But  Paridell,  fore  bruifed  with  the  blow, 
Could  not  arife,  the  counterchange  to  fcorce, 
Till  that  young  Squire  him  reared  from  below ; 

Then  drew  he  his  bright  fword,  and'gan  about  him  throw. 

XVII. 

But  Satyrane,  forth  flepping,  did  them  flay, 
And  with  fair  treaty  pacifide  their  ire  \ 
Then,  when  they  were  accorded  from  the  fray, 
Againfl  that  caflles  Lord  they  'gan  confpire, 
To  heap  on  him  due  vengeance  for  his  hire, 
They  been  agreed,  and  to  the  gates  they  go 
To  burn  the  fame  with  unquenchable  fire, 
And  that  uncourteous  Carle  (their  common  foe) 

To  do  foul  death  to  dye,  or  wrap  in  grievous  woe. 

XVIII. 

Malbecco  feeing  them  refolv'd  indeed 

To  flame  the  gates,  and  hearing  them  to  call 
For  fire  in  earned,  ran  with  fearful  fpeed  \ 
And  to  them  calling  from  the  caflle  wall, 
Belought  them  humbly,  him  to  bear  withal!, 
As  ignorant  of  fervants  bad  abufe, 
And  flack  attendance  unto  flrangers  call. 
The  Knights  were  willing  all  things  to  excufe, 

Though  nought  believ'd,  and  entrance  late  did  not  refuft. 
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XIX. 

They  been  ybrought  into  a  comely  bowre, 

And  ferv'd  of  all  things  that  mote  needful  be ; 
Yet  fecretly  their  hoft  did  on  them  lowre, 
And  welcom'd  more  for  fear  than  charity ; 
But  they  difTembled  what  they  did  not  fee, 
And  welcomed  themfelves.     Each  'gan  undight 
Their  garments  wet,  and  weary  armour  free, 
To  dry  themfelves  by  Vulcans  flaming  light, 
And  eke  their  lately  bruized  parts  to  bring  in  plight. 

XX. 
And  eke  that  ilranger  Knight,  emongft  the  reft, 
Was  for  like  need  enforft  to  difarray : 
Tho  whenas  vailed  was  her  lofty  creft, 
Her  golden  locks,  that  were  in  tramels  gay 
Up-bounden,  did  themfelves  adown  difplay, 
And  raught  unto  her  heels ;  like  funny  beams 
That  in  a  cloud  their  light  did  long  time  flay, 
Their  vapour  vaded,  fhew  their  golden  gleams, 
And  through  the  perfent  air  (hoot  forth  their  azure  ftream?, 

XXI. 
She  alfo  doft  her  heavy  haberjeon, 

Which  the  fair  feature  of  her  limbs  did  hide; 
And  her  well  plighted  frock,  which  fhe  did  won 
To  tuck  about  her  fhort  when  (he  did  ride, 
She  low  let  fall,  that  flow'd  from  her  lank  fide 
Down  to  her  foot,  with  carelefs  modefty. 
Then  of  them  all  fhe  plainly  was  efpide 
To  be  a  woman-wight  (unwift  to  be) 
The  faireft  woman-wight  that  ever  eye  did  fee. 

XXII. 
Like  as  Minerva,  being  late  return'd 

From  flaughter  of  the  giants  conquered  ; 
Where  proud  Encelade,  whofe  wide  nofethrills  burn'4 
With  breathed  flames,  like  to  a  furnace  red, 
Transfixed  with  her  fpear,  down  tumbled  dead 
From  top  of  HemuS)  by  him  heaped  high  ; 
Hath  loos'd  her  helmet  from  her  lofty  head> 
And  her  Gorgonian  fhield  'gins  to  unty 
From  her  left  arm.  to  reft  in  glorious  victory. 
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XXIII. 

Which  whenas  they  beheld,  they  fmittcn  were 
With  great  amazement  of  fo  wondrous  fight ; 
And  each  on  other,  and  they  all  on  her 
Stood  gazing,  as  if  fuddain  great  affright 
Had  them  furpriz'd.     At  laft,  avifing  right* 
Her  goodly  perfonage  and  glorious  hew, 
Which  they  fo  much  miftook,  they  took  delight 
In  their  flrft  errour,  and  yet  ftill  anew 

With  wonder  of  her  beauty  fed  their  hungry  view* 

XXIV. 

Yet  n'ote  their  hungry  view  be  fatisflde  ; 
But  feeing,  ftill  the  more  defir'd  to  lee, 
And  ever  firmly  fixed  did  abide 
In  contemplation  of  divinity  : 
But  moft  they  marvaild  at  her  chevalry 
And  noble  prowefs,  which  they  had  approved, 
That  much  they  fain'd  to  know  who  Irie  mote  be  ; 
Yet  none  of  all  them  her  thereof  amov'd, 

Yet  every  one  her  likt,  and  every  one  her  lov'd. 

XXV. 

And  Paridell,  though  partly  difcontent, 
With  his  late  fall,  and  foul  indignity, 
Yet  was  foon  won  his  malice  to  relent, 
Through  gracious  regard  of  her  fair  eye, 
And  knightly  worth,  which  he  too  late  did  try, 
Yet  tryed  did  adore.     Supper  was  dight  j 
Then  they  Malbecco  pray'd  of  courtefy, 
That  of  his  Lady  they  might  have  the  fight, 

And  company  at  meat,  to  do  them  more  delight. 

XXVI. 

But  he,  to  Ihift  their  curious  requeft, 

'Gan  caufen  why  me  could  not  come  in  place  4 
Her  crazed  health,  her  late  recourle  to  reft. 
And  humid  evening,  ill  for  fick  folks  cafe  : 
Bu,t  none  of  thofe  excufes  could  take  place  % 
Ne  would  they  eat  till  fhe  in  prefence  came. 
She  came  in  prefence  with  right  comely  grace. 
And  fairly  them  faluted,  as  became, 

And  fhew'd  her  felf  in  all  a  gentlts  courteous  Dame* 
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XXVII. 

They  fate  to  meat,  and  Satyrane  his  chance 
Was  her  before,  and  Paridell  befide •, 
But  he  himfelf  fate  looking  ftill  afcaunce, 
Gainft  Britomart^  end  ever  clofely  ey'd 
Sir  Satyrane^  that  glaunces  might  not  glide; 
But  his  blind  eye,  that  fided  Paridell^ 
All  his  derrieanure  from  his  fight  did  hide  : 
On  her  fair  face  fo  did  he  feed  his  fill, 

And  fent  clofe  meffages  of  love  to  her  at  will* 

XXVIII. 

And  ever  and  anon,  when  none  was  ware, 

With  fpeaking  looks,  that  clofe  embaffage  bore. 
He  rov*d  at  her,  and  told  his  fecret  care  : 
For  all  that  art  he  learned  had  of  yore. 
Ne  was  ihe  ignorant  of  that  lewd  lore, 
But  in  his  eye  his  meaning  wifely  read, 
And  with  the  like  him  anfwer'd  evermore  : 
She  fent  at  him  one  firy  dart,  whofe  head 

Empoifned  was  with  privy  luft,  and  jealous  dread, 

XXIX. 

H  efrom  that  deadly  throw  made  no  defence, 
But  to  the  wound  his  weak  heart  open'd  wide  ; 
The  wicked  engine  through  falfe  influence 
Paft  through  his  eyes,  and  fecretly  did  glide 
Into  his  heart,  which  it  did  forely  gride. 
But  nothing  new  to  him  was  that  fame  pain, 
Ne  pain  at  all  -,  for  he  fo  oft  had  tride 
The  powre  thereof,  and  lov'd  fo  oft  in  vain, 

That  thing  of  courfe  he  counted,  love  to  entertain, 

XXX. 

Thence-forth  to  her  he  fought  to  intimate 

His  inward  grief,  by  means  to  him  well  known  5 

Now  Bacchus  fruit  out  of  the  filver  plate 

He  on  the  table  dafht,  as  overthrown, 

Or  of  the  fruitful  liquor  overflown, 

And  by  the  dancing  bubbles  did  divine, 

Or  therein  write  to  let  his  love  be  mown  ; 

Which  well  me  read  out  of  the  learned  line  -9 

(A  facrament  profane  in  myftery  of  wine.) 
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XXXI. 

And  when-fo  of  his  hand  the  pledge  me  raught. 
The  guilty  cup  fhe  feigned  to  miflake, 
And  in  her  lap  did  fhed  her  idle  draught, 
Shewing  defire  her  inward  flame  to  flake  : 
By  which  dole  figns  they  fecret  way  did  make 
Unto  their  wills,  and  one  eyes  watch  efcape ; 
Two  eyes  him  needeth,  for  to  watch  and  wake, 
Who  Lovers  will  deceive.     Thus  was  the  ape, 
By  their  fair  handling,  put  into  Malebecco's  cape. 

XXXII. 
Now  when  of  meats  and  drinks  they  had  their  fill, 
Purpofe  was  moved  by  that  gentle  Dame* 
Unto  thofe  Knights  adventurous,  to  tell 
Of  deeds  of  arms,  which  unto  them  became. 
And  every  one  his  kindred,  and  his  name. 
Then  Paridell  (in  whom  a  kindly  pride 
Of  gracious  fpeech,  and  (kill  his  words  to  frame 
Abounded)  being  glad  of  fo  fit  tide 
Him  to  commend  to  her,  thus  fpake,  of  all  w7ell  eyde, 

XXXIII. 
Troy  that  art  now  nought  but  an  idle  name, 
And  in  thine  afhes  buried  low  doit  lye, 
Though  whylome  far  much  greater  than  thy  fame., 
Before  that  angry  Gods,  and  cruel  fky 
Upon  thee  heapt  a  direful  deftiny  ; 
What  boots  it  boafl  thy  glorious  defcent, 
And  fetcht  from  heaven  thy  great  genealogy, 
Sith  all  thy  worthy  praifes  being  blent, 
Their  offspring  hath  embafl,  and  later  glory  fhent  ? 

XXXIV. 
Mod  famous  worthy  of  the  world,  by  whom 
That  war  was  kindled,  which  did  Troy  inflame, 
And  (lately  towres  of  Ilion  whilome 
Brought  unto  baleful  ruin,  was  by  name 
Sir  Paris},hr  renown'd  through  noble  fame; 
Who  through  great  prowefs  and  bold  hardinefs,  . 
From  Lacedamon  fetcht  the  fairefl  Dame 
That  ever  Greece  did  boafl,  or  Knight  pofTefs, 
Whom  Venus  to  him  gave  for  meed  of  wcrthinds. 
Vol.  L  H  h 
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XXXV. 

Fair  Hellen,  flowre  of  beauty  excellent, 
And  girlond  of  the  mighty  conquerors, 
That  madefl  many  Ladies  dear  lament 
The  heavy  lofs  of  their  brave  paramours, 
Which  they  far  off  beheld  from  Trojan  towres, 
And  faw  the  fields  of  fair  Scamander  ftrown 
With  carcafTes  of  noble  warriours, 
Whofe  fruitlefs  lives  were  under  furrow  fown, 

And  Xanthus  fandy  banks  with  blood  all  overflown, 

XXXVI. 

From  him,  my  linage  I  derive  aright, 

Who  long  before  the  ten  years  fiege  of  Troyr 

Whiles  yet  on  Ida  he  a  fhepherd  hight, 

On  fair  Oenone  got  a  lovely  boy  : 

Whom  for  remembrance  of  her  palTed  joy, 

She  of  his  father,  Partus  did  name  ; 

Who,  after  Greeks  did  Priams  realm  deflroy, 

Gath'red  the  Trojans  reliques  fav'd  from  flame, 

And  with  them  failing  thence,  to  th'Ifle  of  Paros  came** 

XXXVII. 

That  was  by  him  call'd  Paros,  which  before 
Hight  Naufa :  there  he  many  years  did  reign, 
And  built  Nauficle  by  the  Pontick  fhore  ; 
The  which  he  dying,  left  next  in  remain 
To  Paridas  his  Son. 
From  whom  I  Paridell  by  kin  defcend  ; 
But  for  fair  Ladies  love,  and  glories  gain, 
My  native  foil  have  left,  my  days  to  fpend 

In  'fueing  deeds  of  arms,  my  lifes  and  labours  end. 

XXXVIII. 

Whenas  the  noble  Britomart  heard  tell 
Of  Trojan  wars,  and  Priams  city  fackt 
(The  rueful  ftory  of  Sir  Paridell) 
She  was  empafliond  at  that  pitious  act, 
With  zealous  envy  of  Greeks  cruel  fa£t, 
A  gain  ft  that  nation,  from  whofe  race  of  old 
She  heard  that  fhe  was  lineally  extract : ' 
For  noble  Britons  fprung  from  Trojans  bold, 

And  Troynovant  was  built  of  old  Troys  allies  cold. 
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XXXIX. 

Then  fighing  foft  awhile,  at  laft  fhe  thus : 
O  lamentable  fall  of  famous  town  ! 
Which  reign'd  fo  many  years  victorious, 
And  of  all  AJia  bore  the  foveraine  crown, 
In  one  fad  night  confum'd,  and  thro  wen  down  : 
What  ftony  heart,  that  hears  thy  haplefs  fate, 
Is  not  empierft  with  deep  companion, 
And  makes  enfample  of  mans  wretched  (late, 
t  That  flowres  fo  frefh  at  morn,  and  fades  at  evening  late,' 

XL. 

Behold,  Sir,  how  your  pitiful  complaint 
Hath  found  another  partner  of  your  pain  i 
For  nothing  may  imprefs  fo  dear  conftraint, 
As  countries  caufe,  and  common  foes  difdain* 
But  if  it  fhould  not  grieve  you  back  again 
To  turn  your  courfe,  I  would  to  hear  deft  re 
What  to  Mneas  fell ;  fuh  that  men  fayn 
He  was  not  in  the  cities  woeful  fire 

Confum'd,  but  did  himfelf  to  fafety  retire. 

XLI. 

Anchyfes  Son,  begot  of  Venus  fair, 

Said  he,  out  of  the  flames  for  fafeguard  fled* 
And  with  a  remnant  did  to  fea  repair, 
Where  he  through  fatal  error  long  was  led 
Full  many  years,  and  weetlefs  wandered 
From  fhore  to  more,  emongft  the  Lybick  fands, 
Ere  reft  he  found.    Much  there  he  fuffered, 
And  many  perils  pail  in  foreign  lands, 

To  fave  his  people  fad  from  victors  vengeful  hands* 

XLII. 

At  laft  in  Latium  he  did  arrive, 

Where  he  with  cruel  war  was  entertain'd 

Of  th'inland  folk,  which  fought  him  back  to  drive 

Till  he  with  old  Latinus  was  conftrain'd 

To  contract  wedlock  :  (fo  the  Fates  ordain'd*) 

Wedlock  contract  in  blood,  and  eke  in  blood 

Accomplifhed,  that,  many  dear  complain'd  : 

The  rival  flain,  the  victor  (through  the  flood 

Efcaped  hardly)  hardly  prais'd  his  wedlock  good, 
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XLIII. 

Yet  after  all,  he  vi6tor  did  furvive, 

And  with  hatinus  did  the  kingdom  part. 
But  after,  when  both  nations  'gan  to  drive* 
Into  their  names  the  title  to  convart, 
His  ion  Iiilus  did  from  thence  depart, 
With  all  the  warlike  youth  of  'Trojans  blood, 
And  in  long  Alba  plac'd  his  throne  apart, 
Where  fair  it  fiourifhed,  and  long  time  Hood, 
.Till  Romulus  renewing  it,  to  Rome  remov'd. 

XLIV. 
There,  there,  faid  Britomart^  afrefh  appear'd 
The  glory  of  the  later  world  to  fpring, 
And  Troy  again  out  of  her  dud  was  rear'd, 
To  ftt  in  fecond  feat  of  foveraine  King 
Of  all  the  world  under  her  governing. 
But  a  third  kingdom  yet  is  to  arife, 
Out  of  the  Trojans  fcattered  ofFfpring 
That  in  all  glory  and  great  enterprife, 
Both  firft  and  fecond  Troy  mall  dare  to  equalife. 

XLV. 
It  Troynovant  is  hight,  that  with  the  waves 
Of  wealthy  Thamis  warned  is  along, 
Upon  whofe  ftubborn  neck  (whereat  he  raves 
With  roaring  rage,  and  fore  himfelf  does  throng, 
That  all  men  fear  to  tempt  his  billows  flrong) 
She  faftned  hath  her  foot,  which  Hands  fo  high, 
That  it  a  wonder  of  the  world  is  fong 
In  foreign  lands  ;  and  all  which  patten  by, 
Beholding  it  from  far,  do  think  it  threats  .the  sky.  • 

XLVI. 
The  Trojan  Brute  did  firft  that  city  found, 
And  Hygate  made  the  meare  thereof  by  weft, 
And  Overt-gate  by  north :  that  is  the  bound 
Toward  the  land  ;  two  rivers  bound  the  reft. 
So  huge  a  fcope  at  firft  him  fecmed  beft, 
To  be  the  compafs  of  his  kingdoms  feat; 
So  huge  a  mind  could  not  in  leffer  reft, 
Ne  in  imall  mears  contain  his  glory  great; 
That  AWion  had  conquer'd  firft  by  warlike  fea< 
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XLVII. 

Ah  !   faireft  Lady-Knight,  faid  Paridell, 
Pardon  (I  pray)  my  heedlefs  over-fight, 
Who  had  forgot,  that  whylome  I  heard  tell 
P>om  aged  Mnemon  -,  for  my  wits  been  light, 
Indeed  he  faid,  if  I  remember  right, 
That  of  the  antique  Trojan  flock,  there  grew 
Another  plant,  that  raught  to  wondrous  height, 
And  far  abroad  his  mighty  branches  threw, 

Into  the  utmoft  angle  of  the  world  he  knew. 

XLVIII. 

For  that  fame  Brute  (whom  much  he  did  advance 
In  all  his  fpeechj  was  Sylvius  his  fon, 
Whom  having  (lain,  through  lucklefs  arrows  glance, 
He  fled  for  fear  of  that  he  had  mifdone, 
Or  elfe  for  fhame,  fo  foul  reproach  to  fhone  ; 
And  with  him  led  to  fea  a  youthly  train, 
Where  weary  wandring  they  long  time  did  wonne, 
And  many  fortunes  prov'd  in  th'Ocean  main, 

And  great  adventures  found,  that  now  were  long  to  fayn, 

XLIX. 

At  lafl  by  fatal  courfe  they  driven  were 
Into  an  Ifland  fpacious  and  broad, 
The  further!  north  that  did  to  them  appear : 
And  (after  reft  they  feeking  far  abroad) 
Found  it  the  fitteft  foil  for  their  abode  ; 
Fruitful  of  all  things  fit  for  living  food, 
But  wholly  wafte,  and  void  of  peoples  trode, 
Save  an  huge  nation  of  the  Giants  brood, 

That  fed  on  living  flefh,  and  drunk  mens  vital  blood. 

L. 

Whom  he  through  weary  wars  and  labours  long, 
Subdu'd  with  lofs  of  many  Britons  bold  : 
In  which,  the  great  Goemagot  of  ilrong 
Corineusy  and  Coulin  of  Debon  old 
Were  overthrown,  and  laid  on  th'earth  full  cold, 
Which  quaked  under  their  fo  hideous  mafs: 
A  famous  hiftory  to  be  enrokl 
In  everlafting  monuments  of  brafs, 

That  all  the  antique  worthies  merits  far  did  pafs, 
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LI. 

His  work,  great  froynouant,  his  work  is  eke 
Fair  Lincoln,  both  renowned  far  away, 
That  who  from  eaft  to  weft  will  end-long  feek, 
Cannot  two  fairer  cities  find  this  day, 
Except  Cleopolis :  fo  heard  I  fay 
Old  Mnemon.    Therefore  fir,  I  greet  you  well 
Your  country  kin,  and  you  entirely  pr&y 
Of  pardon  for  the  flrife  which  late  befell 

Betwixt  us  both  unknown.    So  ended  Paridelh 

LII. 

But  all  the  while  that  he  thefe  fpeeches  fpent, 
Upon  his  lips  hung  fair  Dame  Hellenore^ 
With  vigilant  regard,  and  due  attent, 
Fafhioning  worlds  of  fancies  evermore 
In  her  frail  wit,  that  now  her  quite  forlore: 
The  whiles,  unwares  away  her  wandring  eye 
And  greedy  ears,  her  weak  heart  from  her  bore  : 
Which  he  perceiving,  ever  privily 

In  fpeaking,  many  falfe  belgards  at  her  let  fly. 

Lfc; 

So  long  thefe  Knights  difcourfed  diverfly, 
Of  ftrapge  affairs,  and  noble  hardiment, 
Which  they  had  pad  with  mickle  jeopardy, 
That  now  the  humid  night  was  farforth  fpent, 
And  heavenly  lamps  were  halfendeal  ybrent : 
Which  th'old  man  feeing  well  (who  too  long  thought 
Every  difcourfe  and  every  argument, 
Which  by  the  hours  he  meafured)  befought 

Them  go  to  reft.    So  all  unto  their  bowrs  were  brought. 
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CANTO    X. 

Paridell  rapeth  Kellenore: 

Malbecco  her  purfues: 
Finds  emongji  Satyrs 9-  whence  with  him 

To  turn  Jhe  doth  refufe. 

I. 

The  morrow  next,  fo  foon  as  Phcebus  lamp 
Bewrayed  had  the  world  with  early  light, 
And  frefh  Aurora  had  the  fhady  damp 
Out  of  the  goodly  heaven  amoved  quight, 
Fair  Britomart  and  that  fame  Fairy  Knight 
Uprofe,  forth  on  their  journey  for  to  wend  : 
But  Paridell  complain'd,  that  his  late  fight 
With  Britomart,  fo  fore  did  him  offend, 
That  ride  he  could  not,  till  his  hurts  he  did  amend. 

II. 

So  forth  they  far'd  ;   but  he  behind  them  ftayd, 
Maulgre  his  hoft,  who  grudged  grievoufly 
To  houfe  a  gueft,  that  would  be  needs  obey'd, 
And  of  his  own  him  left  not  liberty  : 
(Might,  wanting  meafure,  moveth  furquedryj 
Two  things  he  feared,  but  the  third  was  death ; 
That  fierce  young  mans  unruly  maiftery ; 
His  money,  which  he  lov'd  as  living  breath ; 

And  his  fair  wife,  whom  honeft  long  he  kept  uneath, 

III. 

But  patience  perforce  :  he  mud  aby 

What  fortune  and  his  fate  on  him  will  lay : 
Fond  is  the  fear  that  finds  no  remedy  -, 
Yet  warily  he  watcheth  every  way, 
By  which  he  feareth  evil  happen  may: 
So  th'evil  thinks  by  watching  to  prevent; 
Ne  doth  he  fufFer  her,  nor  night,  nor  day, 
Out  of  his  fight  her  felf  once  to  abfent 

So  doth  he  punifh  her,  and  eke  himfelf  torment, 
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IV. 

But  Paridell  kept  better  watch  than  he, 
A  fit  occafion  for  his  turn  to  find  : 
Falfe  Love,  why  do  men  fay,  thou  canft  not  fee, 
And  in  their  foolifh  fancy  feign  thee  blind, 
That  with  thy  charms  the  fharpeft  fight  doft  bind. 
And  to  thy  will  abufe  ?  Thou  walkeft  free, 
And  feeft  every  fecret  of  the  mind ; 
Thou  feed  all,  yet  none  at  all  fees  thee  ; 

All  that  is  by  the  working  of  thy  Deity. 

v  ♦ 

So  perfect  in  that  art  was  Paridel!, 

That  he  Malbecccfs  halfen  eye  did  while  °. 
His  halfen  eye  he  wiled  wondrous  well, 
And  Helknor's  both  eyes  did  eke  beguile, 
Both  eyes  and  heart  attonce,  during  the  while 
That  he  there  fojourned  his  wounds  to  heal  -, 
That  Cupid  felf  it  feeing,  clofe  did  fmile, 
To  weet  how  he  her  love  away  did  ileal, 

And  bade,  that  none  their  joyous  treafon  fhould  reveaL 

VI. 

The  learned  Lover  loft  no  time  nor  tide, 
That  leaft  advantage  mote  to  him  afford, 
Yet  bore  fo  fair  a  fail,  that  none  efpide 
His  fecret  drift,  till  he  her  laid  abord. 
When-fo  in  open  place,  and  common  bord, 
He  fortun'd  her  to  meet,  with  common  fpeech 
He  courted  her,  yet  baited  every  word, 
That  his  ungentle  hofc  n'ote  him  appeach 

Of  vile  ungentlenefs,  or  hofpitages  breach. 

VII. 

But  when  apart  (if  ever  her  apart) 

He  found,  then  his  falfe  engins  fad:  he  plide, 
And  all  the  Heights  unbofom'd  in  his  heart-, 
He  figh'd,  he  fob'*!*  he  fwound,  he  perdy  dide, 
And  caft  himfelf  on  ground  her  fad  befide : 
Tho  when  again  he  him  bethought  to  live, 
He  wept,  and  waiid,  and  falfe  laments  beiide, . 
Saying,  but  if  ine  mercy  would  him  give, 

That  he  mote  aigates  dye,  yet  did  his  death  forgive*. 
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VIII. 

And  other-whiles  with  amorous  delights, 
And  pleafing  toys  he  would  her  entertain, 
Now  finging  fweetly,  to  furprife  her  fprights, 
Now  making  lays  of  love  and  Lovers  pain, 
Branfles,  ballads,  virelays,  and  verfes  vain  ; 
Oft  purpofes,  oft  riddles  he  devis'd, 
And  thoufands  like,  which  flowed  in  his  brain, 
With  which  he  fed  her  fancy  and  entis'd 

To  take  to  his  new  love,  and  leave  her  old  defpis'd, 

IX. 

And  every  where  he  might,  and  every  while 
He  did  her  fervice  dutiful,  and  fu'd 
At  hand  with  humble  pride,  and  pleafing  guile, 
So  clofely  yet,  that  none  but  fhe  it  view'd, 
Who  well  perceived  all,  and  all  indu'd. 
Thus  finely  did  he  his  falfe  nets  diflpred, 
With  which  he  many  weak  hearts  had  fubdu'd 
Of  yore,  and  many  had  ylike  milled: 

What  wonder  then,  if  ihe  were  likewife  carried  f 

X. 

No  fort  fo  fenfible,  no  walls  fo  ftrong, 
But  that  continual  battery  will  rive, 
Or  daily  fiege  through  difpurveyance  long* 
And  lack  of  refcues  will  to  parly  drive ; 
And  piece,  that  unto  parly  ear  will  give, 
Will  fhortly  yield  it  {d^  and  will  be  made 
The  vaifal  of  the  victors  will  bylive : 
That  flratagem  had  oftentimes  affay'd 

This  crafty  paramour,  and  now  it  plain  difplav'd. 

XL 

For  though  his  trains  he  her  intrapped  hath, 
That  fhe  her  love  and  heart  hath  wholly  fold 
To  him,  without  regard  of  gain,  or  fcath, 
Or  care  of  credit,  or  of  husband  old, 
Whom  Hie  hath  vow'd  to  dub  a  fair  cuckold. 
Nought  wants  but  time  and  place,  which  fhortly  (fa 
Devized  hath,  and  to  her  Lover  told. 
It  pleafed  well.    So  well  they  both  agree  ; 

So  ready  ripe  to  ill,  ill  womens  counfeis  be. 
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XII. 

Dark  was  the  evening,  fit  for  Lovers  Health, 
When  chanft  Malbecco  bufie  be  elfe-where, 
She  to  his  clofet  went,  where  all  his  wealth 
Lay  hid :  thereof  fhe  countlefs  fums  did  rear, 
The  which  fhe  meant  away  with  her  to  bear ; 
The  reft,  fhe  fir'd  for  fport,  or  for  defpight ; 
As  Hellen,  when  fhe  faw  aloft  appear 
The  'Trojan  flames,  and  reach  to  heavens  height, 
Did  clap  her  hands,  and  joyed  at  that  doleful  fight* 

XIII. 
This  fecqnd  Hellen,  fair  Dame  Hellenore, 

The  whiles  her  hufband  ran  with  forry  hafle 
To  quench  the  flames  which  fhe  had  tin'd  before, 
Laught  at  his  foolilh  labour  fpent  in  wafle  9 
And  ran  into  her  Lovers  arms  right  faft  ; 
Where  flraight  embraced,  fhe  to  him  did  cry, 
And  call  aloud  for  help,  ere  help  were  pari  9 
For  lo,  that  gueil  would  bear  her  forcibly, 
And  meant  to  ravifh  her,  that  rather  had  to  dyei 

XIV. 
The  wretched  man,  hearing  her  call  for  aid, 
And  ready  feeing  him  with  her  to  fly, 
In  his  difquiet  mind  was  much  difmaid  : 
But  when  again  he  backward  caft  his  eye, 
And  faw  the  wicked  fire  fo  furioufly 
Confume  his  heart,  and  fcorch  his  idols  face, 
Ke  was  there- with  diftreffed  diverfly, 
Ne  wifl  he  how  to  turn,  nor  to  what  place; 
Was  never  wretched  man  in  fuch  a  woeful  cafe. 

XV. 
Ay  when  to  him  fhe  cride,  to  her  he  turn'd, 
And  left  the  fire  ;  Love,  money  overcame  : 
But,  when  he  marked  how  his  money  burn'd, 
He  left  his  wife  ;  money  did  Love  difclaim  : 
Both  was  he  loth  to  lofe  his  loved  Dame, 
And  loth  to  leave  his  liefeft  pelf  behind, 
Yet  fith  he  n'ote  fave  both,  he  fav'd  that  fame 
WThich  was  the  deareft  to  his  dunghill  mind, 
The  God  of  his  deflre,  the  joy  of  mifers  blind. 
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XVI. 

Thus  whilft  all  things  in  troublous  uproar  were, 
And  all  men  bufie  to  fupprefs  the  flame, 
The  loving  couple  need  no  reicue  fear, 
But  leifure  had,  and  liberty  to  frame 
Their  purposd  flight,  free  from  all  mens  reclame ; 
And  Night  (the  patronefs  of  love-ftealth  fair) 
Gave  him  fafe  conduct,  till  to  end  they  came  ; 
So  been  they  gone  yfere  (a  wanton  pair 
Of  Lovers  loofely  knit)  where  lift  them  to  repair. 

XVII. 
Soon  as  the  cruel  flames  y (lacked  were, 
Malfrecco,  feeing  how  his  lofs  did  lie, 
Out  of  the  flames,  which  he  had  quencht  whylere 
Into  huge  waves  of  grief  and  jealoufie 
Full  deep  emplonged  was,  and  drowned  nigh, 
Twixt  inward  dool  and  felonous  defpight ; 
He  rav'd,  he  wept,  he  ftampt,  he  loud  did  cry, 
And  all  the  paffions  that  in  man  may  light, 
Did  him  attonce  opprefs,  and  vex  his  caitive  fpright. 

XVIII. 
Long  thus  he  chawd  the  cud  of  inward  grief, 
And  did  confume  his  gall  with  anguifh  fore: 
Still  when  he  mufed  on  his  late  mifchief, 
Then  ftilL  the  fmart  thereof  increafed  more, 
And  feem'd  more  grievous  than  it  was  before  : 
At  laft,  when  forrow  he  faw  booted  nought, 
Ne  grief  might  not  his  Love  to  him  reilore, 
He  5gan  devife,  how  her  he  refcue  mought, 
Ten  thoufand  ways  he  call  in  his  confufed  thought. 

XIX. 
At  laft,  refolving  like  a  pilgrim  poor 

To  fearch  her  forth,  where  fo  flie  might  be  fond, 
And  bearing  with  him  treafure  in  dole  (lore, 
The  reft  he  leaves  in  ground  :  So  takes  in  hond 
To  feek  her  endlong,  both  by  fea  and  lond. 
Long  he  her  fought,  he  fought  her  far  and  near. 
And  every  where  that  he  mote  underftond, 
Of  Knights  and  Ladies  any  meetings  were, 
And  of  each  one  he  met,  he  tidings  did  inquere, 
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XX. 

But  all  in  vain,  his  woman  was  too  wife, 
Ever  to  come  into  his  clouch  again, 
And  he  too  fimple  ever  to  furprife 
The  jolly  Paridell,  for  all  his  pain. 
One  day,  as  he  fore-pafTed  by  the  plain 
With  weary  pace,  he  far  away  efpide. 
A  couple  (feeming  well  to  be  his  twain) 
Which  hoved  clofe  under  a  foreif,  fide, 
As  if  they  lay  in  wait,  or  elfe  themfelves  did  hide. 

XXI. 
Well  weened  he,  that  thofe  the  fame  mote  be  : 
And  as  he  better  did  their  fhape  avize, 
Him  feemed  more  their  manner  did  agree  -9 
For  th'one  was  armed  all  in  warlike  wize, 
Whom  to  be  Paridell  he  did  devize  ; 
And  th*  other,  all  yclad  in  garments  light, 
Difcolour'd  like  to  womanifh  difguize, 
He  did  refemble  to  his  Lady  bright  -, 
And  ever  his  faint  heart  much  yearned  at  the  fight.. 

XXIL 
And  ever  fain  he  towards  them  would  go, 
But  yet  durft  not  for  dread  approachen  nigh, 
But  flood  aloof,  unweeting  what  to  do  ; 
Till  that  prickt  forth  with  loves  extremity, 
That  is  the  father  of  foul  jealoufie, 
He  clofely  nearer  crept,  the  truth  to  weet : 
But,  as  he  nigher  drew,  he  eafily 
Might  'fcern,  that  it  was  not  his  fweeteft  fweet, 
Ne  yet  her  Belamour,  the  partner  of  his  flieet. 

XXIII. 
But  it  was  fcornful  Braggadocbio7 

That  with  his  fervant  <Trompart  hover'd  there, 
Since  late  he  fled  from  his  too  earned  foe  : 
Whom  fuch  whenas  Malbeeco  fpyed  clear, 
He  turned  back,  and  would  have  fled  arear ; 
Till  Trompart  running  haft'ly,  him  did  flay, 
And  bade  before  his  foveraine  Lord  appear  : 
That  was  him  loth,  yet  durft  he  not  gain-fay, 
And  coming  him  before,  low  louted  on  the  lay. 
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XXIV. 
The  boafler  at  him  fternly  bent  his  brow, 
As  if  he  could  have  kill'd  him  with  his  look, 
That  to  the  ground  him  meekly  made  to  bow, 
And  aweful  terror  deep  into  him  ftrcok, 
That  every  member  of  his  body  quook. 
Said  he,  thou  man  of  nought,  what  doll  thou  here, 
Unfitly  furnifht  with  thy  bag  and  book, 
Where  I  expected  one  with  ihield  and  fpear, 
To  prove  fome  deeds  of  arms  upon  an  equal  peer. 

XXV. 
The  wretched  man,  at  his  imperious  fpeech, 
Was  all  abafht,  and  low  proftrating,  faid; 
Good  Sir,  let  not  my  rudenefs  be  a  breach 
Unto  your  patience,  ne  be  ill  ypaid  ; 
For  I  unwares  this  way  by  fortune  ft  ray  d, 
A  filly  Pilgrim  driven  to  diftrefs, 
That  feek  a  Lady.     There  he  fuddain  ftayd, 
And  did  the  reft  with  grievous  fighs  fupprefs, 
While  tears  flood  in  his  eyes  (few  drops  or  bitternefs.) 

XXVI. 
What  Lady,  man  ?  faid  Trompart^  take  good  heart, 
And  tell  thy  grief,  if  any  hidden  lyQ  ; 
Was  never  better  time  to  mew  thy  fmart 
Than  now,  that  noble  fuccour  is  thee  by* 
That  is  the  whole  worlds  common  remedy. 
That  chearful  word  his  weak  heart  much  did  chear, 
And  with  vain  hope  his  fpirits  faint  fupply, 
That  bold  he  faid ;  O  moft  redoubted  Peer, 
Vouchfafe  with  mild  regard  a  wretches  cafe  to  hear, 

XXVII. 
Then  fighing  fore,  It  is  not  long,  faid  he, 
Since  I  enjoy'd  the  gentleft  Dame  alive  ; 
Of  whom  a  Knight,  no  Knight  at  all  perdee, 
But  fhame  of  all  that  do  for  honour  ftrive, 
By  treacherous  deceipt  did  me  deprive  ; 
Through  open  out-rage  he  her  bore  away, 
And  with  foul  force  unto  his  will  did  drive, 
Which  all  good  Knights,  that  arms  do  bear  this  day, 
Are  bound  for  to  revenge,  and  puni'fti  if  they  "may. 
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XXVIII. 

And  you  fmoft  nobis  Lord)  that  can  and  dare 
Redrefs  the  wrong  of  miferable  wight, 
Cannot  employ  your  moll  victorious  fpear 
In  better  quarrel,  than  defence  of  right, 
And  for  a  Lady  'gainft  a  faithlefs  Knight ; 
So  fhall  your  glory  be  advanced  much, 
And  all  fair  Ladies  magnify  your  might, 
And  eke  my  feif  (albe  I  fimple  fuch) 

Your  worthy  pain  mail  well  reward  with  guerdon  rich, 

XXIX. 

With  that,  out  of  his  bouget  forth  he  drew 

Great  flore  of  treafure,  there- with  him  to  tempt ; 
But  he  on  it  lookt  fcornfully  afkew, 
As  much  difdeigning  to  be  fo  mifdempt, 
Or  a  war- monger  to  be  bafely  nempt ; 
And  faid  •,  Thy  offers  bafe  I  greatly  loath, 
And  eke  thy  words  uncourteous  and  unkempt; 
I  tread  in  dull  thee  and  thy  money  both, 

That,  were  it  not  for  fhame  -,  So  turned  from  him  wroth, 

XXX. 

But  Trcmpart,  that  his  matters  humour  knew, 
In  lofty  looks  to   hide  an  humble  mind, 
Was  inly  tickled  with  that  golden  view, 
And  in  his  ear  him  rounded  clofe  behind  : 
Yet  ftoopt  he  not,  but  lay  Hill  in  the  wind, 
Waiting  advantage  on  the  prey  to  feife ; 
Till  Trompart  lowly  to  the  ground  inclin'd, 
Befought  him  his  great  courage  to  appeafe, 

And  pardon  fimple  man,  that  rafh  did  him  difpleafe, 

XXXI. 

Big  looking,  like  a  doughty  Doucepere, 
At  laft  he  thus  ;  Thou  clod  of  viieft  clay, 
I  pardon  yield,  and  with  thy  rudenefs  bear  ; 
But  weet  henceforth,  that  all  that  golden  prey, 
And  all  that  elfe  the  vain  world  vaunten  may, 
I  loath  as  dung,  ne  deem  my  due  reward  : 
Fame  is  my  meed,  and  glory  vertues  pay. 
But  minds  of  mortal  men  are  mucheli  mar'd, 

And  mov'd  amifs  with  maflie  mucks  unmeet  regard. 
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XXXII. 

And  more,  I  grant  to  thy  great  mifery 

Gracious  refpect,  thy  wife  (hall  back  be  fent ; 

And  that  vile  Knight,  whoever  that  he  be, 

Which  hath  thy  Lady  reft,  and  knighthood  (hent, 

By  Sanglamort  my  fword,  whofe  deadly  dent 

The  blood  hath  of  fo  many  thoufands  fried, 

I  fwear,  ere  long  mail  dearly  it  repent ; 

Ne  he  twixt  heaven  and  earth  mall  hide  his  head, 

But  foon  he  mall  be  found,  and  fliortly  doen  be  dead. 

XXXIII. 

The  foolifh  man  thereat  woxe  wondrous  With, 
As  if  the  word  fo  fpoken  were  half  done, 
And  humbly  thanked  him  a  thoufand  fith, 
That  had  from  death  to  life  him  newly  won. 
Tho  forth  the  boafter  marching,  brave  begun 
His  ftolen  deed  to  thunder  furioufly, 
As  if  he  heaven  and  hell  would  over  run, 
And  all  the  world  confound  with  cruelty. 

That  much  Malbecco  joyed  in  his  jollity. 

XXXIV. 

Thus  long  they  three  together  travelled, 

Through  many  a  wood,  and  many  an  uncouth  way, 

To  fee k  his  wife,  that  was  far  wandered, 

But  thofe  two  fought  nought  but  the  preient  prey. 

To  weet  the  treafure,  which  he  did  bewray, 

On  which  their  eyes  and  hearts  were  wholly  fet, 

With  purpofe  how  they  might  it  bed  betray  ; 

For  fith  the  hour  that  firft  he  did  them  let 

The  fame  behold,  there-with  their  keen  deiires  were  whet. 

XXXV. 

It  fortuned  as  they  together  far'd, 

They  fpide  where  Paridell  came  pricking  fad 
Upon  the  plain,  the  which  himfelf  prepai'd 
To  giuft  with  that  brave  dranger  Knight  a  cad, 
As  on  adventure  by  the  way  he  pad  : 
Alone  he  rode  without  his  paragone  5 
For  having  filch t  her  bells,  her  up  he  call 
To  the  wide  world,  and  let  her  fly  alone, 

He  n'ould  be  clog'd.     So  had  he  frrved  many  one. 
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XXXVI. 

The  gentle  Lady,  loofe  at  random  left, 

The  green-wood  long  did  walk,  and  wander  wide 

At  wild  adventure,  like  a  forlorn  weft, 

Till  on  a  day  the  Satyrs  her  efpide 

Straying  alone  withouten  groom  or  guide : 

Her  up  they  took,  and  with  them  home  her  led* 

With  them  as  houfewife  ever  to  abide, 

To  milk  their  Goats,  and  make  them  cheefeand  bread, 

And  every  one  as  common  good  her  handeled. 

XXXVII. 

That  fhortly  fhe  Malbecco  has  forgot, 
And  eke  Sir  Paridell^  all  were  he  dear-, 
Who  from  her  went  to  feek  another  lot, 
And  now  (by  fortune)  was  arrived  here, 
Where  thofe  two  guilers  with  Malbecco  were: 
Soon  as  the  old  man  faw  Sir  Paridell^ 
He  fainted,  and  was  almoft  dead  with  fear* 
Ne  word  he  had  to  fpeak,  his  grief  to  tell, 

But  to  him  louted  low,  and  greeted  goodly  well. 

XXXVIII. 

And  after  afked  him  for  Hellenore, 
I  take  no  keep  of  her,  faid  Paridell ; 
She  wonneth  in  the  forefl  there  before. 
So  forth  he  rode,  as  his  adventure  fell  * 
The  whiles  the  boafter  from  his  lofty  fell 
Feign'd  to  alight,  fomething  amifs  to  mend  ; 
But  the  freih  fwain  would  not  his  leifure  dwell  * 
But  went  his  way  -,  whom  when  he  paiTed  kend, 

He  up  remounted  light,  and  after  feign'd  to  wend. 

XXXIX. 

Perdy  nay,  faid  Malbecco^  mall  ye  not : 
But  let  him  pafs  as  lightly  as  he  came  : 
For  little  good  of  him  is  to  be  got, 
And  mickle  peril  to  be  put  to  fhame. 
But  let  us  go  to  feek  my  deareft  Dame, 
Whom  he  hath  left  in  yonder  forefl:  wild  : 
For  of  her  fafety  in  great  doubt  I  am, 
Left  falvage  beads  her  perfon  have  defpoil'd  : 

Then  all  the  world  is  loft,  and  we  in  vain  have  toil'd. 
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XL. 

They  all  agree,  and  forward  them  addreft  : 
Ah  !   but  faid  crafty  Trompart^  weet  ye  Well, 
That  yonder  in  that  wafleful  wildernefs 
•    Huge  monflers  haunt,  and  many  dangers  dwell  5 
Dragons,  and  Minotaurs,  and  fiends  of  hell, 
And  many  wild  wood-men,  which  rob  and  rend 
All  travellers  -,  therefore  advife  ye  well* 
Before  ye  enterprife  that  way  to  wend  : 

One  may  his  journey  bring  too  foon  to  evil  end* 

XLI. 

Malhecco  flopt  in  great  aflonifhment, 

And  with  pale  eyes  fail  fixed  on  the  reft, 
Their  counfel  crav'd,  in  danger  imminent. 
Said  Trompart,  You  that  are  the  moil  opprefl 
With  burden  of  great  treafure,  I  think  befl 
Here  for  to  flay  in  fafety  behind  ; 
My  Lord  and  I  will  fearch  the  wide  forefl. 
That  counfel  pleafed  not  Malbecco*s  mind  ; 

For  he  was  much  affraid,  himfelf  alone  to  find, 

XLII. 

Then  is  it  beflj  faid  he,  that  ye  do  leave 
Your  treafure  here  in  fome  fecurity, 
Either  fafl  clofed  in  fome  hollow  grave. 
Or  buried  in  the  ground  from  jeopardy, 
Till  we  return  again  in  fafety  t 
As  for  us  two,  left  doubt  of  us  ye  have* 
Hence  far  away  we  will  blindfolded  lye, 
■  Ne  privy  be  unto  your  treafures  grave. 

It  pleafed :  fo  he  did,  then  they  march  forward  brave. 

XLIII. 

Now  when  amid  the  thickefl  woods  they  were, 
They  heard  a  noife  of  many  bagpipes  fhriJl, 
And  fhrieking  hububs  them  approaching  near, 
Which  all  the  forefl  di.d  with  horrour  fill : 
That  dreadful  found  the  boailers  heart  did  thriJI5 
With  fuch  amazement,   that  in  hade  he  fled, 
Ne  ever  looked  back  for  good  or  ill, 
And  after  him  eke  fearful  Trompart  fped  5 

The  old  man  could  not  fly,  but  fell  to  ground  half  dead. 
Vol.  I.  I  i 
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XLIV. 

Yet  afterwards,  clofe  creeping  as  he  might, 
He  in  a  bum  did  hide  his  fearful  head  : 
The  jolly  Satyr  s^  full  of  frefh  delight, 
Came  dancing  forth,  and  with  them  nimbly  led 
Fair  Helknore,  with  girlonds  all  befpred, 
Whom  their  May-lady  they  had  newly  made  : 
She  proud  of  that  new  honour,  which  they  read, 
And  of  their  lovely  fellowfhip  full  glad, 

Danc'd  lively,  and  her  face  did  with  a  Laurel  made. 

XLV. 

The  filly  man  that  in  the  thicket  lay, 

Saw  ail  this  goodly  fport,  and  grieved  fore, 

Yet  durft  he  not  againft  it  do  or  fay, 

But  did  his  heart  with  bitter  thoughts  engore, 

To  fee  th'unkindnefs  of  his  Helknore. 

All  day  they  danced  with  great  luftihed, 

And  with  their  horned  feet  the  green  grafs  wore, 

The  whiles  their  Goats  upon  the  brouzes  fed, 

Till  drooping  Phcebus  'gan  to  hide  his  golden  head. 

XLVI. 

Tho  up  they  'gan  their  merry  pipes  to  trufs, 
And  all  their  goodly  herds  did  gather  round  5 
But  every  Satyr  firft  did  give  a  bufs 
To  Helknore:  fo  buries  did  abound. 
Now  'gan  the  humid  vapour  fhed  the  ground 
With  pearly  dew,  arid  the  earths  gloomy  made 
Did  dim  the  brightnefs  of  the  welkin  round 
That  every  bird  and  beafl  awarned  made 

To  fhroud  themfelves,  whiles  Deep  their  fenfes  did  invade. 

XLVIL 

Which  when  Malbecco  faw,  out  of  the  bum 
Upon  his  hands  and  feet  he  crept  full  light, 
And  like  a  Goat  emongft  the  Goats  did  rum, 
That  through  the  help  of  his  fair  horns  on  height, 
And  mifty  damp  of  mifconceiving  night, 
And  eke  through  likenefs  of  his  goatilh  beard, 
He  did  the  better  counterfeit  aright : 
So  home  he  marcht  emongft  the  horned  herd. 

That  none  of  all  the  Satyrs  him  efpide  or  heard. 
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XLVIII. 

At  night,  when  ali  they  went  to  fleep,  he  viewd, 
Where-as  his  lovely  Wife  emongft  them  lay, 
Embraced  of  a  Satyr  rough  and  rude, 
Who  all  the  night  did  mind  his  joyous  play  : 
Nine  times  he  heard  him  come  aloft  ere  day, 
That  ail  his  heart  with  jealoufle  did  fweli  5 
But  yet  that  nights  enfample  did  bewray, 
That  not  for  nought  his  Wife  them  lov'd  fo  wel!? 

When  one  fo  oft  a  night  did  ring  his  matins  bell. 

So  clofely  as  he  could,  he  to  them  crept, 
When  weary  of  their  fport  to  fleep  they  fdl ; 
And  to  his  Wife,  that  now  full  foundly  flept, 
He  whifper'd  in  her  ear,  and  did  her  tell, 
That  it  was  he,  which  by  her  fide  did  dwell, 
And  therefore  pray'd  her  wake,  to  hear  him  plain* 
As  one  out  of  a  dream  not  waked  well, 
She  turnd  her,  and  returned  back  again  : 

Yet  her  for  to  awake  he  did  the  more  conftrain. 

L. 

At  laft  with  irkfome  trouble  me  abraid  ; 
And  then  perceiving  that  it  was  indeed 
Her  old  Malbecco^  which  did  her  upbraid, 
With  loolenefs  of  her  love,  and  loathly  deed. 
She  was  aftonifht  with  exceeding  dreed, 
And  would  have  wakt  the  Satyr  by  her  fide  ; 
But  he  her  prayd,  for  mercy,  or  for  meed, 
To  fave  his  life,  ne  let  him  be  dcfcride, 

But  harken  to  his  lore,  and  all  his  counfel  hide, 

LI. 

Tho  'gan  he  her  perfuade,  to  leave  that  lewd 
And  loathfome  life,  of  God  and  man  abhord, 
And  home  return,  where  ali  mould  be  renewd 
With  perfect  peace,  and  bands  of  frelh  accord, 
And  fhe  receiv'd  again  to  bed  and  bord, 
As  if  no  trefpafs  ever  had  been  done  : 
But  {he  it  all  refufed  at  one  word, 
And  by  no  means  would  to  his  will  be  won, 
„  But  chofe  emongft  the  jolly  Satyrs  ftill  to  wonne- 
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LH. 

He  wooed  her,  till  day  fpring  he  efpide ; 

But  all  in  vain :  and  then  turn'd  to  the  herd, 
Who  butted  him  with  horns  on  every  fide, 
And  trode  down  in  the  dirt,  where  his  hore  beard 
Was  fouly  dight,  and  he  of  death  affeard. 
Early  before  the  heavens  faireft  light 
Out  of  the  ruddy  Baft  was  fully  rear'd, 
The  herds  out  of  their  folds  were  loofed  quight, 
And  he  ernongft  the  reft  crept  forth  in  forry  plight, 

LIII. 
So  foon  as  he  the  prifon  door  did  pafs, 

He  ran  as  faft  as  both  his  feet  could  bear, 
And  never  looked  who  behind  him  was, 
Ne  fcarcely  who  before  :  like  as  a  Bear 
That  creeping  clofe,  ernongft  the  hives  to  rear 
An  hony-comb,  the  wakeful  dogs  efpy, 
And  him  afTailing,  fore  his  carcafs  tear, 
That  hardly  he  with  life  away  does  fly, 
Ne  flays,  till  fafe  himfelf  he  fee  from  jeopardy. 

LIV. 
Ne  ftayd  he,  till  he  came  unto  the  place 
Where  late  his  treafure  he  entombed  had ; 
Where  when  he  found  it  not  (for  Tromparl  bafe 
Had  it  purloined  for  his  maifter  bad:) 
With  extream  fury  he  became  quite  mad, 
And  ran  away,  ran  with  himfelf  away  : 
That  who  fo  ftrangely  had  him  feen  beftad, 
With  upftarthair,  and  flaring  eyes  difmay, 
From  Limbo  lake  him  late  efcaped  fure  would  fay. 

LV. 
High  over  hills  and  over  dales  he  fled, 

As  if  the  wind  him  on  his  wings  had  borne, 
Ne  bank  nor  bufh  could  flay  him,  when  he  fped 
His  nimble  feet,  as  treading  flill  on  thorn  : 
Grief,  and  defpight,  and  jealoufie,  and  (corn 
Did  all  the  way  him  follow  hard  behind  : 
And  he  himfelf,  himfelf  loath'd  fo  forlorn, 
So  fhamefully  forlorn  of  womankind  -, 
That,  as  a  Snake,  £1111  lurked  in  his  wounded  mind* 
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LVI. 

Still  fled  he  forward,  looking  backward  (till, 
Ne  ftayd  his  flight,  nor  fearful  agony, 
Till  that  he  came  unto  a  rocky  hill, 
Over  the  fea  fufpended  dreadfully, 
That  living  creature  it  would  terrify 
To  look  adown,  or  upward  to  the  height; 
From  thence  he  threw  himfelf  defpiteoufly, 
All  defperate  of  his  fore-damned  fpright, 

That  feem'd  no  help  for  him  was  left  in  living  fight. 

LVII. 

But  through  long  anguifh,  and  felf-mnrdring  thought," 
He  was  fo  wafted  and  fore-pined  quight, 
That  all  his  fubflance  was  confum'd  to  nought, 
And  nothing  left,  but  like  an  airy  Spright, 
That  on  the  rocks  he  fell  fo  flit  and  light, 
That  he  thereby  receiv'd  no  hurt  at  all, 
But  chanced  on  a  craggy  cliff  to  light ; 
Whence  he  with  crooked  claws  fo  long  did  crawl!, 

That  at  the  laft  he  found  a  cave  with  entrance  fmall. 

LVHI. 

Into  the  fame  he  creeps,  and  thence-forth  there 
Refolv'd  to  build  his  baleful  manfion, 
In  dreary  darknefs,  and  continual  fear 
Of  that  rocks  fall  ;  which  ever  and  anon 
Threats  with  huge  ruin  him  to  fall  upon, 
That  he  dare  never  ileep,  but  that  one  eye 
Still  ope  he  keeps  for  that  occafion  •, 
Ne  ever  reds  he  in  tranquillity, 

The  roaring  billows  beat  his  bowre  fo  boiftrouily. 

LIX. 

Ne  ever  is  he  wont  on  oug;ht  to  feed. 

But  Toads  and  Frogs  (his  pafture  poifonousj 

"Which  in  his  cold  complexion  do  breed 

A  filthy  blood,  or  humour  rancorous, 

Matter  of  doubt  and  dread  fufpicious, 

That  doth  with  carelefs  care  confume  the  heart, 

Corrupts  the  flomach  with  gall  vicious, 

Crofs-cuts  the  liver  with  internal  fmart, 

And  doth  transfix  the  foul  with  deaths  eternal  dart, 
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LX. 

Yet  can  he  never  dye,  but  dying  lives, 

And  doth  him  felf  with  forrow  new  fuftain, 
That  death  and  life  attonce  unto  him  gives, 
And  painful  pleafure  turns  to  pieafing  pain. 
There  dwells  he  ever,  miferable  fwain, 
Hateful  both  to  himfelf,  and  every  wight ; 
Where  he  through  privy  grief,  and  horrour  vain, 
Is  woxen  fo  deform'd,  that  he  has  quight 

Forgot  he  was  a  man,  and  Jealoufie  is  hight. 


CANTO    XI. 

Britomart  chaceth  Ollyphant, 

Finds  Scud  am  our  difireft: 
slflays  the  houfe  of  Bufirane, 

Where  Loves  fpoils  are  expre/i. 

I. 

Hateful  hellifh  Snake,   what  fury  firfl 
Brought  thee  from  baleiul  houfe  of  Proferpine* 
Where  in  her  bofom  fhe  thee  long  had  nurft, 
And  foilred  up  with  bitter  milk  of  tine, 
Foul  jealoufie,  that  turned  Love  divine 
To  joylefs  dread,  and  mak'ft  the  loving  heart 
With  hateful  thoughts  to  languifh  and  to  pine, 
And  feed  it  felf  with  feif-contuming  fmart  ? 

Of  all  the  paffions  in  the  mind  thou  vilefl  art. 

II. 

O  !  let  him  far  be  banifned  away, 

And  in  his  (lead  let  Love  for  ever  dwell; 
Sweet  Love  that  doth  his  golden  v/ings  embay 
In  blcfTed  Nectar,  and  pure  pleafures  Well, 
Untroubled  of  vile  fear,  or  bitter  fell. 
And  ye  fair  Ladies,  that  your  kingdoms  make 
In  th'hearts  of  men,  them  govern  wifely  well, 
And  of  fair  Britomart  enfample  take, 

That  was  as  true  in  love,  as  Turtle  to  her  mate. 
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III. 

Who  with  Sir  Satyr ane  (as  earft  ye  read) 
Forth  riding  from  Malbeccifs  hoftlefs  houfe, 
Far  off  efpide  a  young  man,  the  which  fled 
From  an  huge  Giant,  that  with  hideous 
And  hateful  out-rage  long  him  chaced  thusj 
It  was  that  Ollyphant,  the  brother  dear 
Of  that  Argante  vile  and  vicious, 
From  whom  the  Squire  of  Dames  was  reft  whylere ; 

Thus  all  as  bad  as  fhe,  and  worfe,  if  worfe  ought  were* 

IV. 

For  as  the  filler  did  in  feminine 

And  filthy  Jufl  exceed  all  woman-kind, 
So  he  furpafled  his  fex  mafculine, 
In  beaftly  ufe  all  I  did  ever  find ; 
Whom  when  as  Britomart  beheld  behind 
The  fearful  boy  lb  greedily  purfue, 
She  was  emmoved  in  her  noble  mind, 
T'imploy  her  puiffance  to  his  refcue. 

And  pricked  fiercely  forward,  where  fhe  him  did  view. 

V. 

Ne  was  Sir  Satyr ane'  her  far  behind, 

But  with  like  fiercenefs  did  enfue  the  chace : 
Whom  when  the  Giant  faw,  he  foon  refign'd 
His  former  fuit,  and  from  them  fled  apace; 
They  after  both,  and  boldly  bade  him  bace, 
And  each  did  flrive  the  other  to  out- go  : 
But  he  them  both  out-ran  a  wondrous  fpace ; 
For  he  was  long  and  fwift  as  any  Roe, 

And  now  made  better  fpeed,  t'efcape  his  feared  foe. 

VI. 

It  was  not  Satyrane  whom  he  did  fear, 
But  Britomart,  the  flowre  of  chaftity  -, 
For  he  the  powre  of  chafle  hands  might  not  bear? 
But  always  did  their  dread  encounter  fly : 
And  now  fo  fafl  his  feet  he  did  apply, 
That  he  was  gotten  to  a  forefl  near, 
Where  he  is  fhrouded  in  fecurity : 
The  wood  they  enter,  and  fearch  every  where., 

They  fearched  diverfly  ,  fo  both  divided  were. 

Ii  4 
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VII. 

Fair  Britomart  fo  long  him  followed, 

That  (lie  at  J  aft  came  to  a  fountain  fhear, 
By  which  there  lay  a  Knight  all  wallowed 
Upon  the  gratify  ground,  and  by  him  near 
His  haberjeon,  his  helmet  and  his  fpear ; 
A  little  off,  his  fhield  was  rudely  thrown, 
On  whch  the  winged  boy  in  colours  clear 
Depainted  was,  full  eafie  to  be  known, 

And  he  thereby,  where-ever  it  in  field  was  mown* 

VIII. 

His  face  upon  the  ground  did  groveling  lye, 
As  if  he  had  been  flumbring  in  the  Ihade, 
That  the  brave  maid  would  not  for  courtefy, 
Out  of  his  quiet  (lumber  him  abrade, 
Nor  feem  too  fuddainly  him  to  invade : 
Still  as  fhe  flood,  fhe  heard  with  grievous  throb 
Him  groan,  as  if  his  heart  were  pieces  made, 
And  witrr  moft  painful  pangs  to  figh  and  fob, 

That  pity  did  the  virgins  heart  of  patience  rob. 

IX. 

At  laft  forth  breaking  into  bitter  plaints, 

He  faid  :  O  foveraine  Lord  that  fitft  on  high, 

And  reign'ft  in  blifs  emongft  thy  bleffed  Saints, 

How  fu  if  re  ft  thou  fuch  fhameful  cruelty, 

So  long  unwreaked  of  thine  enemy  ? 

Or  haft  thou,  Lord,  of  good  mens  caufe  no  need  r 

Or  doth  thy  juftice  fleep,  and  filent  lye  ? 

What  booteth  then  the  good  and  righteous  deed, 

If  gOQdnefs  find  no  grace,  nor  righteoufnefs  no  meed? 

X. 

If  good  fihd  grace,  and  righteoufnefs  reward, 
Why  then  is  Amoret  in  caitive  band, 
Sith  that  more  bounteous  creature  never  far'd 
On  foot  upon  the  face  of  living  land  ? 
Or  if  that  heavenly  juftice  may  withftand 
The  wrongful  out-rage  of  unrighteous  men, 
Why  then  is  Bujirane  with  wicked  hand 
SufFred,  thefe  itvcn  months  day,  in  fecret  den 

My  Lady  and  my  Love  fo  cruelly  to  pen? 
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XL 

My  Lady  and  my  Love,  is  cru'lly  pend 
In  doleful  darknefs  from  the  view  of  day, 
Whilft  deadly  torments  do  her  chafte  breaft  rend, 
And  the  fharp  fteel  doth  rive  her  heart  in  tway, 
All  for  fhe  Scudamour?  will '  not  denay. 
Yet  thou,  vile  man,  vile  Scudamour,  art  found, 
Ne  canft  her  aid,  ne  canft  her  foe  difmay  ; 
Unworthy  wretch  to  tread  upon  the  ground, 
For  whom  fo  fair  a  Lady  feels  fo  fore  a  wound. 

XII. 
There  an  huge  heap  of  fmgulfs  did  opprefs 

His  flrugling  foul,  and  1'welling  throbs  empeach 
His  foltring  tongue  with  pangs  of  drerinefs, 
Choaking  the  remnant  of  his  plaintif  fpeech, 
As  if  his  days  were  come  to  their  lafl  reach. 
Which  when  fhe  heard,  and  faw  the  ghaftly  fit, 
Threatning  into  his  life  to  make  a  breach, 
Both  with  great  ruth  and  terrour  fhe  was  fmit, 
Fearing  left  from  her  cage  the  weary  foul  would  flit. 

XIII. 
Tho  (looping  down,  me  him  amoved  light; 

Who  there-with  fome-what  flarting,  up  3gan  look, 
And  feeing  him  behind  a  ftranger  Knight, 
Whereas  no  living  creature  he  miftook, 
With  great  indignance  he  that  fight  forfook, 
And  down  again  himfelf  difdainfully 
Abjecting,  th'earth  with  his  fair  forhead  ftrook : 
Which  the  bold  virgin  feeing,  'gan  apply 
Fit  medcine  to  his  grief,  and  fpeak  thus  courteously* 

XIV. 
Ah  !   gentle  Knight,  whofe  deep  conceived  grief 
Well  feems  £'  exceed  the  powre  of  patience, 
Yet  if  that  heavenly  grace  fome  good  relief 
You  fend,  fubmit  you  to  high  providence; 
-f  And  ever,  in  your  noble  heart  prepenfe, 
4  That  all  the  forrow  in  the  world  is  lefs 
Than  vertues  might,  and  values  confidence : 
For  who  nil!  bide  the  burden  of  diftrefs, 
-t-Muft  not  here  think  to  live;  for  life  is  wretchednefs. 
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XV. 

Therefore  (fair  Sir)  do  comfort  to  you  take, 
And  freely  read,  what  wicked  felon  fo 
Hath  out-rag'd  you,  and  thrald  your  gentle  make.' 
Perhaps  this  hand  may  help  to  eafe  your  woea 
And  wreak  your  forrow  on  your  cruel  foe, 
At  leaft,  it  fair  endeavour  will  apply. 
Thofe  feeling  words  fo  near  the  quick  did  go, 
That  up  his  head  he  reared  eafily; 

And  leaning  on  his  elbow,  thefe  few  words  let  fly. 

XVI. 

What  boots  it  'plain  that  cannot  be  redrefr, 
-f-And  fow  vain  J  or  row  in  a  fruitlefs  ear, 
Sith  powre  of  hand,  nor  fkill  of  learned  breaft, 
Ne  worldly  price  cannot  redeem  my  dear, 
Out  of  her  thraldome,  and  continual  fear  ? 
For  he  (the  tyrant)  which  her  hath  in  ward 
By  ftrong  enchantments,  and  black  magick  lear, 
Hath  in  a  dungeon  deep  her  clofe  cm  bard, 

Aud  many  dreadful  fiends  hath  pointed  to  her  guard. 

XVII. 

There  he  tormenteth  her  moil  terribly, 

And  day  and  night  afHicls  with  mortal  pain, 
Becaufe  to  yield  him  love  fhe  doth  deny, 
Once  to  me  yoid,  not  to  be  yold  again  : 
But  yet  by  torture  he  would  her  conftrain 
Love  to  conceive  in  her  difdainful  breaft; 
Till  fo  fhe  do,  fhe  muft  in  dooi  remain, 
Ne  may  by  living  means  be  thence  reieaft  : 

What  boots  it  then  to  'plain,  that  cannot  be  redreft? 

XVIII. 

With  this  fad  herfal  of  his  heavy  ftrefs, 
The  warlike  Damzel  was  empaffion'd  fore, 
And  faid;  Sir  Knight,  your  caufe  is  nothing  lefs 
Than  is  your  forrow  certes  if  not  more  ; 
For  nothing  fo  much  pity  doth  implore, 
As  gentle  Ladies  helplefs  mifery. 
But  yet,  if  pleafe  ye  liften  to  my  lore, 
1  will  (with  proof  of  laft  extremity.) 

Deliver  her  from  thence,  or  with  her  for  you  dye. 
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XIX. 
Ah  !  gentleft  Knight  alive,  faid  Scudamour ; 

What  huge  heroick  magnanimity 

Dwells  in  thy  bounteous  bread  ?  whatcouldilthoumore 

If  Ihe  were  thine,  and  thou  as  now  am  I  ? 

O  fpare  thy  happy  days,  and  them  apply 

To  better  boot,  but  let  me  dye  that  ought ; 

More  is  more  lofs  :  one  is  enough  to  dye. 

Life  is  not  loft ;  faid  Ihe,  for  which  is  bought 
Endlefs  renown,  that  more  than  death  is  to  be  fought. 

.  A.Jv. 

Thus  fhe  at  length  perfnaded  him  to  rife, 
And  with  her  wend,  to  fee  what  new  fuccefs 
Mote  him  befall  upon  new  enterprife. 
His  arms,  which  he  had  vow'd  to  difprofefs, 
She  gather'd  up,  and  did  about  him  drefs, 
And  his  forwandred  deed  unto  him  got : 
So  forth  they  both  yfere  make  their  progrefs, 
And  march  not  pail  the  mount'naunce  of  a  {hot, 

Till  they  arriv'd,  whereas  their  purpofe  they  did  plot.. 

XXI. 

There  they  difmounting,  drew  their  weapons  bold, 
And  ftoutly  came  unto  the  caflle  gate ; 
Whereas  no  gate  they  found  them  to  with-hold, 
Nor  ward  to  wait  at  morn  and  evening  late  ; 
But  in  the  porch  (that  did  them  fore  amate) 
A  flaming  fire  ymixt  with  fmouldry  fmoke, 
And  {linking  fulphure,  that  with  griefly  hate 
And  dreadful  horrour  did  all  entrance  choke, 

Enforced  them  their  forward  footing  to  revoke. 

XXII. 

Greatly  thereat  was  Britomart  difmay'd, 

Ne  in  that  flownd  wift  how  her  felf  to  bear; 

For  danger  vain  it  were  to  have  aflayd 

That  cruel  element,  which  all  things  fear, 

Ne  none  can  fuffer  to  approachen  near  : 

And  turning  back  to  Scudamour  *  thus  faid ; 

What  monitrous  enmity  provoke  we  here, 

Fool- hardy  as  th'Earths  children,  the  which  made 

Battle  againft  the  Gods  ?;  fo  we  a  God  invade. 
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XXIII. 

Danger  without  difcretion  to  attempt, 

Inglorious,  bead-like  is  :  therefore,  Sir  Knight, 
Aread  what  courfe  of  you  is  fafeft  dempt, 
And  how  we  with  our  foe  may  come  to  fight. 
This  is,  quoth  he,  the  dolorous  defpight, 
Which  earft  to  you  I  plain'd  :  for  neither  may 
This  fire  he  quencht  by  any  wit  or  might, 
Ne  yet  by  any  means  remov'd  away, 

So  mighty  be  th'enchauntments  which  the  fame  do  ilay. 

XXIV. 

"What  is  there  elfe,  but  ceafe  thefe  fruitlefs  pains, 
And  leave  me  to  my  former  languifhing  ? 
Fair  Amoret  muft  dwell  in  wicked  chains, 
And  Scudamour  here  dye  with  forrowing. 
Perdy  not  fo,  faid  me ;  for  fhameful  thing 
It  were  t'abandon  noble  chevifaunce, 
For  (hew  of  peril,  without  venturing : 
Rather  let  try  extremities  of  chaunce, 

Than  enterprifed  praife  for  dread  to  difavaunce. 

XXV. 

There-with  refolv'd  to  prove  her  utmoft  might, 
Her  ample  fhield  me  threw  before  her  face, 
And  (her  fvvords  point  directing  forward  right) 
AfTail'd  the  flame,  the  which  eftfoons  gave  place. 
And  did  itfelf  divide  with  equal  fpace, 
That  through  (he  palled ;  as  a  thunder-bolt 
Pierceth  the  yielding  air,  and  doth  difplace 
The  foaring  clouds  into  fad  fhowres  ymolt; 

So  to  her  yold  the  flames,  and  did  their  force  revolt. 

XXVI. 

Whom  whenas  Scudamour  law  paft  the  fire, 
Safe  and  un touch t,  he  likewife  'gan  allay, 
With  greedy  will,  and  envious  defire, 
And  bade  the  ftubborn  flames  to  yield  him  way : 
But  cruel  Mulciber  would  not  obey 
His  threatful  pride;  but  did  the  more  augment 
His  mighty  rage,  and  with  imperious  fway 
Him  forc'd  (rr.aulgrc)  his  fiercenefs  to  relent, 

And  back  retire,  all  fcorcht  and  pitifully  brent. 
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XXVII. 

With  huge  impatience  he  inly  fwelt, 

More  tor  great  forrow  that  he  could  not  pafs, 
Than  for  the  burning  torment  which  he  felt, 
That  v/ith  fell  woodnefs  he  effierced  was, 
And  wilfully  him  throwing  on  the  grafs, 
Did  beat  and  bounfe  his  head  and  bread  full  fore  : 
The  whiles  the  championefs  now  entred  has 
The  utmoft  room,  and  pail  the  formoft  dore* 
The  utmoft  room  abounding  with  all  precious  ftore* 

XXVIII. 
For  round  about3  die  walls  yclothed  were 
With  goodly  arras  of  great  majefty, 
Woven  with  gold  and  (ilk  fo  clofe  and  nears 
That  the  rich  metal  lurked  privily, 
As  feigning  to  be  hid  from  envious  eye ; 
Yet  here,  and  there,  and  every  where  un wares 
It  fhew'd  it  felf,  and  fhone  unwillingly  ; 
Like  a  difcolour'd  Snake,  whofe  hidden  inares  [clare$a 
Through  the  green  grafs,  his  long  bright  burnilht  back  de- 

XXIX. 
And  in  thofe  tapets  weren  fafhioned 

Many  fair  pourtraicls,  and  many  a  fair  feat; 
And  all  of  Love,  and  all  of  lufty-hed, 
As  feemed  by  their  femblaunt,  did  entreat ; 
And  eke  all  Cupids  wars  they  did  repeat, 
And  cruel  battles,  which  he  whylome  fought 
Gainft  all  the  Gods,  to  make  his  empire  great*, 
Befides  the  huge  maffacres,  which  he  wrought 
On  mighty  Kings  and  Kefars,  into  thraldom  brought. 

XXX. 
Therein  was  writ,  how  often  thundring  Jove 
Had  felt  the  point  of  his  heart-piercing  dart, 
And  leaving  heavens  Kingdom  here  did  rove 
In  ftrange  difguife,  to  flake  his  fcalding  fmart ; 
Nov/  like  a  Ram,  fair  Helle  to  pervart, 
Now  like  a  Bull,  Europa  to  withdraw  : 
Ah,  how  the  fearful  Ladies  tender  heart 
Did  lively  feem  to  tremble,  when  fhe  law 
The  huge  ftas  under  her  t'obey  her  fervants  Law ! 
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XXXI. 

Soon  after  that  into  a  golden  fhowre, 

Himfelf  he  chang'd,  fair  Banae  to  view, 

And  through  the  roof  of  her  ftrong  brafen  towre 

Did  rain  into  her  lap  an  hony  dew, 

The  whiles  her  foolifh  guard,  that  little  knew 

Of  fuch  deceipt,  kept  th'  iron  dore  fait  bard, 

And  watcht,  that  none  fhould  enter,  nor  ifTue, 

Vain  was  the  watch,  and  bootiefs  all  the  ward, 

Whenas  the  God  to  golden  hue  himfelf  transfer'd. 

XXXII. 

Then  was  he  turn'd  into  a  fnowy  Swan, 
To  win  fair  Leda  to  his  lovely  trade  : 
O  wondrous  fkill,  and  fweet  wit  of  the  man, 
That  her  in  Daffadillies  fleeping  made, 
From  fcorching  heat  her  dainty  limbs  to  made  : 
Whiles  the  proud  Bird  ruffing  his  feathers  wide, 
And  bruming  his  fair  bread,  did  her  invade  -> 
She  flept,  yet  'twixt  her  eye-lids  clofely  fpide, 

How  towards  her  he  rufht,  and  fmiled  at  his  pride. 

XXXIII. 

Then  fhew'd  it,  how  the  Theban  Semelee, 
Deceiv'd  of  jealous  Juno  did  require 
To  fee  him  in  his  foveraine  majefty, 
Arm'd  with  his  thunder-bolts  and  lightning  fire, 
Whence  dearly  me  with  death  bought  herdefire. 
But  fair  dlcmena  better  match  did  make, 
Joying  his  love  in  likenefs  more  entire  ; 
Three  nights  in  one,  they  fay,  that  for  her  fake 

He  then  did  put,  her  pleafures  longer  to  partake, 

XXXIV 

Twice  was  he  feen  in  foaring  Eagles  fhape, 
And  with  wide  wings  to  beat  the  buxom  air  : 
Once  when  he  with  Afterie  did  fcape  \ 
Again,  whenas  the  Trojan  boy  fo  fair 
He  fnatch  from  Ida  hill,  and  with  him  bare  : 
Wondrous  delight  it  was,    there  to  behold, 
How  the  rude  Shepherds  after  him  did  flare, 
Trembling  through  fear  leit  down  he  fallen  mould, 

And  often  to  him  calling,  to  take  furer  hold. 
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XXXV. 

In  Satyr's  fhape,  Antiopa  he  fnatcht : 

And  like  a  fire,  when  he  Mgir?  affay'd  : 
A  fhepherd,  when  Mnemofyne  he  catcht : 
And  like  a  Serpent  to  the  Thracian  maid. 

r  Whiles  thus  on  earth  great  Jove  thefe  pageants  playd, 

•f  The  winged  boy  did  thruft  into  his  throne, 
+  And  fcoffing  thus  unto  his  mother  faid, 
-  Lo,  now  the  heavens  obey  to  me  alone, 

And  take  me  for  their  Jove , whiles  Jove  to  earth  is  gone* 

XXXVI. 

And  thou,  fair  Phtfbus,  in  thy  colours  bright 
Wall  there  enwoven,  and  the  fad  diftrels 
In  which  that  boy  thee  plunged,  for  defpight 
That  thou  bewraydft  his  mothers  wantonnefs, 
When  me  with  Mars  was  meynt  in  joyfulnefs  : 
Forthy  he  thrild  thee  with  a  leaden  dart, 
To  love  fair  Daphne,  which  thee  loved  lefs  : 
Lefs  me  thee  lov'd,  than  was  thy  juft  defart ; 

Yet  was  thy  loVe  her  death,  and  her  death  was  thv  frnart, 

XXXVIL 

So  lovedfb  thou  the  lufty  Hyacinth, 
So  lovedfl  thou  the  fair  Coronis  dear : 
Yet  both  are  of  thy  haplefs  hand  extincl, 
Yet  both  in  flowres  do  live,  and  love  thee  bear, 
The  one  a  Paunce,  the  other  a  fweet  breare ; 
For  grief  whereof,  ye  mote  have  lively  kta 
The  God  himfelf  rending  his  golden  hair, 
And  breaking  quite  his  girlond  ever  green, 

With  other  figns  of  forrow,  and  impatient  teen, 

XXXVIII. 

Both  for  thofe  two,  and  for  his  own  dear  fon, 
The  fon  of  Clymene  he  did  repent, 
Who  bold  to  guide  the  charet  of  the  fun, 
Himfelf  in  thoufand  pieces  fondly  rent, 
And  all  the  world  with  flaming  fiere  brenc, 
So  like,  that  ail  the  walls  did  feern  to  flame, 
Yet  cruel  Cupid,  not  herewith  content, 
Forc'd  him  eftfoons  to  follow  other  game, 

And  love  a  Shepherds  daughter  for  his  deareft  Dame. 
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XXXIX. 

He  loved  IJfH  for  his  deareil  Dame^ 
And  for  her  fake  her  cattle  fed  awhile, 
And  for  her  fake  a  cow-herd  vile  became* 
The  fervant  of  Admetus^  cow- herd  vile, 
Whiles  that  from  heaven  he  fufFered  exile. 
Long  were  to  tell  each  other  lovely  fit, 
Now  like  a  Lyon,  hunting  after  fpoil, 
Now  like  a  Stag,  now  like  a  Falcon  flit : 

All  which  in  that  fair  arras  was  mod  lively  writ* 

XL. 

Next  unto  him  was  Neptune  pictured* 
-Kin  his  divine  refemblance  wondrous  like : 
His  face  was  rugged,  and  his  hoary  head 
Dropped  with  brackifh  dew  •,  his  three-forkt  pike 
He  fternly  fhook,  and  therewith  fierce  did  ftrike 
The  raging  billows,  that  on  every  fide 
They  trembling  flood,  and  made  a  long  broad  dike, 
That  his  fwift  charet  might  have  paffage  wide, 

"Which  four  great  Hippodames  did  draw  in  team-wife  tide* 

XLI. 

His  fea-horfes  did  feem  to  fnort  amain, 

And  from  their  nofethrills  blow  the  briny  Aream* 
1  That  made  the  fparkling  waves  to  fmoke  again, 
And  flame  with  gold  :  but  the  white  foamy  cream 
Did  fhine  with  filver,  and  fhoot  forth  his  beam. 
The  God  himfelf  did  penfive  feem  and  fad, 
And  hung  adown  his  head,  as  he  did  dream  : 
For  privy  love  his  bread  empierced  had  ; 

Ne  ought,  but  dear  Bifaltis^  ay  could  make  him  glad* 

XLII. 

He  loved  eke  Iphimedia  dear, 

And  Molus  fair  daughter  Arne  night ; 
For  whom  he  turn'd  himfelf  into  a  Stear, 
And  fed  on  fodder,  to  beguile  her  fight. 
Alfo  to  win  JDeucalions  daughter  bright, 
Fie  turn'd  himfelf  into  a  Dolphin  fair  \ 
And  like  a  winged  horfe  he  took  his  flight, 
To  fnaky-lock  Medufa  to  repair, 

On  whom  he  got  fair  Pega/us*  that  flitteth  in  the  air, 
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XLIII. 
Next  Saturn  was,  (but  who  would  ever  ween, 
That  fullen  Saturn  ever  ween'd  to  love  ? 
Yet  Love  is  fullen,  and  Saturn-likt  feen, 
As  he  did  for  Erigone  it  prove  ) 
That  to  a  Centaur  did  himfelf  tranfmove. 
So  prov'd  it  eke  that  gracious  God  of  wine, 
When  for  to  compafs  P'hiliiras  hard  love, 
He  turn'd  himfelf  into  a  fruitful  vine, 
And  into  her  fair  bofom  made  his  grapes  decline. 

XLIV. 
Long  were  to  tell  the  amorous  allays, 

And  gentle  pangs,  with  which  he  maked  meek 
The  mighty  Mar 'j,  to  learn  his  wanton  plays  : 
-t  How  oft  for  Venus,  and  how  often  eke 
f  For  many  other  nymphs  he  fore  did  fliriek ; 

With  womanifh  tears,  and  with  unwarlike  frnarts, 
4-Privily  moiftening  his  horrid  cheek. 

There  was  he  painted  full  of  burning  darts, 
And  many  wide  wounds  lanced  through  his  inner  parts, 

XLV. 
Ne  did  he  fpare  (fo  cruel  was  the  Elf) 

His  own  dear  mother  (ah  why  mould  he  fo ! ) 
Ne  did  he  fpare  fometime  to  prick  himfelf, 
That  he  might  tafle  the  fweet-confuming  woe, 
Which  he  had  wrought,  to  many  others  moe, 
f  But  to  declare  the  mournful  tragedies, 
-And  fpoil's,  wherewith  he  all  the  ground  did  flrorw3 
^More  eath  to  number  with  how  many  eyes 
High  heaven  beholds  fad  Lovers  nightly  thieveries. 

XLVI. 
Kings,  Queens,  Lords,  Ladies,  Knights,  and  Damzels 
Were  heapt  together  with  the  vulgar  fort,  [genrs 

And  mingled  with  the  rafcal  rablement, 
•    Without  refpec~b  of  perfon  or  of  port, 
To  fhew  Dan  Cupids  powre  and  great  effort  : 
And  round  about,  a  border  was  entrail'd 
Of  broken  bows  and  arrows  fhiverd  fhort, 
And  a  long  bloody  river  through  them  rail'd, 
So  lively  and  fo  like,  that  living  fenfe  it  fail'd. 
Vol,  I.  K  k 
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XLVII. 

And  at  the  upper  end  of  that  fair  room, 
There  was  an  altar  built  of  precious  flone, 
Of  pafling  value,  and  of^great  renown, 
On  which  there  flood  an  Image  all  alone, 
Of  many  gold,  which  with  his  own  light  fhone  ; 
And  wings  it  had  with  fundry  colours  dight, 
More  fundry  colours,  than  the  proud  Pavone, 
Bears  in  his  boafled  fan,  or  Iris  bright,  [bright. 

When  her  difcolour'd  bow  fhe  fpreads  through  heaven 

XLVIII. 

Blindfold  he  was,  and  in  his  cruel  fift 
A  mortal  bow  and  arrows  keen  did  hold, 
With  which  he  fhot  at  random,  when  him  lift, 
Some  headed  with  fad  lead,  fome  with  pure  gold  i 
(Ah  man  beware,  how  thou  thofe  darts  behold.) 
A  wounded  Dragon  under  him  did  lie, 
Whofe  hideous  tail  his  left  foot  did  enfold, 
And  with  a  fhaft  was  fhot  through  either  eye, 

That  no  man  forth  might  draw,  ne  no  man  remedy, 

XLIX. 

And  underneath  his  feet  was  written  thus, 
Unto  the  Vittor  of  the  Gods  this  be : 
And  all  the  people  in  that  ample  houfe 
Did  to  that  image  bow  their  humble  knee, 
And  oft  committed  foul  idolatry. 
That  wondrous  fight  fair  Britomart  amaz'd, 
Ke  feeing  could  her  wonder  fatisfy, 
But  ever  more  and  more  upon  it  gaz'd, 

The  whiles  the  pafling  brightnefs  her  frail  fenfes  daz'd. 

L. 

Tho  as  fhe  backward  caft  her  bufie  eye, 
To  fearch  each  fecret  of  that  goodly  fled, 
Over  the  door  thus  written  fhe  did  fpy, 
Be  bold  :  fhe  oft  and  oft  it  over-read, 
Yet  could  not  find  what  fence  it  figured  : 
But  what  fo  were  therein  or  writ  or  meant, 
She  was  no  whit  thereby  difcouraged 
From  profecuting  of  her  firfl  intent, 

But  forward  with  bold  fteps  into  the  next  room  went. 
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LI. 

Much  fairer  than  the  former,  was  that  room. 
And  richlier  by  many  parts  array'd  : 
For  not  with  arras  made  in  painful  loom. 
But  with  pure  gold,  it  all  was  overlayd. 
Wrought  with  wild  anticks,  which  their  follies  plaid, 
In  the  rich  metal,  as  they  living  were  : 
A  thoufand  monftrous  forms  therein  were  made, 
Such  as  falfe  Love  doth  oft  upon  him  wear. 

For  Love  in  thoufand  monftrous  forms  doth  oft  appear. 

LII. 

And  all  about,  the  gliftring  walls  were  hong 
With  warlike  fpoils,  and  with  victorious  preys 
Of  mighty  conquerours  and  captains  ftrong, 
Which  were  whylome  captived  in  their  days 
To  cruel  love,  and  wrought  their  own  decays : 
Their  fwordsandfpears  were  broke,andhauberques  rent, 
And  their  proud  girlonds  of  triumphanc  bays 
Trodden  in  duft  with  fury  infolent, 

To  ihew  the  victors  might  and  mercilefs  intent. 

LIII. 

The  warlike  maid,  beholding  earneftly 
The  goodly  ordinance  of  this  rich  place, 
Did  greatly  wonder,  ne  could  fatisfy 
Her  greedy  eyes  with  gazing,  a  long  fpace  * 
But  more  fhe  marvail'd,  that  no  footings  trace. 
Nor  wight  appear'd,  but  waflefui  emptinefs, 
And  folemn  filence  over  all  that  place  : 
Strange  thing  it  feem'd  that  none  was  to  pofTefs 

So  rich  purveyance,  ne  them  keep  with  carefulnefs. 

LIV. 

And  as  fhe  lookt  about,  (lie  did  behold 

How  over  that  fame  door  was  likewife  writ, 

Be  bold.  Be  bold,  and  every  where  Be  bold  -, 

That  much  fhe  muz'd,  yet  could  not  conftrue  it 

By  any  ridling  fkill,  or  common  wit. 

At  laft  fhe  fpide,  at  that  rooms  upper  end, 

Another  iron  door,  on  which  v/as  writ 

Be  not  too  bold  \  whereto  though  fhe  did  bend 

Her  earned  mind,  yet  wift  not  what  it  might  inc 

K  k  2  end. 
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LV. 

Thus  there  me  waited  until  even-tide, 
Yet  living  creature  none  fhe  faw  appear : 
And  now  fad  fhadows  'gan  the  world  to  hide, 
From  mortal  view,  and  wrap  in  darknefs  drear  5 
Yet  n'ould  fhe  doff  her  weary  arms,  for  fear 
Of  fecret  danger,  ne  let  deep  opprefs 
Her  heavy  eyes  with  natures  burden  dear, 
But  drew  herfelf  afide  in  fickernefs, 

And  her  well-pointed  weapons  did  about  her  drefs. 


CANTO    XII. 

The  Majk  of  Cupid,  and  th*  enchanted 

Chamber  are  difplayd; 
Whence  Britomart  redeemes  fair 

Amoret,  through  charms  decaf  d. 

I. 

Tho  whenas  chearlefs  night  ycovred  had 
Fair  heaven  with  an  univerfai  cloud, 
That  every  wight,  difmay'd  with  darknefs  fad. 
In  filence  and  in  fleep  themfelves  did  fliroud, 
She  heard  a  fhrilling  trumpet  found  aloud, 
Sign  of  nigh  battle,  or  got  victory  ; 
Nought  therewith  daunted  was  her  courage  proud, 
But  rather  flir'd  to  cruel  enmity, 

Expecting  ever,  when  fome  foe  fhe  might  defcry. 

II. 

With  that,  an  hideous  ftorm  of  wind  arofe, 
With  dreadful  thunder  and  lightning  atwixt, 
And  an  earth-quake,  as  if  it  (freight  would  Ioofe 
The  worlds  foundations  from  his  centre  fixt, 
A  direful  flench  of  fmoak  and  fulphur  mixt 
Enfu'd,  whofe  noyance  fill'd  the  fearful  fiedj 
From  the  fourth  hour  of  night  until  the  fixt ; 
Yet  the  bold  Britonefs.  was  nought  yd  red, 

Though  much  emmov'd,  but  iledfad  fall  pcrfcvcred. 
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III. 

All  fuddainly  a  ftormy  whirlwind  blew 

Throughout  the  houfe,  that  clapped  every  dore : 
With  which,  that  iron  wicket  open  flew, 
As  it  with  mighty  levers  had  been  tore  : 
And  forth  ifTu'd,  as  on  the  ready  flore 
Of  fome  theatre,  a  grave  perfonage, 
That  in  his  hand  a  branch  of  Laurel  bore, 
With  comely  haviour  and  count'nance  fage, 

Yclad  in  coftiy  garments  fit  for  tragick  ftage. 

IV. 

Proceeding  to  the  midft,  he  flill  did  ftand, 
As  if  in  mind  he  fomewhat  had  to  fay ; 
And  to  the  vulgar  beckning  with  his  hand, 
In  fign  of  filence  as  to  hear  a  play. 
By  lively  actions  he  'gan  bewray 
Some  argument  of  matter  paifioned  ; 
Which  doen,  he  back  retired  foft  away  5 
And  palling  by,  his  name  difcovered, 

Eafe,  on  his  robe  in  golden  letters  cyphered. 

V. 

The  noble  maid,  ftill  (landing,  all  this  view'd, 
And  marvaiPd  at  his  ftrange  intendiment. 
With  that,  a  joyous  fellowfhip  ilfu'd 
Of  minftrels,  making  goodly  merriment, 
With  wanton  Bards,  and  rhimers  impudent  5 
All  which  together  fung  full  chearfully 
A  lay  of  loves  delight,  with  fweet  concent : 
After  whom,  marcht  a  jolly  company, 

In  manner  of  a  mafk,  enranged  orderly. 

VI. 

The  whiles  a  mod  delicious  harmony, 
tin  full  ilrange  notes  was  fweetly  heard  to  found, 
^That  the  rare  fweetnefs  of  the  melody 
-The  feeble  fenfes  wholly  did  confound, 
And  the  frail  foul  in  deep  delight  nigh  drown'd  : 
And  when  it  ceafl  fhrill  trumpets  loud  did  bray, 
That  their  report  did  far  away  rebound, 
And  when  they  ceaft,  it  'gan  again  to  play, 

The  whiles  the  mafkers  marched  forth  m  trim  array. 
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VII. 

The  firft  was  Fancy,  like  a  lovely  boy, 
Of  rare  afpecl,  and  beauty  without  peer  ; 
Matchable  either  to  that  imp  of  Troy, 
"Whom  Jove  did  love,  and  chofe  his  cup  to  bear, 
Or  that  fame  dainty  Lad,  which  was  fo  dear 
To  great  Alcides,  that  when  as  he  dy'd, 
He  wailed  woman -like  with  many  a  tear, 
And  every  wood  and  every  valley  wide 
He  fili*d  with  Hylas  name  ;  the  Nymphs  eke  Hylas  ex  f  A. 

VIII. 
His  garment  neither  was  of  filk  nor  fay, 
But  painted  plumes,  in  goodly  order  dight, 
Like  as  the  fun-burnt  Indians  do  array 
Their  tawny  bodies,  in  their  proudeft  plight : 
As  thofe  fame  plumes,  fo  feem'd  he  vain  and  light^ 
That  by  his  gate  might  eafily  appear; 
For  dill  he  far'd  as  dancing  in  delight, 
And  in  his  hand  a  windy  fan  did  bear, 
That  in  the  idle  air  he  rnov'd  flill  here  and  there. 

IX. 
And  him  befide  marcht  amorous  Dejire, 

Who  feem'd  of  riper  years  than  th'other  fwain  j 
Yet  was  that  other  fwain  this  elders  fire, 
And  gave  him  being,  common  to  them  twain : 
His  garment  was  difguifed  very  vain, 
And  his  embroidred  bonnet  fat  awry  ; 
Twixt  both  his  hands  few  fparks  he  clofe  did  ftrain, 
Which  dill  he  blew,  and  kindled  bufily, 
That  foon  they  life  conceiv'd,  and  forth  in  flames  did  fly, 

X. 
Next  after  him  went  Doubt^  who  was  ycfad 
In  a  difcolour'd  coat,  of  ftrange  difguife, 
That  at  his  back  a  broad  capuccio  had, 
And  fieeves  dependant  jtlbanefe-vi\k  : 
He  Jookt-afkew  with  his  miflruftfull  eyes, 
And  nicely  trcde,  as  thorns  lay  in  his  way, 
Or  that  the  fiore  to  irirink  he  did  avife. 
And  on  a  broken  reed  he  ftili  did  flay 
Kis  feeble  freps,  which  lhrunk,when  hard  thereon  he  lay. 
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XL 

With  him  went  Danger,  cloth'd  in  ragged  weed, 

Made  of  Bears  fkin,  that  him  more  dreadfull  made  : 
Yet  his  own  face  was  dreadful,  ne  did  need 
Strange  horrour,  to  deform  his  griefly  fhade  ; 
A  net  in  th'one  hand,  and  a  rufty  blade 
In  th'other  was  :  this  mifchief,  that  mifhap ; 
With  th'one  his  foes  he  threatned  to  invade, 
With  th'other  he  his  friends  meant  to  enwrap  5 
For  whom  he  could  not  kill,  he  practiz'd  to  entrap; 

XII. 
Next  him  was  Fear,  all  arm'd  from  top  to  toe, 
Yet  thought  himfelf  not  fafe  enough  thereby, 
But  feard  each  fhadow  moving  to  and  fro : 
And  his  own  arms  when  glittering  he  did  fpy, 
Or  clafhing  heard,  he  fail  away  did  fly, 
As  afhes  pale  of  hue,  and  wingy  heeld  ; 
And  evermore  on  Danger  fixt  his  eye, 
Gainft  whom  he  always  bent  a  brazen  fhield, 
Which  his  right  hand  unarmed  fearfully  did  wield, 

XIII. 
With  him  went  Hope  in  rank,  ahandfome  maid, 
Of  cheariul  look,  and  lovely  to  behold; 
In  fitken  famite  ftie  was  light  arrayd, 
And  her  fair  locks  were  woven  up  in  gold ; 
She  always  fmil'd,  and  in  her  hand  did  hold 
An  holy  water- fprinkle,  dipt  in  dew, 
With  which  Ihe  fprinkled  favours  manifold, 
On  whom  fhe  lift,  and  did  great  liking  fhew  * 
Great  liking  unto  many,  but  true  love  to  few.  ip 

XIV. 
And  after  them  Dijfemblance  and  Sufpeft 
Marcht  in  one  rank,  yet  an  unequal  pair  : 
For  fhe  was  gentle  and  of  mild  afpeft, 
Courteous  to  all,  and  feeming  debonair, 
Goodly  adorned,  and  exceeding  fair  : 
Yet  was  that  all  "but  painted,  and  purloind, 
And  her  bright  brows  were  deckt  with  borrow'd  hair, 
Her  deeds  were  forged,  and  her  words  faife  coind, 
And  always  in  her  hand  two  clews  of  filk  fhe  twind. 
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XV. 

But  he  was  foul,  ill-favoured,  and  grim, 
Under  his  eye-brows  looking  ftill  afcancej 
And  ever  as  Diffemblance  laught  on  him, 
He  lour'd  on  her  with  dangerous  eye~glance  $ 
Shewing  his  nature  in  his  countenance ; 
His  rolling  eyes  did  never  reft  in  place, 
But  walkt  each  where,  for  fear  of  hid  mifchance, 
Holding  a  lattice  ftill  before  his  face, 

Through  which  he  ftill  did  peep,  as  forward  he  did  pace. 

XVI. 

Next  him  went  Grief,  and  Fury  matcht  yfere; 
Grief  aft  in  fable  forrowfully  clad, 
Down  hanging  his  dull  head  with  heavy  chear, 
Yet  inly  being  more  than  feeming  fad  : 
A  pair  of  pincers  in  his  hand  he  had, 
With  which  he  pinched  people  to  the  heart, 
That  from  thenceforth  a  wretched  life  they  lad, 
In  wilful  langour  and  confuming  fmart, 

Dying  each  day  with  inward  wounds  of  dolours  dart, 

XVII. 

But  Fury  was  full  ill  apparelled 

In  rags,  that  naked  nigh  fhe  did  appear, 
With  ghaftly  looks  and  dreadful  drerihed-, 
For  from  her  back  her  garments  fhe  did  tear, 
And  from  her  head  oft  rent  her  fnarled  hair : 
In  her  right  hand  a  fire-brand  fhe  did  tofs 
Acbout  her  head,  ftill  roaming  here  and  there  5 
As  a  difmayed  Deer  in  chace  emboft, 

Forgetful  of  his  fafety,  hath  his  right  way  loft. 

XVIII. 

After  them,  went' Difpleafure  and  Fleafance\ 
He  looking  lumpifh  and  full  fullen  fad, 
And  hanging  down  his  heavy  countenance  % 
She  chearful  frefh  and  full  of  joyance  glad, 
As  if  no  forrov/  fhe  ne  felt,  ne  drad ; 
That  evil  matched  pair  they  feem'd  to  be  : 
•  An  angry  Wafp  th'  one  in  a  vial  had  : 
Tn'other  in  hers  an  hony-lady  Bee ; 

Tlnus  marched  tneie  fix  couples  forth  in  fair  degree. 
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XIX. 

After  all  thefe,  there  marcht  a  moft  fair  Dame, 
Led  of  two  griflie  villains,  th'  one  Defpight> 
The  other  eleped  Cruelty  by  name : 
She  doleful  Lady,  like  a  dreary  fpright, 
Call'd  by  flrong  charms  out  of  eternal  night, 
Had  deaths  own  image  figur'd  in  her  face, 
Full  of  fad  figns,  fearful  to  living  fight ; 
Yet  in  that  horrour  fhew'd  a  feemly  grace, 

And  with  her  feeble  feet  did  move  a  comely  pace*  ) 

XX. 

Her  breaft  all  naked,  as  neat  ivory, 
Without  adorn  of  gold  or  filver  bright, 
Wherewith  the  craftsman  wonts  it  beautifie, 
Of  her  due  honour  was  defpoiled  quight, 
And  a  wide  wound  therein  (O  rueful  fight !) 
Entrenched  deep  with  knife  accurfed  keen, 
Yet  frefhly  bleeding  forth  her  fainting  fpright 
(The  work  of  cruel  hand)  was  to  be  feen, 

That  dy'd  in  fanguine  red  her  fkin  all  fnowy  clean.' 

XXI. 

At  that  wide  orifice,  her  trembling  heart 
Was  drawn  forth,  and  in  filver  bafin  layd, 
Quite  through  transfixed  with  a  deadly  dart, 
And  in  her  blood  yet  fleaming  frefh  embayM : 
And  thofe  two  villains  which  her  fleps  upftayd, 
W'hen  hep  weak  feet  could  fcarcely  her  fuftain, 
And  fading  vital  powers  9gan  to  fade, 
Her  forward  ftill  with  torture  did  conftram, 

And  evermore  encreafed  her  confuming  pain. 

XXII. 

Next  after  her,  the  winged  God  himfelf 
Game  riding  on  a  Lyon  ravenous, 
Taught  to  obey  the  menage  of  that  Elf, 
That  man  and  beafl  with  powre  imperious 
Subdueth  to  his  kingdom  tyrannous  : 
His  blindfold  eyes  he  bade  a  while  unbind, 
That  his  proud  fpoil  of  that  fame  dolorous 
Fair  Dame  he  might  behold  in  perfect  kind ; 

Which  feen,  he  much  rejoyced  in  his  cruel  mind 
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XXIII. 

Of  which  full  proud,  hi  mfelf  up -rearing  high, 
He  looked  round  about  with  ftern  difdain  j 
And  did  furvey  his  goodly  company  : 
And  marlhalling  the  evil  order'd  train, 
With  that  the  darts  which  his  right  hand  did  ftraini 
Full  dreadfully  he  fhook  that  all  did  quake, 
And  clapt  on  high  his  coloured  winges  twain, 
That  all  his  many  it  afraid  did  make: 

Tho  blinding  him  again,  his  way  he  forth  did  take. 

XXIV.  ' 

Behind  him  was  Reproach,  Repentance,  Shame  j 
Reproach  the  ftrft*  Shame  next.  Repent  behind: 
Repentance  feeble,  forrowful  and  lame  : 
Reproach  difpightful,  carelefs,  and  unkind; 
Shame  moft  ill-favour'd,  beftial,  and  blind  : 
Shame  lour'd,  Repentance  figh'd,  Reproach  did  fcold  ; 
Reproach  fharp  (tings,  Repentance  whips  entwin'd, 
Shame  burning  brond-irons  in  her  hand  did  hold : 

'  KM  three  to  each  unlike,  yet  all  made  in  one  mould. 

XXV. 

And  after  them  a  rude  confufed  rout 

Of  perfons  flockt,  whofe  names  is  hard  to  read  : 
Emongft  them  was  ftern  Strife,  and  Anger  ftout, 
Unquiet  Care,  and  fond  Unthriftyhead, 
Lewd  Lofs  of  Time,  and  Sorrow  feemirig  dead, 
Inconftant  Change,  and  falfe  Difloyalty, 
Confuming  Riotife,  and  guilty  Dread 
Of  heavenly  vengeance,  faint  Infirmity  * 

Vile  Poverty,  and  laftly  Death  with  infamy. 

XXVI. 

There  were  full  many  more  like  maladies, 

Whofe  names  and  natures  I  no'te  readen  well ; 
So  many  more,  as  there  be  fantafies 
In  wavring  womens  wit,  that  none  can  tell, 
Or  pains  in  Love,  or  punifhments  in  hell ; 
All  which  difguifed  marcht  in  masking  wife, 
About  the  chamber  by  that  Damozell, 
And  then  returned  (having  marched  thrice) 
Into  the  inner  room  from  whence  they  firft  did  rife. 
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XXVII. 
So  foon  as  they  were  in,  the  door  ftreightway 
Fail  locked,  driven  with  that  ftormy  blaft, 
Which  firft  it  open'd  -,  and  bore  all  away. 
Then  the  brave  maid,  which  all  this  while  was  pla  ft, 
In  facret  fhade,  and  faw  both  firft  and  laft, 
IfTued  forth,  and  went  unto  the  dore, 
To  enter  in,  but  found  it  locked  faft  : 
In  vain  lhe  thought  with  rigorous  uprore 
For  to  efforce,  when  charms  had  clofed  it  afore. 

XXVIII. 
Where  force  might  not  avail,  there  fleights  and  art 
She  caft  to  ufe,  both  fit  for  hard  emprife; 
Forthy,  from  that  fame  room  not  to  depart 
Tifl  morrow  next,  fhe  did  herfelf  avife, 
When  that  fame  mask  again  mould  forth  arife. 
The  morrow  next  appear'd  with  joyous  chear. 
Calling  men  to  their  daily  exercife; 
Then  (he,  as  morrow  frefh,  herfelf  did  rear 
Out  of  her  fecret  ftand,  that  day  for  to  outwear.* 

XXIX. 
All  that  day  lhe  outwore  in  wandering, 
And  gazing  on  that  chambers  ornament, 
Till  that  again  the  fecond  evening 
Her  cover'd  with  her  fable  veftiment, 
Wherewith  the  world's  fair  beauty  ihe  hath  blent ; 
Then  when  the  fecond  watch  was  almoft  paft, 
That  brazen  door  flew  open,  and  in  went 
Bold  Britomart)  as  fhe  had  late  forecaft, 
Neither  of  idle  (hews,  nor  of  falfe  charms  aghaft. 

XXX. 
So  foon  as  fhe  was  entred,  round  about 
She  caft  her  eyes,  to  fee  what  was  become 
Of  ail  thofe  perfons,  which  fhe  faw  without : 
But  lo,  they  ftraight  were  Vanifht  all  and  fome, 
Ne  living  wight  fhe  faw  in  all  that  room, 
Save  that  fame  woeful  Lady;  both  whofe  hands 
Were  bounden  faft,  that  did  her  ill  become, 
And  her  fmall  waift  girt  round  with  iron  bands, 
Unto  a  brazen  piilour,  by  the  which  fhe  ftands. 
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XXXI. 

And  her  before,  the  vile  Enchanter  fate, . 
Figuring  flrange  characters  of  his  art : 
With  living  blood  he  thofe  characters  wrote, 
Dreadfully  dropping  from  her  dying  heart, 
Seeming  transfixed  with  a,  cruel  dart; 
And  afl  perforce  to  make  her  him  to  love. 
Ah !  who  can  love  the  worker  of  her  fmart  ? 
A  thoufand  charms  he  formerly  did  prove ; 

Yet  thoufand  charms  could  not  her  fledfaft  heart  remove, 

XXXII. 

Soon  as  that  virgin-Knight  he  faw  in  place, 
His  wicked  books  in  hade  he  overthrew, 
Not  caring  his  long  labours  to  deface; 
And  fiercely  running  to  that  Lady  true, 
A  murd'rous  knife  out  of  his  pocket  drew  ; 
The  which  he  thought,  for  villainous  defpight, 
In  her  tormented  body  to  embrue : 
But  the  flout  dam zel  to  him  leaping  light, 

His  curfed  hand  withheld,  and  maiftered  his  might* 

XXXIII. 

From  her,  to  whom  his  fury  firft  he  meant, 
The  wicked  weapon  rafhly  he  did  wreft; 
And  turning  to  her  felf  his  fell  intent, 
Un wares  it  ftrook  into  her  fnowy  cheft, 
That  little  drops  empurpled  her  fair  bread. 
Exceeding  wroth  therewith  the  virgin  grew, 
Albe  the  wound  were  nothing  deep  impreft, 
And  fiercely  forth  her  mortal  blade  fhe  drew, 

To  give  him  the  reward  for  fuch  vile  outrage  due. 


.A. 


XXIV. 


So  mightily  fhe  fmote  him,  that  to  ground 

He  fell  half  dead  ;  nextflroke  him  mould  have  (lain. 

Had  not  the  Lady  which  by  him  flood  bound, 

Dernly  unto  her  called  to  abftain, 

From  doing  him  to  dye.     For  elfe  her  pain 

Should  be  remedilefs,  fith  none  but  he, 

Which  wrought  it,  could  the  fame  recure  again.' 

Therewith  me  (laid  her  hand  loth  flaid  to  be ; 

For  life  Vac  him  envy'd,  and  long'd  revenge  to  fee  > 
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XXXV. 

And  to  him  faid,  Thou  wicked  man,  whofe  meed 
For  fo  huge  mifchief,  and  vile  villany, 
Is  death,  or  if  that  ought  do  death  exceed, 
Be  fure  that  nought  may  fave  thee  from  to  dye3 
But  if  that  thou  this  Dame  do  prefently 
Reflore  unto  her  health  and  former  flate  ; 
This  doe  and  live,  elfe  dye  undoubtedly. 
He  glad  of  life,  that  lookt  for  death  but  late. 

Did  yield  himfelf  right  willing  to  prolong  his  date. 

XXXVI. 

And  rifing  up  'gan  flreight  to  overlook 

Thofe  curled  leaves,  his  charms  back  to  reverfe  5 
Full  dreadful  things  out  of  that  baleful  book 
He  read  and  meafur'd  many  a  fad  verfe, 
That  horrour  gan  the  virgins  heart  to  pierfe. 
And  her  fair  locks  up-flared  fliffon  end, 
Hearing  him  thofe  fame  bloody  lines  rehearfe ; 
And  all  the  while  he  read,  fhe  did  extend 

Fler  fword  high  over  him,  if  ought  he  did  offend. 

XXXVII. 

Anon  fhe  'gan  perceive  the  houfe  to  quake, 
And  all  the  doors  to  rattle  round  about  -, 
Yet  all  that  did  not  her  difmayed  make, 
Nor  flack  her  threatful  hand  for  dangers  doubt : 
But  Hill  with  fledfaft  eye  and  courage  flout 
Abode,  to  weet  what  end  would  come  of  all. 
At  lafl,  that  mighty  chain,  which  round  about 
Her  tender  waifl  was  wound,  adown  'gan  fall, 

And  that  great  brazen  pillour  broke  in  pieces  fmalL 

XXXVIII. 

The  cruel  fteel  which  thrill'd  her  dying  heart, 
Fell  foftly  forth,  as  of  his  own  accord  : 
And  the  wide  wound,  which  lately  did  difpart 
Her  bleeding  breafl,  and  riven  bowels  gor'd5 
Was  clofed  up,  as  it  had  not  been  bor'd '": 
And  every  part  to  fafety  full  found, 
As  fhe  were  never  hurt,  was  foon  reflor'd, 
Tho  when  fhe  felt  herfelf  to  be  unbound, 

And  perfed  wholes  proftrate  fhe  fell  unto  the  ground  : 
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XXXIX. 

Before  fair  Britomart,  me  fell  proflrate, 

Saying ;  Ah  noble  Knight,  what  worthy  meed 
Can  wretched  Lady,  quit  from  woeful  ftate, 
Yield  you  in  lieu  of  this  your  gracious  deed  ? 
Your  vertue  felf  her  own  reward  mail  breed, 
Even  immortal  praife,  and  glory  wide. 
Which  I  your  vaiTal,  by  your  prowefs  freed, 
Shall  through  the  world  make  to  be  notify'd, 

And  goodly  well  advance,  that  goodly  well  was  try'd. 

XL. 

But  Britomart)  uprearing  her  from  ground, 
Said,  gentle  Dame,  reward  enough  I  ween 
For  many  labours  more  than  1  have  found, 
This,  that  in  fafety  now  I  have  you  feen, 
And  means  of  your  deliverance  have  been : 
Henceforth  fair  Lady  comfort  to  you  take, 
And  put  away  remembrance  of  late  teen; 
Inftead  thereof  know,  that  your  loving  make 

Hath  no  lefs  grief  endured  for  your  gentle  fake. 

XLI. 

She  much  was  cheard  to  hear  him  mention'd, 
Whom  of  all  living  wights  me  loved  befl. 
Then  laid  the  nobie  championefs  ftrong  hond 
Upon  th3  Enchanter,  which  had  her  diflreft 
So  fore,  and  with  foul  outrages  oppreft  : 
With  that  great  chain,  wherewith  not  long  yga 
He  bound  that  Lady  prifoner,  now  releaft, 
Himfelf  fhe  bound,  more  worthy  to  be  fo, 

And  captive  with  her  led  to  wretchednefs  and  woe. 

XLII. 

Returning  back,  thofe  goodly  rooms,  which  erd 
She  faw  fo  rich  and  royally  array'd, 
Now  vanifht  utterly,  and  clean  fubverft 
She  found,  and  all  their  glory  quite  decay'd, 
That  fight  of  fuch  a  change  her  much  diiimay'd. 
Thence  forth  defcending  to  that  perlous  porch, 
Thofe  dreadful  flames  fne  alfo  found  deiay'd, 
And  quenched  quite,  like  a  confumed  torch, 

That  erft  all  entrers  wont  fo  cruelly  to  fcorch. 
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XLIIL 

More  eafie  iffue  now,  than  entrance  late 

She  found-,  for  now  that  feigned  dreadful  flame, 
Which  choakt  the  porch  of  that  enchanted  gate, 
And  paflfage  barr'd  to  all  that  thither  came, 
Was  vanilht  quite,  as  it  were  not  the  fame, 
And  gave  her  leave  at  pleafure  forth  to  pafs. 
Th'Enchanter  felf,  which  all  that  fraud  did  frame. 
To  have  efForft  the  love  of  that  fair  Lafs, 

Seeing  his  work  now  wafted,  deep  engrieved  was. 

XLIV. 

But  when  the  Viclorefs  arrived  there, 
Where  late  fhe  left  the  penfive  Scudamour, 
With  her  own  trufty  Squire,  both  full  of  fear, 
Neither  of  them  fhe  found  where  fhe  them  lore ; 
Thereat  her  noble  heart  was  ftonifht  fore  ; 
But  moft,  fair  Amoret,  whofe  gentle  fpright 
Now  'gan  to  feed  on  hope,  which  fhe  before 
Conceived  had,  to  fee  her  own  dear  Knight, 

Being  thereof  beguil'd  was  fill'd  with  new  affright. 

XLV. 

But  he  fad  man,  when  he  had  long  in  dreed 
Awaited  there  for  Britomarts  return, 
Yet  faw  her  not  nor  fign  of  her  good  fpeed, 
His  expectation  to  defpair  did  turn, 
Mifdeeming  fure  that  her  thofe  flames  did  burn ; 
And  therefore  'gan  advize  with  her  old  Squire, 
Who  her  dear  nourflings  lofs  no  lefs  did  mourn. 
Thence  to  depart  for  further  aid  t'inquire : 

Where  let  them  wend  at  will,  whilft  here  I  do  refpire. 


End  of  the  First  Volume 
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